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Every Home Needs 
AIB-0-ZONE Because... 




AIR Q ZONE 

FRESHENS 
THE AIR/ 



Jus* a few seconds spraying with 
Air-O-Zone — and stateness and sfuffi- 
nesa vanishl Tht pme-scen4ed fresh- 
ness of Aif-Q-Zorie is wonderfully 
refreshing when conditions are hot 
and humid . . . the air stays sweet 
and pleasantly "cool" for hours. 
Air-O-Zone mates it a pleasure to 
breathe. 



AIR 0 ZONE 

kills 
odours/ 



A ioueh of the Air-O-Zone "button" 
releases a fine deodorizing mist that 
instantly absorbs and destroys every 
trace of odour, Air-O-Zone leaves a 
pine-scented freshness that lingers far 
hours- Most important — where 
hygiene is concerned — Air-O-Zone 
helps abolish harmful bacteria. 
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OUR CHRISTMAS 
WISH TO YOU 

MAY your Christmas br a happy one. 
Mav it hold for you thr lauphtcr of 
< hildrcn. the shared love of family, and 
the companionship of friends 

This is our Cltimunaj. wish lo you. 

With admiration we wish it to thr 
fanulv groups — to ihc mothers workiru; so 
hard, unrompiaiiiinp in the eternal round 
of washing. coukinij. and cleaning, un- 
swervmn in their devotion to their f hildmi 
and to the ideal thai those children shall 
t»mw up free men and women in a free 
world. 

With hope wc wish it to the voung 
people -the hoys and girls fresh from 
School, with life before thcni and thr 
enthusiasms and sincerities uf youth 
shining iti their briirhi eyes. 

With gratitudr we wish it to tiie old 
people -the men and women who have 
done so much to shape this count n.. 
Many of Lhem are a little old and tired 
now, alone, perhaps, and sad in feeling 
themselves forgotten. To them we wish 
solace in happv memories and in the 
knowledge of work well done. 

With welcoming friendship we extend 
our Christmas wish to the newcomers — 
the million people from other lands who 
are now Australians. To those of them 
still haunted by old. unhappy, far-off 
things we wish peace of mind and under- 
standing, both from and of their new 
homeland. 

And, most importantly, our wish goes 
out, with love, to children everywhere 

In them lie the hopes not only of this 
Christmas but of all Chrisunases to come. 
Wc wish for them the guidance and the 
will to know the eternal truth of the first 
Christmas message, lo live by it and to 
transmit it to their children and their 
children's children so that there may truly 
come ai last peace on eanh and goodwill 
to men. 
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ACROSS 



l Prink cknrun« witii 
m amfttl piece or 

t !i dull b<n it rcutii 
br firm If you lake 
it without t*» ill. 

e PuLuoLLh to br found 
in ■ NfwreiiniilRnctfr 
101. 

I Mlnrppl-dJVni oiTk- 

*»r<3 mri to Miuwi- 

10 crude in i utrxutdrf 
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irfflivr H 

lnTc 
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cover : 

• The four angelic-looking choir boys 
are chorister at St Andrew t C^alhedial 
Sydney. 'I heir namn jrr f from led Stephen 
Little' Tern Rvilly. and Gary Brahc. with 
Roberl liiker in front. "J tic bovs, aired bom 
\2 to 15, are students ai St. Andrew's Chmr 
.School jnd belong to om' oi the caihrdral'- 
WO Ims' cfltliu. At 7 :«l i;n lilHh tllin-vlin.^ 
Eve and (;itriitina> Niijht die choirs will sittf; 
ramls al the eathrdrnl. Hiall phutoeia|jln-i 
Chvr I'honipson took ihj* picturi . I tic tut 
rounding derorutionx w^-rt* doni- bv Jail Kii V 
hrfcr I Kick tti Mis friends . a Dutch Itftuil wno 
ramr tn Au^tmlia v.m juh 

This week: 

• Our special bclion issue tins week has 
made past weeks busv for our artists 
pai ocularly Kruli Dalplmh. who illien rated 

I hanks tor a Miracle'' and "One Big ffap|» 
Family '' H owe ve r, this haui't mopped Keith 
Irom having hi* ntii pa lovebirds Richard ami 
l.'nin-. properly prepared for Glirmnlas. Mi>^) 
o( h» ipare time has been spent trachine linn 
appropriate phrases Kraults. he ri*pt)rt-y. arr 
Kiwid, and visilnrs to lh<* l)ajt;lri«ht-s arf 
^rrrled w r ith jovnus lwiftrnn^> oi '"Mtrrn 
I )hriMltl.ts.'' 

• SeViO) >>l the hisluru churches nt 
pages 22 ;tnd were phmogntphed h> 
the Rev. CJeorpe Rem, Wi^st Ryde. N.S.W Mi- 
Valrrii' Uiurdr tout ihc picturr 1 of ihi' llr- 
inannibursi MiMiuti Ghurrh, and uV one o 
Gonwyck tlhapel wa s taken b\ Mr. T. tp 
Broun, of Armidale. N.S-W 

• Grandma Moses, one of whose paini 
ings is reproduced on pai;cs 28 and 2' 
iaawtain9 that anyone ran paint "All yi-i 
luivr- to do/' shr yayx, '"is imagine a picinr 
in vour mind, then e;c[ biiAv with the briiflh ' 
She has been dot rat jujjt that with greal Mtcen 
for tht- past 19 years — ever since hrr lingers git 
ion sill! (nr nredlrwtirk .It ihe age of 7f*. 



Xexl week: 



• hVedinp vour family well without 
slaving in thr kitchm all day yourself will 

be thr ihrmt' oi a special four-page rocktr 
feature ur.xi wt*fik. 

• HuUfrilies arc gorgeous creaiurrs am 
many oi the most por^cous amont: then i 
arc Aiutraliitn. Nrxi week we'll show vim m 
two |).tgra of tolw pirlun^h somr of the love* 
Mtl iujth-Hiifs irom Australia and the northen 
t^liinrlk 




The pin "'lly «n Ui*- 
nubr (kt. 

lit- oftrn rvcclTc 

Brlu«r. thr inj'.-i.!- 
iYi'*rtf "f DUQeral anil 
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So] itl ion will 
br 'puhlir.hf-ft 
nrst werk. 



Thr 19 iIdvq nf * M-lf iistterf <?f 

Oaler t»'ii!M:- with laid end i5>. 

M a 1 u v j. Ti dant-tr diuulhmrtl •tin>'»c 
tlx far drin t»l- 

Whcu >ou ntlrr yon mnj reit on 
-hf m flf) 

Al' Ll, cnt Uf Lfarm Hlllvl be SB 

■ct rH.hr j war (Bi 
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MR. CASEY, the butr.hcr, aid he 
would wait on Mrs. Dtuly himself. 
For years he had sold Mrv l>aily 
hrr Christmas turkev Thinas were 
changed now. of rourse, but whatever she 
wanted, rven if it was just a bit of sausatre 
ur a chop, he would take care of it. 

Mrs.. Piersnn, sssaddled in a great plaid 
<'nat, and talking shrilly about her twenty*- 
Iwo-potlijd bird, svas waitina ti> ngMG tthal 
Isabel)? Daily was buyinp for her holiday 
dinner. Everyone tn the little town know- 
that Isabelle had quietly refused all invita- 
tions, and for the life of them they didn't 
know why. hning alone the way she was. 

Mrs. Pierson thought that if she took 
off her mittens and rewrapped the scarf on 
her head it would give her time lo hear 
the order. Bu1 there in**! Mr f'asev. 
holding his shop door open fur her as if 
he wrll knew what she was up to Nothing 
to do but tjo. so she did, fiounriner a little 
at she went. 

The butrher turned pleavtntlv to Mrs. 
Daily, now the only i -uttruner left. He 
tried to make his question sound light and 
natural: "Now, Mrs. Dailv, what will it 
be?" 

"A tro-lsy, Mr. Casey. A real nice one." 

A quirk smilr Bickered, to rover his 
surprise. "A turkey?" 

He watched her eyes hop with wmt 
small inner excitement from one magnifi- 
cent fowl to another, hansing in a row 
behind the rnunter. "How big a nne will 
you want?" 

"T don't know." 

"You've always had it fipircd to the lip 
of the wing. How many are coming,?" 

She laughed — a tiny, breathless huali 
"I don't know." 

"Kxpeoting some nf your family from 
the East?" 

"No." 

llr waned for a moment, patiently. Bui 
she didn't go on. 



By FRANCES BERGMAN 

ILLUSTRATED ft IT DALGt E IS H 





"It** better not to count too close/* he 
•Miirf. ""Cold turkey is good eating, too. 
How mauv did vou invite?" 

"T haven't invited anybodv at all," 

Pity welled up in Mr. Carry's heart. 
<f Ynu'rr rookine it just for yourself, then? 
] have mme nire -m.ull ones. TlnVre 
firraen, thorn^. 1 ' 

"No, I diall want quite a big turkey. 
Foiimrrn pounds at Icasi " 

"You'll bp eating off it until after New 
Year.'" Mr Casey wattled. 

"No, they'll come." 

"But you jiut said you didn't invite any- 
body n 

"I didn't." And she laughed right out 
loud At bis astonishment. 

He had known and liked Mrs. D,iily for 
thiny-fivr years, maybe more — since she 
Wii.i in hi|»h school, anyway. Such a glow- 
ino [»irf So murh laughter in her. He had 
sold her parents the poultry and the ham*: 
for her wedding supper. Tie had sent the 
yiiurig ample the best uteak in hi* pl»re for 
the first dinner she had rookrd in her own 
home. A present he had made them of it. 

Now she was a widow, nnd he knew 
hnw hard die had taken her left*. Maybe 
100 hnrd to bear. 

He tpoke to her in a low, genllr v-iif.- 
""Are you sure vou want to buy a turkey 
at all?" 

"Quite lure. Hnw- much doe* |ha( one 
weigh 11 " She pointed m nne of the hest. 
"'Too big. Sixteen pounds," 
"1*11 take it." 
"Mm. Daily . . 

She looked squarely at him. "You ilunk 
Pv* cone mad. don't vou? Well, belirvc 

To page 34 

ft was a Christmas dinner that 
none of them wool r rf ever forget 
because it happened in such an 
unexpected way. 
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LI til', many very nut*, uluir nu n, 
Howard Cameron found tite 
society ai women refreshing. 
Then- chatter had a tangential 
quality lhat loosed his mind (rnni the 
tethers of prim rralitv: there WHS 
Mimrihine debonair about thr gravity 
with which they approached thr 
prettier prohlctris of life — the plan- 
ning of a party, for example, or the 
selection nf a frivolous, tmurrcsjary 
hal — dial made him feel protective 
and strong and determined m keep 
diftn contented. 

So when court adjourned rally on 
Thursday aftrnioaji hr declined an 
in vital inn to play golf with the pre- 
siding judge and hurried home with 
the notion of working in the garden 
wilh his svife. 

Thr weather was just right fur gar- 
dening and In- ruperted to find hrr 
already outdoors, Imt Lhr yard was 
deserted, and whrn he entered the 
house he guessed immediately thai it 
y, !■. deserted, too He went ftinii 
one serene, airy room to another, 
railing his wife's name: "Julia! Oh. 
luHal Bui he didn'i find hrr. 
Thete mi only a faini-rsdor of 
cologne in die air. Kinally hr said- 
'"Isn t anvtxidy home?'' itl a toud. 
wimewhai injured tone, and went 
into huj den. 

I hr dm was thr sort of "man's 
room" that only a woman profoundly 
impressed with thr difference he- 
twrcn thr sexes would have arranged 
fur her husband. ( F.vrn the name 
l>i which it was designated not 
library or study, but den- — denoted 
feminine awe, Howard had often 
thought: for, by impliration, the nc- 
■ upanf of the den wan a creature 
in whom the beast wa» not rntirrly 
tamed, a rrealttre m he cajoled and 
fed raw mear and prrmitird to 
.•row i in prarr 

An enfraving of a Inrttly slag hung 
over 'lie fireplace; a tobacco jar, in 
thr shape of a human skull, MiM.fl 
in the ntatilel. The hooks thai lined 



l lie wall* were bound in wimhre 

colors. 

Hie red leather armchairs, the 
sofa arid the large kneehole desk all 
sacrificed elceancc of line to a pon- 
drrous solidity that seemed calcu- 
lated to withstand a kind ol wanton 
mistreatment that Howard, who was 
lastidinus to a degree, would never 
subject them lo. 

"Illere were limes when the felt 
lhr rnom lo lie a fitting tribute to 
the pre-eminence of the male, but 
today it made him fee] raged and 
lonesome. He went lo the window, 
drew a|iart the monk's. < loth cur- 
tains, arid g.i7ed out 

"Hie scene outsidr was charming. 
Near the window, a big cherry tree 
was "hung with snow,'' just as Hous- 
man haii said. (Howard was fond 
nf thr poets and always pleased to 
see proof of their accuracy.) 

On the lawn a host of daffodils 
danced, for all the world as if 
thrs'd been reading Wordsworth, 
and, bevond them, across lhr road, 
a patch of woodland was gauzy 
with thr foliage of early May. Up 
the road, homeward bound Irum 
srhnol, came t(|rcr half-grown neigh- 
borhood rhildren. 

Those children — the Camrruns' 
own daughter, Mary Anne, her 
bosom friend. Miss Bitsy BlaeJchum, 
and a boy named fcverctt Jones, 
who braked like the bookish son 
nf a professor, which indeed he was 
— were all at that age, fourteen, 
which is traditionally accepted as 
r.'pn-vntiiis: in the human life span 
the carefree, budding season of the 
year, hul they gavr little evidence 
nf juice and juy. 

They neither danced, like thr- daf- 
fodils, nor assumed, like the deli- 
cately brooding trrrs, an air of con- 
templative bliss Thcs rlimfwd thr 
hill willi Irxt-bnoks held sloppily 
in the crooks nl their arms (current 
fashion scorned such tidy devices as 
briefcases or buckled straps 1 and ap- 
peared to lie intent upon personal 
problems which no fine wrathrr 
rmild dissipate. 

F.verett Jones, a gangly boy. who 
worr hnm-rimmrd yprrlarlrs, and 
whose frame hadn't yet filled out 
enough lo present his enormous (en 
and nriblr Roman now- [mm looking 
comical, was considerably in the 
lead He walked with long, stiff 
strides, as if he weir Irtng pushed 
'mm t>ehilld bv a steady wind He 



lifted his jaw at a defiant angle 
that suggested studied contempt fur 
the opinion of society, his own rapid 
growth, and evrryLhiniE else dial mor- 
tified him. 

1 Uisrrving Everett, Howard Cam- 
eron yi rtued as if some old s ol ncr- 
able spot of his own, still lender be- 
neath thr callous years, had hern 
pressed. "The troubles of our prnud 
and angrv dust . . ." he quoted under 
his breath 

far in Kverert's wake, and, in 
comparison wilh the bov's speed, at 
a snail's pace, ramr the two girls. 
Bitsy Bbekhurn moved wilh the 
dogged slowness of one who must 
face a nrsv morning with the irons 
of a discouraging dream dragging 
at her ankles: her magnihrruL 
shoulders sagged, and at intervals 
she stopped stock-sTifl ill the road, 
a statue of apathy, while Man Anne 
— a girl half her shsc — talked 10 her, 
spreading out her hands in the pan- 
tomime nf exhortation Mary Anne 
had an air of lieing in command nl 
any given situation, which her father 
■ 11 1-11 found vaguely disconcerting. 
At the moment, hnwes-rr, hr was 
curious to know what she was say- 
ing — and to know what ailed Rosy 
and what had stunt: F.vrretl. He 
was in a mood for dis-ersion. 

I ; ,vrrett, glancing neither to left 
nor right, sialkrd by and disap- 
peared over the brow of the hill. 
The two girls paused ai the en- 
trance (o the Camernrts' yard. Iliisy 
stared up thr empty road. Her 
muscles went ilack. She stood there 
yy-ilh her mouth hall open and her 
free arm dangling so that hrt hand 
had the effect of hanging down 
below hrr knee. A pencil, stuck 
loosely among her load of books, 
slid to [he ground. 

Mary Anne stooped and retrieved 
lhr pencil She stooped corrrrtlv. 
as she'd been taught in dancing 
school to stoop for a handkerchief 
—not liending from the waisl, but 
dmppiug gracefully to one knee — 
for seldom, even in lhr most re- 
tnmr and unlikrlv places, did she 
forget the possibility of a public. 

Rising, she tapped Busy's, shuut- 
der and jerked her head towards 
lhr hoosr. Her manner was hriyk 
and bluff, like that of a man 
unring a Irieud who is down on his 
lurk lo come in and have a quick 
one and dmivn his troubles 

lliisx raised her limp hand 



slowlv. ns if through wulCT, and 
made an indecisive gesture in the 
direction nf her own house, whose 
white cupola was s-isiblr above the 
cedars on the Camerons" side yard 
Mars Anne grasped her lirmK I ,s 
the elboss- and steered her up the 
flagstone ycalk. 

Howard Cameron watched them, 
fuscmatcd. He had the sense of 
mixed empathy and detachment 
lhat he had experienced once, 
camping in lhr mountains, when 
hr had walked to see a pair of 
heifer does, rhrir flanks rosy syith 
dftssm, each liflilu' a loulool and 
sniffinir thr air outsidr his tent 
And. oddly enough, it was Bitsv. 
more than his own daughlrr, who 
compelled his imagination. For 
Mary Anne, voiitm as she was, w-as 
a finished product. 

lake a daffodil responcling to the 
lint overtures nf spring, she had 
already blossomed, with 110 percep- 
tible effort, into her pirdestined pat- 
tern, and it was onlv at rare moments 
— when she wantrd extra pocket 
money or was .stumped by a Latin 
eonstrurtion- that her father pre- 
sumed to considrr her in need uf 
his aid. 

Bitsy's e-sscniial shape, on the 
oihrr hand, was still as uncertain 
as the course of the season itself. 
Her tentative shoots of beauty were 
sporadic and almost painful, tike 
flrrwers on a naked, thorny Ixunih 

On her birth certificate, Bitsy's 
name appeared as Ijjutse. but, lie- 
forr the inky footprint of thai din-u- 
inrni had dried, hrr parents had 
giveji her the name she was never 
to lose The elder BlndcburiLs. bmli 
on the gTand scale lhat results Irom 
a long line of well-fed ancestry, had 
been enchanted by the sheer little- 
ness of the infant they had produced. 
Yearning over the miniature perfec- 
tion of her ears, her nose T her tries, 
and her fingers, they had delved 111 
their minds fnr a word to express 
all lhr exquisite tenderness thai 
these miracles excited in them. 
Being not especially endowed with 
vocabulary they li.nl mtnc up wiib 
"luv Bit," which, with pmud coos 

ol delight, they had contracted , 

"Biury." 

For a short time this nnm rt' amour 
hadn'i seemed entirety inappro- 
priate; Billy bad started life as 
small and pink as most babies, and, 
dandled in her mother's arms, she 




had suggested 
nothing higg<-r 
than a cabbage 
rose on to the 
bosom of a large, 
beautiful yyoui.111 

Before her first 
birthday, It i t ^ y 
had been muscled 
like the infani 
Hercules. who 
strangles! a ser- 
pent in his cradle 

At eight, she had hern a giant chili 
clad in outiized smocks, she ha 
towered above Lucetta. the cUin' 
negro maid who had walked her 1 
anil from school. 

At ten, by popular acclaim, sh' 
had been elected captain of theneigli 
borhi„>d baseball team Now. 
founeetg she stood five fret ten II 
her bnhhy-xox and hung her b,-., 
to minimise her height 

In silence, the two girls passe,: 
beneath the rherry tree. A les- 
petals, snoyvirtg down, lighted OH 
Bitsy's thick hair. As they reached 
lhr porth, Mary' Anne spoke in 
slrar. encouraging voire "Take 
easy, Bits," she ,»jd. "Oth 
women have lived through this. Jn 
play it cool." 

Howard Cameron chuckled - 
Marv Anne> airy senteniiousn- 
was always leaven to his spirits — li 
he burned to know what untvers.il 
cross ol womanhood Bitsy Blars- 
bum bore. When he heard the girls 
thnimp their books down on a tab 1 * 
in the hall, he opened the door il 
his ilrn. "Hrllu,'' he said, trying '« 
keep his tone disarminglv casual, i 
thought I heard human (ootvtrpt 
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fVc-reft, Ais face hideous with roge, W B/fs.y 6y (he hair, while 
she held her clenched fist up in the air. 



Hi, Daddy," said Mary Anne. 

"Hello. Mt. (jmernn," raid Bitsy in a 
dull, uninllected voice. She added, from 
louriw! civility, "Nice day.' 1 

Ton ntic in w.imi- indoors" Howard 
iaid. "Vou girls worn nut?" 

"We're exhausted," Mary Arltlc replied 
promptly. She was evidently anxious to 
notch tne chance ot being invited to em- 
bark upon some chore like pulling wild 
unions out ol the grass. "Utterly ex- 
hausted." 

"So am I," her father said amiably 
"Come m and relax with me." 

The skirls looked uneany. Thrir presence 
had Urn lulcntted, Ihii never courted, in 
Mr Cameron's retreat. 

"Why — lhank you, ur," said Bitty. 

"Okay," said Mary Anne -She iravc 
her father the sort of quick, bright-eyed 
lilanrr that the Hy in the riurvry rhyme 
pmliably gave the cordial spider. As ,the 
dlowed Hil-sy to precede her across the 
in ■-,hn Id. she lrt an opaque expression, 
like a visot of moral resistance, drop over 
hef face. 

"I juit want company," Howard said 
I ikirt't want to improve yum munis. 

"Don'1 read 'em, either," Mary Anne 
.tut She dimpled demurely to lake the 



edge off het impudrnce, but she iiniliiiurd 
it) look suspicious. She plumped down 
upon the sola, and began to examine Mf 
varnished fingernails. 

Hiisv sal beside her. She lowered her 
body by degrees, as if she trad learned [mm 
a succession of broken couch spring* the 
value of physical caution. 

Howard perched on the comer of hi; 
rh-.ik and lighled a lignretle. "How sv;ts 
school?" he inquired. As an opening 
gsnitut, the question hud. at least, the 
yirttK of familiarity. 

"About ax usual," Mars Anne laid. 
"Miss Whilty s making us nietiiiirise the 
Inst part of MacArthur's speech, and 
Everett Junius put on (his act in the cnld- 
lutirh line that got us- all in stitches aim 
made Junior Hailcy suck chocolate milk 
up Ills uoSc. Evrlftt said, Old teachers 
never die — and oh, lago. the pity or ill' " 

' Everett knows millions of literary 
quotations," Bitty said. Her voice wan 
>atl and tender. 

"( think Miss IVhitty heatd about it." 
Mnry Anne continued. 

In .otiviiy period she told r.vcirtt he 
had an unfortunate aliunde inwards life." 

"Miss Whitly has soiiiflhiiir; there." said 



Howard. "1 saw him, not long ago, sTie.ut- 
ing up the road like a bat out ol hell." He 
had i haven deliberately this, vjuiciill.il 
rakish description ol young Juno' pro- 
gress. He waited to see what reaction it 
would produce m the girls. 

"Ila, ha! You're a card. Daddy, " said 
Mary Anne. "I ti.-!lbat Jones. Thai's a 
g«>d name for himl" She plained sig- 
nilieantly at Bitsy. 

"I w.i>, usnis; ;i true lienrc speech, 
her father said quickly. "I trust yon won't 
repeal it. It might hun the buy's feelings." 

"He has no more feelings than a sJire 
of boiled ham," Mary Anne said_ "tlut 
1 won't repeat it because, as you my. pro- 
fanity is trite." 

Bit.sy looked dtreclJy at her host- She 
had very fine eyes, he noticed — clear hai.el 
iu culor, like autumn water in a beech 
grove. But the expression in ihem now 
was so bleak ihat ii wrung her heari 
"Kverett was getting awav from me. Mr. 
Cameron." she laid. "He called me his 
social his social- what was it, Mary 
Anne.'" 

"Nemesis," Mary Anne said. "What- 
ever ihat may be!" 

"Thnt'i a singularly ungalfani name lo 

To page 30 
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"Why am I involved in this 
matter?" Sherrard asked 
the serene Mrs. Tablet 



FOREIGN cfirrespuadeiits are 
rarely wealthy, and when Slier - 
rard found himself hooked In 
spend the next six months in 
the i\V»f Foist, he derided to nub- 
let his i hihI.hi Bill . 

The agents into whose hands he 
put the inn:.- ■ rightly described it 
as a charming bijou rcsideuic. Situ- 
ated In M.ivf.nt. .iiid in tin time at 
all Sherrard received a hrst inquirs . 
and a few days before he Irll was 
rather sulkils showing round a Mr*. 
Cecilia Tablet 

She arrived with absolute pimclu- 
alily at ten o'clock in the morning. 
.She liird Shcrrani s flat vers much, 
particularly the china and glass. In 
the liedinom she paused a moment. 
"You wouldn't mind -J 1 put in my 
own?'' said she. J Twu, in lact; two 
single beds? I shall have a friend 
with me. ' 

Sherrard paused in lufn; this was 
when hr really looked al her 
Though hi' was a hmjiil-miiidcri 
man. he didn'i ijuite relish the idea 
■ il hi* flat being used as a love-nest. 

'Then had been no mention nf a 
husband and. moreover. Mrs. Tab- 
let's use of hrr own hrst name- 
Mr) I >rilia Tablet suggested cither 
widowhood or a divorce 

Hut when he looked her he ft .1 
reassured: widow, not divorcee, he 
leli and ill rliis wan perfectly right 
— and no lovers- 
She was he judged, no more than 
Ihiiti or to, htil wilh an indefinable 
air nf twini; on I he shelf. She was 
welt, but dimply, dressed. 

ll surprised him i» observe thai 
shr was also beautiful, he hadn't 
noticed it. Mrs, Tablet's profile w.m 
correct anil exfiuisilr, hrr .Liu »d- 
mirnbly clear, her eyes a candid 
blue 

Sherrard fell that he would lie 
safe enough; and. the next moment, 
she I'mally reassured him. 

"For my romjunron," sdie ex- 
plained. "I mean, the uther hrd. 
For Miss Brown, who lues with nir. 
It"* only fair to tell you." 

.Sherrard was pleased He felt 
that two women, a widow and her 
i oiupamoo. would look sftef his tl.it. 

Mis. Bates, his charwoman, at 

thai mo> it entering, he hade her 

i il.- Mr* I ablet tound me kilchrn 
I'j.iui He had already explained 
(hat Mrs. Bates went With the Hat; II 
was a* imprinaui that Mrs. Bates 
should approve Mrs Tablet as that 
she ihouhl approve Mrs. Bate*. 
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The lalicr's rheumy old eye, how- 
ever, u|hiii their return, sketched 
Sherrard a confirmatory wink; 
Cecilia Tablet agreed tn Lhe rent, 
and Sherrard closed the deal. 

It was actually she who pointed 
out that since the Hal was furn- 
ished he was entitled to half the 
whole period'! rent in adsancr 

Sherrard, always glad of ready 
money, was both pleaded and sur- 
prised tu find it thus pressed 
upon him; bui il wasn't for this 
reason alone that he lei slide any 
question of references. He trusted 
his own and Mrs. Bates' favorable 
judgment. 

"A very nice lady indeed." said 
Mrs Bales. "My rutuin Etlie used 
to work lor her." 

"You found that nui pretty fast," 
laid Sherrard. 

"It's the name," she slid. 

In fart, Mrs. Tablet's cheque ar- 
rived nest morning, and waj 
cleared three days later. 

Sherrard always boarded a plane 
loaded with hall a dn/en solid 
books which he never opened. An 



air-cradled lethargy soon overcame 
him; he drowsetL 

On this ocension, however, owing 
to an unexpected encounter with 
his Aunt May, he stayed fully 
awake for al least the first hour. 

She was just leaving the airport 
as Shrirartl airived- 

'■VVillie, dear boy! What lurk!" 
cried she. and broke forth from her 
queue Itlto his path "I've a week 
in laandon, can I use your Hat?" 

"No," said Sherrard. 

"Why not? Aren't you going 
abroad?*" 

"Yes, but I've let it," said Sher- 

rard 

"Anyone 1 know ?" 

"A Mrs. Tablet and a Miss 
Brown." said Sherrard 

AiinL May's voice sounded quite 
breathless. 

"Did you say Tablet and 
Brown?" 

"That's right," agrcrd Sherrard. 

Thev were at the barrier, he was 
just passing llimugh, Aunt Mav 
caught his hand and lor one last mo- 
ment held it in a warm, loving clasp. 

"My dear, you'rr an absolute 



Christian!" she breathed affection- 
ately. "And so rightt I never 
thought she shut her husband — Miss 
Brown or no Miss Brown I" 

Sherrard settled himself in his 
seat, fastened his safety-liek, unfas- 
tened it again, lit a cigarette, and 
stayed awake. 

'Hie first conclusion he came lu 
was thai if a nice woman like his Aunt 
May ihniiglii Mrs. Tablet hadn't 
shut her husband, there must be at 
least some ground lor thinking that 
the had. The second was that 
whether she had or she hadn't, she'd 
evidently got off. She was alive, out 
of gaol, renting flats. His flat . . . 

Sherrard examined the situation 
with increasing surprise. It must 
has-e happened, whatever did hap- 
pen, while he was abroad. And it 
must have been a fairly spectacular 
casr tn attract the notice of his 
Aunt May. 

Yi t. try as he might— and his com- 
plcii- ignorance left his imagination 
completely untrammelled— Sherrard 
found il difficult to picture Mrs. 
Tablet using a gun. Shr hadn't 



struck him as that sort of woman 

She hadn't struck Mrs. Bates 

Here he came to a pause. For 
surels 1 Mrs. Bates, that avid lollowi : . 
u( all police-court news, surely Mr- 
Bates must have known? Oi tours-, 
she did; she knew the name. Yel 
she hadn't said another word — prol* 
abh presuming her employer in thi 
know, too; or else, presuming Us 
ignorant, because she was on Mr-. 
Tablet's side . , . 

F.ither way, Sherrard fell Mr* 
Bales' silence no less than hrr enn 
tirnijuirv wink a strong point in In 
tenant's favor 

1'erta.mly what was good ettouefi 
for Mrs. Bates, and for his Aunt 
Mas. and for the law of the lau 
was good enough (or him. too; Shci- 
rard reased to speculate, and erf' 
Uiiilv didn't worry. 

In lact the only point that itill 
occupied him a liule. before he fW 
ally dozed off. was his Auru Mav • 
odd remark "Miss Brown or no Mis* 
Brown . . ." Where the deuce diil 
Miss Brown come in? She coulii 
hardly be The Other Woman if tbr. 
currently acted as Miss Tablet I 
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-ni[Miintn . . Bui it %>ds no affair 
nf his thought Shrrturd nr:i:t'lull\ ; 
t^WSy d be QUt Ijefure In- vp\ Li< k. 
jiicJ in lhr im.Mii while unild -mii.,h 
hts Mlvex. 

Ill- onifw^ure \vj_s ]ustihi-d_ lie 
had .1 letter from Mrs. Tab lei :il 
\rhi-ris, repomii" rTiLitiis in his Per- 
\\nn runner: «hc*c| sent u lo the best 
•jemmhing peoplr in Loudon, their 
Lirm* was thiriv ■.hillintrv, did he 
i.hink it uuuhl \k (air lu split? Shrr- 
r.ird wrote buck at cilice undertak- 
ing ihe whole outlay. 

I n I stanhu I he lea rued ol , and 
••h.iriMj Mn. roofer's distress in, the 
■tp|>;-tlling effcim nf .1 tun-day ftti» 
on his Wiiterfurd chandelier. Would 
lie risk letting hej waxh it herself, 
intjuired Mrs. Tablet, or would he 
Hither she summoned .in expert? 

Sherrard instructed her to 
ihrzd Whut a tenant she w;u, 

Mi-, first r|tuilrn, his first touch o£ 
inii'jAinrw, hup from a letter re- 
CCiVft-d in Cairo Tram tm old fikml 
Mulrolm. 

Shcrrard wasn't ,1 man much ni- 
u< lu d (o the pait; that he should 
-till hi- frimds with his frirnd MuJ- 
« nlm :\.t-. on the fare t»l it T unlikely. 
The very phra*v - frienda with— 
bxrfcrjkg hark to iGhoo4dkyi Sher- 
mrd had detested his schouldavi.) 

Even then thev had nothing in 
amnion Shrrrarrf was the brilliant 
.»)v, Malrnlm the riunce; only the 
InttCf's ennniicHis.. priM>U'nl jirirnir:!- 
tirin, drawing on ihr whole trreTigT.li 
uf o meet, «tu|iid, quite unumb- 

ihlr nature* .it last earned SrVr- 
riird's half-HimuM'd. hsulf-imu-ut imt 
l>n>rrr lion. 

1 i.irrily »rm is highly valued; 
M.iJcoJm kept the friendship up. In 
,3t«f lift 1 he developed a genius lur 
rrKMii-v-rnakin^ nflers oi hot 
Lirhiine; holidays. and ujhsuntial 
|i>:m*_ otoggfid Sherrard's path. 

Ihe latter, who found his friend 
MolrnlmS rompany miolrriibly bor- 
ilig, and who preferred to. earn what- 
ever inroine hr needed, us doggedly 
umed a drsif ear- bin ihere was 
nonetheless a sort jif innorenrr about 
ihcto* offers- these offered treats, so 
tfl ipeptf — as { nu Id nni fail to Ink h: 
after thirty years, Shfrrrard admitted 
Itlrosell still fhe half-amused, haJf- 
trnpatiem prnuitor . . . 

To return fo Malrnlm's letter. 
Shefraxtfi oh I friend M.]hohn t rr- 
lurnini* from a business trip in 
South Amenta, n Jtunilly went 
a r;iitdn round to Sherrarri's Lrwv- 
Hun lint, where he naturally en- 
t'untrred Mr*. Tablet. 

Whom J ■ilioiild say ynuVe ex- 
i ri.Lor Jiuarilv hirky in," wrote Mal- 
'it's like a new pin. I r • >< > t. 
her out to lunch. We talkrd aht:ut 
ynu a lot. t should *av she'« tint 
inly a remarkably nice woman hut 
j tine judge of character." 

Shrrrnrrf didn't ijinir tnow why. 
nit hi- fell uneasy. His friend Mai- 
olm was now pniettrally a million- 
aire. He was also extremely simple 
l.ikc many men with Ihe sift of 
iHinri'-rnakiiii;, he apparentiv exer- 
bed Mi) Othet intelliifcnre whairver. 
Vlra, Tablet might be a rtn r jud^e 
•] cbaraiter; Malrolm was nm. 

Sherrard discovered Tlial he had 

H-rfi'iiK wll why he was uiwasy- 
ir wss iinrai> birausf uhtlr it is 
rw ihing In l<rt one's Hat to * 
•Htnua mHu didn't shixjt hrr hits- 
■.Hid. it is qmtr Linnthrr tti inr.ro- 
lure her, rvrn in ahseittu. tn OO^'f 
iripjr bur millinnairr trirnd 

Ihii wtw Ihe lirst lime Shrmird 
u<l jliflhlfy iniKirirrcd the posn- 
llht} iha! Mrs. Tablet — ni^hi 
have. 

We Ml it J particular nuiiiinre 
iiis (tieiid Maliolin win ittueh 
"lit of Flnitland as himself. Obviously 
it Itimci Tablet and Brown eon- 
ivd nothing lo him, either. 
Two ditvs later ramr a second 



letter '"She * run k"( enough 10 

ttifith with nif .nr.iiti, " vttitlt Mai 
volin. "r'irst, wr w.blkrtl jiiii.1% Si 
Jumej' Fark. u> the Abbey. I umor- 
ruvi nisthl \\v rr ^wnt! to a i.onrerl, 
I never realised betore bow jolly 
thai son dl thing is." 
Sherrard rlespatrhed a note to his 
retard in laoidoti. iiKkine bir i ut- 
tints of ihe r.vbln rau-. He Mt it 

Wlllllr] ^^■Hlr [lis rrliod to rr^d the 
rvidi'ine that \1 rs l abb't- hadn't. 

The preliminaries were fairly 
banal. On the eWUliag ot June 5. 
itfatj, after a r*jeklail party Riven ar 
their set urid'Hrmr Hat in Ca^hiiiirri' 
Mansions, Mr. and Mrs, Matches* 
l'»blel violently ipjarrelled. What 
wai^ti t so lianal was the result-. Mr. 
Tabli l being shul dead. 

Ccrilia lablel's statement, \^birb 
she insisted on nuking iinmrdiaiely 
Ut thr pt>lite. and the ^ubstane^ nf 
which she repealrd before thff 
coroner^ was remarkably frank. She 
and her husband were always 
quarrelling tierausr he dranJt loo 
much Ii made her life a misery. 

On thi* occasion .she taxed lion 
in particular with oflending all her 
Iricnds Hi- then invifrd her lo 
divorce him, admitting an infidelity 
whkh she already knew uf, and 
which also made her life j misery. 
To this Mrs. Tablrt replied by re- 
minrling him there wasn't a MM on 

'ITte coroner: "What cxaedy did 
ynu mean by that?" 

Mia, Tablet: "Well, in the war he 
was really very brave, lie was a 
paratrooper. So on 
leave ir was only fair 
in let him do just as he 
Hied. Hui »c had to 
sriilr ilown snirie time," 

-. (This passage was in 
typescript - Sherrard's 
acroinplishrd secretary 
hari uot hold pi a ver- 
batim repent. Sherrard 
ji 1 1 1 is> prjtni fert considerable- sym- 
pathy with Mrs. Tablet There are 
heroesi and heTi>es; «oroe. in civil 
life, ,i damned niiisann- . 

The enronre: 1 «re. Will you 
go on? " 

Mrs. Tablet: "So I told him noi 
to be silly." 

The enr o n er ; And then?" 

\ntl flien Mrs Tablet priaeedrd 
lo give herself a motive. Sherrard 
Wnndered wlii-tlii-r she'd had tier 
solicitor in eowrfi and. if so, what 
his emotions were. 

Mrs. Tablet: ' Well, then Matthew 
said he'd divorre me. He couldn't 
have, ol eniirse I mean, ! hadn't 
been uulaiihful lor a minute, liul 
be mighl bavr made an awful lot 
uf unpleasantness and my people 
svciuld simple have hated il. I mean, 
I'd have done anything tn stop Inm " 

The coroner: "Anything?" 

Mrs. Tablet: "Well, anything 
within re;ison, ol course. So 1 n»ld 
bun again not 1o he sills." 

Ii was ihen [hat Matlhew Tihlri, 
ex-paratnmprr and man nf noiori- 
.nidy in. lent tempei, produced his 
Service revolver and threatened to 
•hoOt himself. 

Mrs. Tablet didn't believe hl« 
.setiim.s, but, because he w-as illtoxi- 
raterj, trietl tu lake thr weapon irom 
him. He knocked hrr away, she 
heard a shot, brieHv lost conscious- 
ness, and revived lo find him cither 
dying or dead. 

Miss Brown's evidence was thui 
emrciuelv valunhle Miss Riown. 
hearing (be quariel from hrr nexi- 
door llat, fmtii pure inrinMis went 
no .m lo her Irah nnv. As the debate 
grew more lirictrd, sn did Miss 
Brown'l inierem; until she linally 
hopped over ihe rail and gained the 
Tablet balcony adjoining |ust in 
lime lo see Matthew Tablet knock 
his wifr spinning. tnmseH lose bal- 
ance, and fall tn ihe sound of a 
shut. 

M)s« Brown: "Mr*. Tablet re- 



covcieil almost immediately. She 
was wiiiidertiilly brave. Because we 
..ihl >ee at once vvhai bad luiprx-ned 

Mrs- Tahlet telephoned for a doc- 
toi .it once. .Neither woman touched 
the defunct Matthew. They waited 
bantl-tu-haud by the telephone 
Miss Brown comforting Mcs: Tab- 
Icl, 

The coroner: "Not attrniptlne lo 
u nder any assUiance?" 

Miss llrown: "1 told you, we could 
see it was no use." 

A !)r ftfatlard's evidence corrob- 
orated her, h bad all been over in- 
stanum'ously — nuhei rcnurkabk" 
prn ision. Iliioogh the heart. 

^'^t peclrcily jiossibte, in such sir- 
cujnslances; and, liilln nil a-, it was 
to frnpriund ail lireanns if their 
i^surTs wi-retil i < ►-"f'er.ir ivr. hen- 
. 'Hi- saw the unhapjiy result . . . He 
had >umiuontsd the police at once. 

The deceased had died of a gtin- 
shol wound, arridentallv sejf-inllic- 
led. 

Cecilia Tahlcl, tliouglu Sherrard, 
was either an estra.irdiuuf ilv boncft 
woman or rise an extraordinarily 
,n i nnipbshecl liar. I'herc appeared 
no reason to believe hec the latter: 
the whole bat kgroiuirl of ihe rase 
die Table!:*' iKukgrouud and Miss 
Ibnwn's — would have been most 
ihuroughlv LheikerJ by tlir |xilice, 
.mil Ihe police wi re s,itislied 

h was perhaps junt a irirle unex- 
peered that Mrs. Tablet and Miss 



Dramatic short story 
By MARGERY SHARP 



llrown should now lie living in each 
other's pockct. 

Shrrrard fell he might as well 
make a job of lite dung, slniring . ut- 
uug and typescript into a pocket, he 
■..■i ,,ut ni track among ihe night 
spots a British journalist he knew to 
be holidaying in Cairo. 

i he Tablet rase?" repeated Tim 
Brocken dimly TVar man. ain't il 
'.lead ,ty ,i clotirnail?" 

"I've li-l hrr my flat," said Sher- 
rard. who never wasted imagina- 
tion. "I'd just like to know why 
Miss llrown still strings along." 

Tim Bracken looked Into his 
■whisky. 

"Live and lei live . . . Thfaii»h 
shouldn't we all? Vnu read abtiul it, 
1 suppose?" 

I've road iiboul it." agteed Sher- 
rard. 

"Well, the Brown, a really very 
unpleasant little creature., has been 
living with her ever since. Or on 
hel 1 I wouldn't know," sighed Tim 
Brocken. "It's a bit odd, d'ynu see? 
They weren't friends. Thry were 
neighbors, all right whkh in Lon- 
don means they svuuhfn't know each 
other in the street. On the face of 
it. they haven't a thing in common. 

"Mrs. Tablet, as I recall, comes 
of ralher nice, quiet country folk. 
Miss Brown ran a bankrupt Mower- 
shop, with a sideline as hostess In 
a nightclub, So they weren't 
Iriends, they hadn't a thing in com- 
mon. 

"Since the case, they've liecn in- 
separable. Where Mrs. Tablet goes, 
there "net Miss Hrowll dsn, Mrs. 
Tablet having money of her own. 
And as a result, all her nice friends, 
and all the nice, rpiiel Iolk have 
riiiite nicely and quiclly dropped her. 
They don'i like Miss Rrnwn. They 
think Cecilia made a great mistake 
in Taking Miss Brown up. So do I. 
for thai matter. So would anyone 
with a grain of sense. It look* lo 
me sciv much like . . ;" 



"Well?" said Sherrard. 

Tin) Brocken hesitated. When it 
i nines in proiitiuneing Ihe word 
''blackmail" a good journalist is as 
wary as a good solicitor. So Tim 
Broi ken hesitated, while ShorraTd 
aeruratel* read his mind. 

"Mightn't it, on the other baud," 
he oiggi-sted. "he gratitude?" 

Why not? I wouldn't know," 
sighed liui Brocken. The unprn- 
limuiii e.ilile word lii'iielhi-less hung 
in Ihe air. Blackmail, or gratitude? 
Like Tint Brocken, Sherrard 
wouldn't know; and be couldn't 

In, ike up bis [inrill 

Rut did hr nerd lo? 

The Iwredinii of sears came to a 
head: ssilh sudden irritation Shcr- 
lard si" his old friend Malcolm .1 
finalb iriToler.ihle riuisant-e II uruck 
him, in fart, that this would he an 
excellent niotneril to slop ieeling pro- 
lecuve. The srntimrni wa> m itself 
ridiculous. Sherrard llierelore lefl 
till Malcolm's letters unanswered, 
and put ihe alfair from bis mind. 

Unfortunately, as a result nf cer- 
tain political changes in Iran, he 
wasn't lefl abroad as lnnjr a? he es- 
Jiected. A wrek later, I ^ in if on rc- 
i n I led bun He ss.is a was u.'il -is 
months, but three 

Mrs. Tablet still occupied his Hat. 
Sherrard fell it onls fair her 
phrase was beginning lu haunt him- 
to take, oil his return, a room ai his 
club; bur be needed more ctocbcfi 
and. sinri- it sv.is al>- 
^^ -B=r surd to order two new 

suits rather llian call at 
his own flat, he paid a 
visit there next day, 

Mrs. Tahlet wasn't in, 
but Miss Brown was. 
Her appearamc dtdn t 
engage hnn: Miss 
'boss ii prnved a small 
dried-to-thc-bune blonde with wide 1 
pusss-kitten -sj-s Hut she purred 
abrttlt Sherrart! it .-nee. olfering him, 
beside liis suits, a itin-nild-ltaiian. 

It w-as live in the aln-moon; just 
too early, but not ssaudalnusly so. 
Sherrard lelt certain Mrs, Tahlet 
would have offered tea — prob.ibk 
with bread and butter. Pt^iinoea 
impelled hint tu avk where she was. 

"Out with Malcnlm, of course," 
purred Miss Brown. 

Her lirst name was I- bin. Shcr- 
nircf learned it at once, she told u to 
bin) at utire, while he was still hall 
inside ihe cupboard Mrs. Tablet 
bad allowed liim lo reserve: such a 
fairy-like link- thing Miss Brown 
had been, her parents christened her 
Elfin. Sherrard didn't respond with 
his own baptismal William. He had 
taken a dislike lo Mis- llrown, and 
wished lo gel away as soon as pos- 
sible 

Miss Brosv-n appeared equally 
anxious thai he shouldn'i She llul- 
teced about him impedinglv. Her 
vivacrtv inereasctt — 4he vivacity of 
a nightclub hostess a little past her 
work, which, in another woman, 
Sherrard could have fniind loueh- 
ing. 

He rebuked himself for lark ol 
charity, but continued tn dislike 
Miss Brown. When she began to in- 
quire almut his friend Malcolm 1 ! 
finartnaj standing, he disliked her 
even more. 

"Because tmpcirt-rxpori can mean 
anything — can't it?" Huted Miss 
Bcown. And I do feel, in a way, 
responsible lor Cei ilia." She dropped 
lur smce i ' in lid en t tall y. "Yon 
know, nf ciiursr, how we're . . . 
linkech'" 

To prevent her telling him. Sher- 
rard admitted that he did. Hut cvi- 
rienllv his lone wasn't quite satis- 
lactuiv: perhaps n wasn't quit* 
sympathetic enruiRh. Miss Brown 
laid a small baud on his sleeve. 

"Some people. I know, say Cecilia 



feels responsible lor me. And ihat » 
true, tuo, in a way — though not in 
Ihe way ihey mean. It's just Cecilia * 
sweei. grateful heart." The big 
pussy-kiticn eyes wideined. "We're 
jut! like two sisters; and how her 
relatives • an In- hotrid passes nun- 
prehension 

Sherrard fell this was carrying kit- 
ten-innocence too far altogether; 
irritation loosed his tongue. 

"Possibly they Would prefi-r Mrs. 
Tablet to stit loose Irom the past 
more completely.'' 

Poor little Klhn fbncln-d but .nils, 
for a moment. 

"If you mean inc." she said 
tirasrls. don't think 1 can't see the 
point. And II ynu think I haven't 
suggested ii to Cecilia, you're quite, 
quite wrong. 1 have. But vhc >.iss 
it's only fair, after what 1 did for 
her, shr should do all she can for 
me; and, as she hasn't to very much 
mimes, we can nub manage to- 
gether. Bul of course, if she mar- 
riex atrain. and marries well, ihmgs 
will hr quite, quite different." said 
Miss Brown, much more bciglitly. 

Sherrard look the point without 
diffieillly. A millionaire \ wile's pin- 
money mighl well keep a Mis-. 
Brown in affluence He found the 
whole matter ejctrrmelv disluslrlul: 
he would still have lei it drop, gul 
nut .met got awav. had nol Klriu at 
ttuit hut moment Invited inm to— 
complicity. 

"Malcolm tal aljout you all the 
time," murmured she. "He has such 
a retpect far youi |udniueiu; it lo- 
kuew you admired Cecilia, too. I 
believe it would rcalls lllrltirnir 
liiiul"' 

"Miss Brown." said Shecrard. 
"\'ou are going tiut of your way 
to convince me you committed per- 
jury. There could he no other 
reason for your apparent -hold — 
over Mrs. Tablet. I advha- you frrr 
the sake ot vottr own reputation — 
and reputation mighl be the least 
of it- to get out of this il.it io- 
morrow, and never come backs; ' 

In the twinkling iff an eve the 
pitssv-klltrtl lurried cat. 

"And I advise you." spat Elfin 
Blown, "to mind vnnr own damned 
business. You get out, and don't 
enmc back! This isn't your Hut. let 
me rrniind you, just lor the moment. 
It's Mrs. Tablet"*— and mine!" 

Sherrard was onlv too itlad id be 
thus ejected. He already regretted 
his impulsive interference. But he 
wasn't to escape so easily; there 
entered, just as' he made lor the 
Inhhs. Crcilla Tablet and his old 
friend Malcolm. 

Mid with them a complete change 
of atmosphere. Calm and idyllic 
airs entered with them. 1 Ties looked 
exactly as though they had been 
doing what in fan I hey had: that 
is, driving out (o Richmond Park, 
and there strolling lo admirr the 
view. 

Mrs. Tablet looked paetisularls 
nice; she had on a good tweed 
suit, sensible .shoes, :md a becom- 
ing hit. 

Malcolm, also in iwtcck, looked 
heallhy, gond-humored, and de- 
lighted with himself. At the sight 
M •sherrard he looked more de- 
luthird still, and. alter ihe hrsi 
ejaculations of happy surpri«e t at 
nnec said: "What -about dinner'" 

Sherrard said he was sorry, he had 
to sec his editor; he'd just come in 
to pirk up some clothes. 

"Does the fiat look nice?" de- 
manded Mrs Tablet urgeoilv. 

Sherrard, who until then had 
'carcels glanced round, cast an eye 
rrver the sitting -room and said, 
"Splendid " h did 

"Malcolm's Himtie here," pttOtd 

To fHfff 20 
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MY ii;invr f<-» m Y«m thrul th.i: r> 
a lurmm uaoirv Well, nnycl- m.t*t 
hav< •' n^mr at fOtttC kuuL ,jh(1 I - 1 r ► 
.111 .int?*-!. I Jim unr of the CIkm nhim 
I turd (. inv» who work, with R:i|>1ilV 1 "ihr 
ii Ul< ;iTrh;in|fW " Giir Wirirss ii lu lr> 
[4i make human bring* love flpc asothnf 

Fm m\ sin* y** wc ihf-inb> rail be 
tuiivhrv .irM R.iphart i\ a\w.\w tc-ltinp itm; I 
am !jr nwt plraM*r. with mywlf. iiiid |«hi in 
u-r. tt. i.1 in fUin& fa*t — lor mv iim I «j< toltl 
off lo sbfl uu( and maW- gpod r.nt- «-»tnplrtr 
unman imibtem l>> midnight on Chr&maj 
nijrht It «y|q Chrisiiuai rv« hv tlnn. «<> you 
can imagine t had to grt j mow on , . 

1 pfCKljd 0*1 Uftm'* ftciilrirc GaftteHnny, 

IXB.K., a rn«iTi putiiiitt, c«bIr(| Barl from 




1 



v; J 



.1 lour in lhc t'.S.A I'd be hnneM. t picked 
her bn.iuse *.he wii iravelliiie in J super jet 
ait-linn. I don I »ec. do ion. why an angel 
diouldu't combine boljnettl wilh pteaBove? ! 
' ■ 1 up xi'iLh h<T when ihr was sium£ .ill 
hunched up in her furs, idurine. out ,-l the 
cloriom down n ihe plane Imiched down ;it 
(ianrjtr. Nrwlmuidlaml. She was travelling 
with hrr snrretan. a pretty girt of Iw'eiirv-lwii 
call il Sally. Thci both looked lit rtuK a» Iwu 
rtiek:- 

Danic tlrarrir.e said -In frit tick unci she 
bawd Chri'aTiias and she wished shr hadn't 
derided in spend il in hrr hninr in l.nntSon 
Hm ih" iimi bought ih>* exquisite antique mir- 
ror anil <hr ruuldn'l vrrs well go nn hiesinv 
it round Anv-rii .1 and Europe, could die? 
Kwii vi. |>rthap> it would in: heller (0 turn 
ri»hi around anil eo Id Miami tftrf all? 
Sally said "'NuiHrnic'' and "\'ou"ll fwl brttrr 
whfn vau'vr hud lorn*.* i'oITcc." And tb*' 
pushed D«na Ben til e [WO a SOfl r>F »mrk- 
hof tial ilvy have there in fJandir. 



It iulU eold. 1 rail tell lou. lliet'c 

actual s/jiiw un die croond. So I lol- 
Inived them into the snark-hur !i «iu >vann 
in 1 hen 

A» you priihahK lmn>». nnh these ivhti are 
younir in hrart ran sue mi angel. Very few 
human benuis are wiuig in hmrt at loui 
o'clwk in the mnrtiins 1 [I'll I WM quite 
%tfk in Inlliih-ina diem LatO the «nu<-'k-har 
Mhlle they wrted Ihrmnelvt-. 1.111 

There was a lrjny vountt AmeriMn in a 
sincere tie and hrim-rimmed e^a^«*« wich an 
absolute battrrv of finintaui-|jen»- and nrnpel- 
h'i" pencill in his wniitroat pocket He lank 
one hiok 111 Sail) jumjiios u[i and down in 
her rUnrti U) eet eufln' Inr herw-ll and Tfcinlc 
He.ltrie.' 

The I)anie wai Rttinf! b> tier^'ir nti a 
slippeTi red seat, reading about herwir in 
vrMerdav's. ~Ne« York Herald 1 rihune ' He 
Iciik one look nr Salli'. as I gay. Then he 
went slowly aearlet Then he weni up \v 'he 
cnuoler and elhnwed r|iiile tierreK UIVKnil 



people to one lide. He l>oupht a rujt .'i 
coffee, ^ou^ht her rmt and handed u tii hrr 

"At your service, ma am." hr said. "Andrei* 
K fuKeu A nurlrar ph>-sirisi Prwentlj 
tmvelline lo Ijiindon. Eneland " 

He took ulT his fiat and held 11 (iEain« hi- 
rhr<t SaHv w-as .wi martled that site IKarh 
drupfi'd the rub, 

"Oh." said Sally. T'ann Wrll. I outrhi 
to jtfve (hit (o Dame ttestrire She s 1111 \f<\y 
t he rnfier, 1 mean It'i kind ol vou to tak. 
miii h irotitil 

And Sallv. too. hlu^lied Miui'let 

"I ran imagine no (jreater pleasure, ma'fln. " 
said Andrew K PiiUeii, "ihan travellint: 
rlirnurrh life takinc Irotdile otw Mrti ' 

"Oh." »id SaHv spun. "Fancy." Bui 
anyone cotttd see thai her heart wa* ihnmpin^ 
hard and her btood wn.« h.\.iiiie in her ear* 

"Torsive me." said Andrew K. I*ul^'i: 
"lor briini toward Pitt 1 ran imajin 
vouuc lads like «ourset( «iili many, mam ad- 
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The cherub could see they were all unhappy . . . Sally, Dame Beatrice, /liufreiv, and 

Ben . . . and it wax his task to cheer them up before the clock chimed midnight 



miter*. Now I do not admire uuiny people, 
I'artiatlaily nut young ladles—'* 

No? 1 ' said Sally. She looked round her. 
She wu half -pleased and half-afraid that 
winsrone would overhear all tftii. Also, she 
wondered tl he could pmaibly mrnn it. 

'Bui von are the one girl foi me," said 
\mliew K., anil thru went white svitb aston- 
ishment ajid lear th:it lie had gone too fat. 
\utl hr too iell the thunder in his wul 

S:i|l>— Sallyl" called Dame Beatrice from 

Scr S'OTIUT 

"Kssiisc me," >,iid Sally, .mil lied. 

Alter this I couldn't resin huvine a cIowt 
look it the aeroplane. You can imagine, 
>.».-ud rrary as J urn. that is wa.s .i marvellous 
sppununity to we a jci-iiropvllrd aircraft nt 
lose t|uartcrs. I do love jew. But most ut> 
'cnunately when I Hew round the tail ID have 
i loot, it happened. I got some oil on my 
■>ing feathers. 

I don't know it you havtr ever seen a cherub, 
hut we have no bodies, mi legs ptr .trim cjt 
Iu-ms We only have wings and heads- Very 
prarttril, in many way.*. Bui tl ynu get uime 
really clogging engine oil oil your leather? it 
is the end. 

However, on one wing I managed to fl utter 
up the companion-ladder into the plane, while 
they were refuelling. I found Dame Beatrice's 
seal quite easily. It had a vitv smart black 
brief-ease with "B. <.'■ " on it in silver. 

Sally's scat was right In-side the Dame's. 
Sally had left a novel there railed Hearts nrp 
Trumps. So at least Sally liked to read about 
love. That was a sirp in the right fVirretinn. 

Somehow 1 managed tn flutter up mm the 
rack on one wing before the sicwardelo, who 
linked awfully like our of our senior let** 
p h i in. i juir bark intn ihr phine and beforr the 
passengers had all willed down and the 
•revsarcless ajikcd them to fatten their . .11 
-lelts. 

My weird. That lligbt really was wjrue- 
rhing I can Hy pretty fast, but ihut plane 
bent me bv at least 400 mile? an hour. And all 
he time 1 was enjoying mysell I could leel 
rhat beastlv oil stiffening on niy wing feathers. 



I tried to lick il olf, I nit 1 couldn't gel my 
head turned mum! far enough In the etui 1 
had to try to attract Sally's attention. 

"Hey . . ." I went, and "Hey . " 

She couldn't hear. It was 100 liucL I let 
out a piercing whistle. Everybody looked 
round Hut fortunately only Sally looked up, 
glanced away and then looked back again. 
Her mouth fell slowly o(n'n. She hnd her 
glasses on tn rend net book and jhe really 
looked very plain. 

"Hey," I said. "Please. I'm sorry to 
bother you, but I've got my wing all slink 
up. Oil. Have ynu got any Dabitoll?" 

u Sh . . said Sally. "For heaven's take 
don't wake Dame Beatrice. She's only just 
gone to sleep." 

She looker! away and then looked hack 
attain. Her mouth wait still wide open, mak- 
ing a large round "O." "What are you?'" she 
laid. "It's ii dream, of course." 

"Pni a cherub," I Said. I wan very tress. 
"Don't be silly. Of course I'm not a rlrcnm. 
Please take me in the cloakroom and wash 
me I've tried and tried, but I ettn'l get the 
miff off . " 

Sallv suddenly burst out laughing. She 
looked vitv pretty, like »lic had Imtkrd sshrn 
she wa* talking to Andres* K f'ultrn. She 
stood up and carried me very gently, I start 
£ry, down the aisle in a hie shopping-bag. 

There was a lot of little parcel* in ir, done 
up in tissue-paper, tTiristmas presents, f sup- 
pose. The stuff she used on my wing smelt 
beastly and she had to rub very hard but 
evrntuullv trie oil came off. She was 
%'erv kind, when uhr understood who 
1 was. 

She thought Karnael a curious 
To pug,- 37 
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OFF to the a lutni glow 

t.rigmened thr early morning 
■sk, t[ie- -.It-rk «.n«'.m lllirr. 

wtxh its alnpuii; red Mnuke- 
•i.h Its, pluutehcd wrttward Van Til- 
bury made hi* Way to thr alctn of 
tilt- *hip. and Ir.inrd over tu watch 
the churning wake. 

l*a*t ntnln, thr French coast h;.d 
been in virw. Now ilu.-fr wn* noth- 
ii : but Km sva and dtv. Six davs to 
the west, the e;U jniinir tower* of 
M.-iiMi.'tt.in would -,p«- 1 : an end to 
v r j> Miiiin-tinn*, those two wonderful 
month* in frumpc. Jl was hi*, first 
return *incr the wbt. Rising young 
executives don't often m«ti;it«- to 
Mju«*w out a two months* trip 
abroad. Hut. tlill, it wa& good tu be 
L'umint! home. 

Mr fillnl hit iuns^ with salt aw 
jnrl *h<inieri into thr wind Thru he 
turn>rd kmghiiiL' m hi* exufcuTLinre, 
.md there, heh ind hi in, stood the 
I r.ifii Muse, ».n m le.is, a reason- 
able facrarote. 

Shi* really )u*i a very pretty 
lounir AfJieriran in a ^^v-looking 
polo ru.it, hH'kiii-.r dismally She 
w:*-, leaning ;iiz:onsi a ^liinr.hinn Eind 
hrr bitr ryes stared r.phi through 
\'an. 

"'Good morning/ 1 he said. "You're 
up earls 

She started, and the corner* of 
her lips twisted in a rhill half- 
uni.n- '"'N ^ 1 1 r- *;.id- .inri lurri'-'! 

up thr roUar of her eoat, as if to 
iliut QUI 1 further eo*iiinunteation- 

"Ferliiii: all right?" hi' .edied, will- 
ing to try affair.. 

*'Finc t " she said. "Just hne." 

"I afraid ynu inniln Ik- ;■ tn i 

- oh. viiii ktiosv 

She her head. 'Tm quite 

ill right, thank vnn I jnm want to 
Itr ahpri< 

Van Winked, itoud unsteadily On 
the xhifnne; derfc Eur a iihjiik-iiL and 
then swimc of? along the starboard 
promenade. He knew a rebuff when 
h*- inrt it, and hr also kncu that 
there werr plenty of ^ood-lnolthig 
pirl* aUwrd thr dnp They'd tome 
nut of their cabin* in droves to Hr 
in the MJii today. Nothing tragic 
lit m hi I them, tin Garbo ail to .spoil 
the ea maraderie (ha t vista liy de- 
velops during an Atlantic creasing. 

He tried Iti di*mis> ihr ffiri from 
hi.% mind, though hr couldn'l help 
seeing her ah hr paced thr deck. She 
didn't move ninth, just stared back 
toward? the invisible shores of 
Europe, lips drawn tight, hands in 
porkei*. She was still there when 
Van went below for breakfast. 

The dimnc-room was nearly 
empty when he entered it It was 
Mil) early ami i nine of the fi ve 
prnple .wiigm-d as tablematej 
turned up, *o Van ate in lonefy 
spletidnr, ' A Uimrh nf old maids." 
he thoutrht, and he ordered an enoT- 
rnoii. brr-.ikj.iM. frrlirtp virile and ■•!r- 
tlKHiV 

He had utarted on his second eup 
of coffee whrn there was a stir at 
the dining-room door. "Ciood mortt- 
ing. wmm: man'" boomed a female 
voice to tin- steward at the entrance. 
The woman hreeyrd mlo the room 
a» if she owned the place. She wai 
a handsome, large woman in her for- 
ties, with gli*lrnuifi Wack hair pulled 
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bdi:k and ucd inio . light luiut b*- 

tiincl. 

v Oood morning," ihr slwuied 
>(un to tin- kkhii ji large. 

1 lie Mvwatd led hrr to an <'mp<> 
talilc not far frnni \'ati. Shr raught 
bis ovc a« die siart<-d 1i» *it down 
antl "<>(l im fook! Thit, is 

mIIv. (.lan't wc join [tines? I'm eel e- 
ljr.ii i nt; mi hrn ao.nl. old-lasliionrd 
American break. last since ] led tht- 
Slates. Can't I rat with thai vnunr 
man?" 

The steward mumbled something 
indistinct about thr Hlltp*> rule oil 
table assignments. She sunk inbi her 
*rat leidi a heavy «if>h, Lheti looked 
at Van and winked. "At lean', they 
i'in i prevenT mil chattily, ran 
they?" 

Van uniled. "Jiut let them try." 
hr' said, kefpinp hn voice luvv. 

"What .1 lovrly. luvelv wlcclioti!" 
>lic ^aiil, picking up her menu. "It^s 
ftood to be home ajpin." She con- 
centrated [or a moment, then gave, 
her nrder with the force and clarity 
til a public pronouncement. 

Van drained his tup and rose. 
Passing her table on the wuj out. be 
paused. "I trust we'll have bnr a 
inp together," he said. 

"Oh, I'm sure we will!" Her voice 
was full of enthusiasm and ringing 
resonance- "My name's Mason. And 
. . ." She hesitated for a dramatic 
moment, her head eo«-ked to one 
side "And I have a daughter, 
though I've nn idea where she iv 
She disapjx-ared, simplv fled, from 
ihc cabin at dawn. Such a moodv 
child , Good grarious! Here I 
am blabbing and i don I even kriou 
vour name." 

y"A.\ grinned and iritrodueed him- 
self, thru hastily beat a retreat. 
Hut her reference to a moody daugh- 
ter piqued his curiosity. With 
quickening interest, he derided thai 
the effervescent Mrs. Malum 1 * daugh- 
ter must be Miss Tragic Muse of 
1955. What a pair! he thought, 
whistling viftK . 

He went nut on deck. Lots of 
people lav in steamer chairs along 
the outer pflssagewavs now, a few 
chatting with their neighbors, but 
iiir.^i nisi readme, or >lcepuur in tile 
sun. When \ an saw Mrs. Mason al 
a distance, he hurried over. 

She was examining a lifeboat with 
great care. "Hello ihere," she wiri. 
"1 was wondering if they've Rot any 
canned ttoocLs hidden away, f 'd hate 
tn srnrvr in mid-ocean., wouldn't 
roil?" 

Van smiled osi he nodded. 
"Where's your daughter?" 

"Oh, Folly's sulking again. She'd 
lear me tu shreds il site heard me 
■vay that " She lossed her cigarette 
into the wind, anil it flew back nn 
deck 

"Does Folly wear a polo coat?" 
Van asked, laughing 

Mrs. Mason nodded, "fsn't shr 
attractive?" Shr took his arm, and 
diet began in pick their way 
throutth the massed steamer chairs 
towards the lounge. 

"There 1 ! nothing prrttier than a 
good-looking Ameriran girl -except 
a handsome man. mavhe Rut take 



uiv advice, Mi. TiPatttj 

and never have a daugh- 
ter!" 

She continued to chat- 
ter as they walked down 
.i hro.jd ie^ii- ast ;mrl 
tiuik seats in the Idungc, 
.i handsiiine riHtm deciir- 
atcd with e^iv in. n 
inuuK 

\an loutui himsell 
answering a series ol extiemeU ps-r 
aonal questions: \'i-s. he'd be^-n on a 
long summer vacatimi \ rs. he sv.i- 
young — tweniy-sax, to be cxart. No, 
hr ludn't Isuen cliristened Van. hi' 
lull lirsit name was Yennim;, but he 
huti-d it 

"Names are to funny. Mine is 
Reln'cca." said Mrs. Mason ' I ;oim 
U'ing called Isecks all vonr lib'! 
When Follv was born, Mr. Mason 
wanierl In ..ill her M.irs, and In- 
fought like a tiger. Hut I was de- 
termined. And Foil) shr- is." 

I hen she was uff un another tn* L. 
Had he stayed louy m I'ans:' Yes. 
and he thought it enchanting. Well, 
perhaps it was. but, "I'll still take 
Philadelphia, thank you." she said 
'°You must come see its there. We 
live just a bit out of to»n. Ynu 
know" She paused iu mid-ait 
"Darling!" she called, "Here we are 
{ -nine over lieic." 

\ an looked op 3 In gii I stood 
halfway across the riaim. She was 
motionless at first, then gave a per- 
ceptible shtiig and made her way 
over. She still wore die polo coal, 
and a silk kerchief un her head. As 
she approached, she whisked oil the 
kerchief, and her hair tumbled dnv.ii 
about her neck. To Van, her blond 
hair seemed quite the loveliest thing 
hr'd ever seru. 

"I>id you have hreAkfast?" Mrs. 
Mason quest limed abniplb. 

"Vcs. Mother, 1 ate." said the girl 
impatiently 

"Are you feeling well, dear?" 

"Yes. Mother. Feeling fine." 

"This is Van Tilbury, darling. 
We've been having a lovely chat." 1 

Van had risen. "We've alrradt 
met." he said simply. 

"Have we?" The girl Inokrd at 
him without an .inswennii smilr. 

Mrs. Mason, though, smiled 
broadly. She patted her black hair, 
still damp from the sprav and looked 
as pleased as il she'd engineered a 
major roup. "And now I must run!" 
she said, jumping up. "1 have an 
appointment with the hairdresser 
and I in hours bttt-l Go watch the 
waves, vou two. It's lovely out." 

Van cleared his throat nervously 
when Mrs Mason had gone. 
"Would you like lo walk about a 
bit?" he said 

"You anm'l mind Mother" said 
Folly. "She means well 

"1 don'l mind her at all. I've 
been w r nndering ahciut vou. though.' 

'Tion't mind me. either." A wintrv 
smile flirkercd over her lips, ami her 
eyes brightened slightly. 

"Your mother and I are old 
friends by now," said Van. 

Folly loosened her rn.it and sud- 
denly sat down. "Let's sit for a 
while," she said, "1 don't want 10 
look at llie sea " She pained and 



then said, "She's flinging me at vou 
She never has hrr iiair done, you 
know .-• 

"I'm grateful." 

"Don't be coy." Folly snapped 
"What's your name again?" 

"Van Tilbury. And fill Dot coy." 

"Have vou been abroad long?" 

"A couple of moii1.li>. 1 could it 
stood another year or two." 

I let eyes darkened. "I had a 
whole year. I'd have had lunger, 
only . . . Mother came over six weeks 
ago to save me. And here I am. 
Saved." 

"I'm sorry," said Van. "It sounds 
gruesome." 

"Do vou know what 1 was think- 
ing when you saw me tins morning 1 
I wanted lo jump in the ... can and 
just swim . . Oh. don't misunder- 
stand me- -noi suicide or anything. 
1 simply felt I could swiiu ill Ate 
way back lo France, where 1 be- 
long " 

"And to the man you love," said 
Van, suddenly grasping the situation 
in all its pathetic .simplicity. 

POIJ.Y leaned hpr head angrily 
"IVid'i make il sound corns." 
sin said. "Because il isn't corns " 

"I know" He spoke with almnsl 
excessive gentleness. He rnuld tell. 
She had been deeplv hurt. "Warn 
to talk about it?" 

"I don't knoss why ] should 
Mother's probablv told you all ihr 
deuiils ' 

"Oil, now look!" All at once Van 
felt sorrv for this surly girl's well- 
meaning mother. "Seems to me 
you're Iscing unjust ill ably—" 

She broke in, hrr voire ihr-. Mime 
with eontempt: "She always tells 
everything to everybctdv! She's told 
you I'm twenrv-two and oughl lo ve 
grown up She's told you she wasted 
money on an art course for me and 
all I did was lull lor a nc'rr-dowell. 
so she had to tear herself away 
from the romforLs of home and come 
over to protect me. She's told you 
1 til my name, and — " Shr was 
almost subbing. "Oh, don't tell me 
she didn't give you my full his- 
tory." 

Van rose. "Sorry," he said. "She 
tnld me nothing and I kind ol wish 
ynu hadn't, either. Want to take 
a JtrulP" 

"I just want to be alone." she 
said bilwecn clenched teeth. 

"taieme me, then," he murmured. 

He sauntered away and went nut 
on deck, then made his way down 
to thr library. A pretty, voting 
lulls who was llalf-he.lrledls leafiim 
through a magazinr smiled rnm- 
paniunably as he entered He gave 
her 3 distant nod, signed (Hit a de- 
tective story, and seated himself in 
a comer. 

He had finished three chapters 
when a voire at his shoulder said. 



"Hrllu, Mr, Tilbury. Alii I jtv 

tcltUflllllLr vim"''" 

It was Folly Mason — uui will, 
glowing eves and a wide smile. 

"IL," he said, closing the book 

"f ve been looking for you. 1 
wauteu lo jpnlogise." She glanced 
around the rooni. "Can we go some- 
whrrc and talk?" 

"Sure." said Van, but he pur- 
posely kept hi* voice cool. He was 
determined not to gel anv funhri 
involved. 

Foils M.is.'ji had undergone a sea 
change, though, As they walked 
die lounge she began lo lalk and ali 
her brooding petulance gave ss-as 
to sweetness and warmth, "(jam vou 
forgive me for 
a rung sills' 
she began. "I'm 
so ashamed!" 

"Forge! it." 
said Van. 

"I'll try." she 
promised sol- 
emnly. "'Fills is 
a terribly hard 
trip lor me, and 1 euev* 
I've been acting like .< 
baby ll ttiaki-s it hard 
for Mother. too — and 
she's reallv a dear, you 
know. I've been fnehtful 
to her." 

"Do ycai always obey 
her?" Van asked. "I mean 
when she says no, do you j 
just weep alnng with the 
idea?" 

"It's never happened J 
this way hrforr For one 
thing I've never been in 
love. For another. Mother 
foots the bills and David 
can't quite support mo — 
not yet, anyhnw, I'll get a 
job now, though I've 
never had one bi foic " 

"What's come over 
you?" said Van. "I mean 
this sudden Chang? " 

She Hung back her head 
and laughed "It's the sun 
and sea," she said. "And 
1 don't w on lo be alone, 
nol really " Suddenly she N 
said, "David and I are 
going to win out, ynu 
know." 

"Cood,." he murmured. 
He felt a vague twinge of 
ens-v. 

Folly got to her fecL "I 
like ynu," she said "Can ">* 
you play shufflcboard?" 

A day aboard ship is the 
longest day of the year >? 4 
ami friendships develop 
with s I. -i riling rapidity Bv 
dinner time, Folly and 
Van were fan! friendv 
They played a hazardous 
game of ihufTtctxiard, turfy 
went to the movies, ihey 
talked At lunch, two 



The Aiistiialian vVo.vcfn's Weekly - Decern her 2S, I"" 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4940914 



I ht> prt*itiost fjirt on the* ship ... and sin* whs in tort* iriift another in tut 



elderly genllcmrn joined ihe Mwnj 
U tht.'ir labk, and Van Mt pleated 
'ti.it he had no real compel ilioii. 

Fhe nest day passed in much thr 
same fashion. There were interval 
when folly disappeared, and al such 
times Van tried to catch up on his 
• n»rresuandence, eagerly putting 
.-vnvihing aside when Folly showed 
up. 

There was no doubt about it. 
lulls' Mason had her difficult 
tmiltirnts, but when she snapped out 
of them jhe was die world's finest 
travelling companion. She was in 
love with another man, hut every 
dip of the great ship's bow took her 
farther away (mm him and chain 
to Van Tilbury. He couldn't help 

' > .1 little. 

Mn. Masnn fnond a number of 
rimis excuses for leaving Folly and 
Van alone together and seemed de- 

ightcd at their flowering sorn- 
iMincmship. She riid join thr.m at 

lie dance the second night out. 

"Don't dare ask me to dance," 
>he raid to Van. "I'm vintage 1925 

mil I'd probably walk al] over your 
feci!" 

Din he insisted, and as tltev 
lanced Van limked nvc-i .,i I Ik 



"You have a lovely daughter," he 
laid I'm sorry you're treating her 
so badly." 

\ln M.ivin li'll rjui o| step let 
*a imtani, "Oh, Van!" she cried. 
"What in the world has the child 

told your'' For once Mrs. Ma- 

spoke softly. "If yuu only knew, 
the Mid in a low voice. "Foils wa-s 
supposed to be studying in Paris. 
Inn die wrote such transparent let- 
ters, You should have rend them, 
Van, you really should. After a 
while 1 simply had to come nvffi 
tn meet this boy she kept talking 

.ihnut. 

Wi ll, he wasn't a boy — he just 
looked like a boy. lie was a man in 
his thirties. Oh, a positive ...In n- 
Lurer ■ — you couldn't mistake hiinl 
When I iroi to Paris* and saw him. 
1 mm rnukln't let Folly make ihis 
mistake. 

'Iamk. Van." she said "Ms Folly's 
a child in spite of her yea" and it's 
someone like sou she needs, Oh, 
it's been wonderful serins; you two 
together these- past few days. I 
don't know much about you. mind, 
but I cau tell jnjt hv — nfi, it's 



simple. Bui this person, this David 
... his name's David (lirard, which 
-molds I'rCni h But ho » mil I ri-nili. 
he's American, just like us. 1 
didn't like him (rem Ihe innmrm 
we met. 

"He's u sort ol pseudo-K'iheuiiaii 
si ho jusl wants to sil around at side- 
walk rafe> and dtink. You know 
the type. And hi- has no visible 
means nl support 14m there's more 
than that — you'd just have to see 
hill), that's all Van, I wouldn't 
hurt my |irl for anything. But I had 
10 eel her awav and [ did - es-erl 
if she does hatr me for it-* 1 

Van was pucrJcd. Mer picture of 
ihe man was Iwrdls the lurid one 
she seemed to think it \nd set Van 
wasn't suTe svh**re he stood, with a 
pushing mother on one hand and a 
hrartsirk girl on the other "Oh. 
.sell.' he thnuijht, "I'll never nieel 
Ihe any and I'll probably nevn .. . 
the MaftOlU arrain, cither Shiplm .i t\ 



roiiiaiiccs arc fun, but they seldom 
pun out." 

Vf icr he and Mrs. Mason returned 
to the Table, Folly whispered, "la-r's 
ukc a walk. It's nice out on deck 
tonight." 

I lies wcnl out and hung ov<-r the 
rail watching the phosphorous flecks 
slide away on waves of foam. 

'Bi.iiinlul isn't it:'" Van satd. 

Folly turnrd to him: "Mother was 
'Iking to sou about David, ssasn't 

she?" 

I suppose so. A little." 

"You'll meet him tomorrow." 
('"oily said. "He's here, you know." 

He swung her around fiercely. 
'He's whai J " he shunted. 

"David's here. In first class. I've 
been seeing him." 

"Yon mean it was a surprise? He 
difln'i know you were alsoard'r"' 



"Of course he did. Thai's why 
he's here - don't you jee?" 

Van lighted a cigarette, "1 don't 
understand," he said at last. "Yoti 
said he was jwnr, yet he's truvrlling 
run class. You say you've been 
soring biin yet when I first mci v-ii 
— " A sudden thought vtrurk him. 
"Oh! So that's when Ihe sunshine 
crept in. That's why you came back 
to life s-esterday," 

She nodded. "I'd just seen him." 

He linenrri in perplesrd ulintr 

To pagr 30 

"Writ," said Van to David, 
w/io was lighting a cigar- 
ette, "Foily and I must go 
now but it's been nice fo 
nave mef you." 
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Instalment seven of 
our fine, romantic 
eight-part serial 

BY HERMAN 
WOt K 



S^lNCE attractive MARJORIK MORGF.N- 
STBRN and temperamental song-writer 
NOEL AIRMAN met at the holiday camji 
South Wind, thru hare been infatuated with 
<me another It is an erratic, unsatisfactory 
romance, in. .' though they hare hrnken tvilh 
one another at nariotu timet, a fatal attrac- 
tion alwau* brings them toaether again 

Marjorie.. meanwhile, has been trying lo 
eitabUrh herself as on actress with the 
stage name Mnr-ninr/«tar Her infatuation 
far ffoet and her whole unsatisfactory way 
of lite cause great i-onrrrn ta her conven- 
tional hard-working parent* 

Noel has drifted abani varum* jabs, inter- 
spersed unth wild, temperamental outbursts 
anil sudden trips a troy During one of thei' 
teparotuins. Marjorie learns that his musical 
play, "Princes* Janes," is soon to be pro- 
duced on BroadiMt-v 

She meets htm again at the VKddina of 
her friend MARSHA ZBLBNXO to LOU 
MICHAELSON Marsha admits that she 
minted Noel in the hope of bringing him 
and Marjorir together again, and m a 
passionate outburst she urges Marjorie to 
seize her happiness with Noel at all cost. 
That mailt, fired by Marsha's tirade. Mar- 
iorie embarks on an affair with Noel after 
attending a dress rehearsal of ■■Princes* 
Jones' with him NOW READ ON: 



LLUSTRATEO BY DUNLOF 



ONE year later, almost to thr day, 
Marjorie Morgemlcrn was frantic- 
ally fighting her way up tbr third- 
class gangplank n[ ihr hig liner, 
acjain-a .: .■flu) stream -il people leaving lln- 
•Uie She was not halfway up the plank 
when gong* sounded and a loudspeaker 
bawled. "List rail. Visitors ashore. Last 
culL" 

The ship's officer at the head ol the gang- 
plank held nm a hand to stop her as she 
act (wot ou deck. "So sorry, miss. You're too 
late " 

She looked him ^traidlt ill ihr lace. He 
was ted-lat.ed and lean, no taller than she. 
*I have In talk to my — my fiance. Just (or 
a minule. Ilul I have lu talk 10 him." Shi- 
Mood her erimt-d with difficulty, jostled by 
dmtem 1 visitors funnelling into the gang- 
way, 

He took in her smart clothes with a glance, 
and looked over hi* shoulder at a chick. His 
vmrr lieiatne Ire formal. "Very imporlDiit, 
I guess it is?" 

"As important as anything ran be," 
With a bleak *rin he nodded her past him, 
and she went running downstairs in the lower 
decks 

The siatcronin mimlier was correct; shr 
recognised Noel's luggage piled on the berth 
It wan a tiny dim interior cabin on the low- 
est deck She trlanrrd up and down the 
passageway: he was nowhere in sight, 
lliirrirdly she began a search of ihe passage- 
ways. Past hashfulnrss or diffidence, she 
shouldered into noisy cabins wherr farewell 
parties were breaking up, looked around to 
make sure be wasn't in the room, and wrnt 
awav without a word, leaving people snicker- 
ing brhind her. 'Ihe gongs kept sounding 
Willi slartluic loudness; "vrr and over the 
loudspeakers called "Visitors ashore, please. 
Last call All ashore at once, please." 

She bcg.ui to run. She tan through empty 
wri'sng-rooms, through a lounge, through a 
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dinlnu-rnom, through a bar. She made 
another panic-stricken tour of the passage- 
ways, finding herself in thr same ones over 
and over, like a rat in a maie. 

She had had several nightmares like this: 
nightmares of looking for Noel ihinugh end- 
less twisting corridors This might almost 
have been another nightmare, except thai 
it was loo coherent, too vivid, loo ninli'-r- 
of-rJO t li was really happening; she knew 
that. Hot an rcrir dreamlike feeling possessed 
her, a feeling that she had actually looked 
for him — or had dreamed lhat she had looked 
for him — in just this way, through these 
vrry passageways, long, long ago. 

Sornnhodv touched tier arm. She sensed it 
would be a rosy-faced cabin boy in a blue 
uniform: and it was. "You a passenger, 
ll.r- 

"No, I—" 

"All visitors have To leave ibis minuTr. 
miss, sorry. They're taking in the gang- 
plank- " 

She looked around drspc-ralrl) . "Thank 
you." Shr hurried to the gangplank. 

"Kind your Irirnd, miss?" said ihe little 
rrd-farrd officer. 

She gave billi .1 harried sniilr, .end followed 
a solitars fill man down the jiniiiqilank. Site 
walked n|i anil down lb.- pier behind ihe 
fenced-in visitors, starine up at thr colossal 
steel side of the ship, vanning thr waving, 
laughing, xhouting passenger* lunnir ihr rails. 

Great cranes rearhed down and plucked up 
I he gangplanks. Sailors un Ihe ship hrsran 
hauling in the huge mam la lines A band 
started in play a brassy march, but the 
music was nearly drowned in the snorting 
and clanking nf ihr cranes, and the cheers 
acid yells that lllled ihr immense shed 

She wasn't sure it was Noel when she 
first saw him. because he wore* a new dark 
preen hai of an odd rial shape: but she 
irrogniscd llir loosr camel's hair topcoat, 
and the slouch of (he shoulder*. He was at 



the rail of one of the lower decks, far for- 
ward. She hurried lo a puinl uppositc bun 
and waved from the back of the crowd. 

lie didn't sec her. He held a highball 
el.iss in in.-, ti.jn-l, and he was lalkiim tit .1 
plump woman in a red suit, who also wa> 
dnnkuiit a hictiball. Marjonr worked ihroutrb 
the j.immrd-iogether people to tbc fcmi. 
alternately pushing and apologising. 

.As she ramc to the front of the crowd, 
there were three horrifying whistle-blasls. 
She waved her armi and shrieked, "Noel" 
in the instant of near-cpaiel after ihe la«t 
blast, llr beard it; he glanced along the 
pier, and thru be saw hei. He shook his head 
as though in wonder, smiled, and rather 
sheepishlt waved He said something to the 
woman in the red suit, pointing at Mar- 
jorie: the woman looked al her and laughed, 
and said something ihai made Noel laugh. 
He raised his glass in Marjorie. shouted 
something she didn't hear, and drank. 

She yelled, "Write to me'" 

He cupped his hands to his ear. 

"Write to me' Write to me, I say!" The 
people on either side of her at the lenrc- 
stareil and smiled, bin she was beyond self- 
consciousness, "Write to mel" 

He shruirurd lo indicate that he couldn't 
hear hrt. He spoke to Ihe woman in the red 
suit, and shr shrugged, ton. looking intends 
at Marjonr She w,i< [no |ar awav lot Mar- 
jorie to see her features clearly; she appeared 
in !»- about forty, and not unattractive. 

Marjorie held up thr Hut side of her 
purse, made a grsiurr of writing on it and 
sealing an envelope, ihcn noitned to Noel 
and lo herself He grinned, and shook his 
head s'chemrnlly. She repeated the gesture 
with emphasis. He sliisnk h.i head e.jnallv 
emphatically, mid pantomimed putting a 
pistol lo his temple Ivcfnrr her eyes shr 
saw ihe ship's rivrt.s slide slowly to thr 
left. 

A cherr went up from ihr people nn the 
pier, and eolured paper streamers rninrd 



I 




hum ship to shore. The band struck up 
"Rule. Britannia." Marjorie again made thr 
writing gesture, and with a tearful smil' 
shook her fist at Noel, llr laughed, raised th. 
glass to her again, drained it, and tossed ii 
into the widening water between the pin 
and thr ship. Ihe woman in tile red son 
threw hack her head laughing, and patto" 1 
him on the shoulder. 

Marjorir took out her handkerchief an 1 
waved and waved, as lung as she could ill 
tingmsh Noel. Shr thought she saw his bar, 
wave in answer once or (wire. With taV 
rest ol the crowd she ran to the head of it 
pier and watched the lurrs pull the vast ship 
IHI1 into the muddy, choppy Hudson iiul 
turn it around. 

She watc hed the ship go down the rive 
gettinr; -smaller and smaller. She was almer.• 
Ihr last of the visitors to leave thr pier 
She took thr Irttec |rom her purse in the 
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Marfarie fetf uneasily siient t watching with 
the German girt, as Mike grimly forced his 
opponent into error odei error. 



ftTfrftftl ou the way home. Il was very t>ng, 
tv ped m Noel's orat, clear, double-spaced 
way on his customary thin yellow paper. She 
not ftt read it carefully. Finding it at 
the door *n thr ntormnii truitl^ Jic had 
Mir mused Ml imir from its I ml It what it was, 
and had skimmed it .11 top hpeed for the 
mirm-diaie tans. Though he *aid in il iti.iL 
he would b« several day* ut <*'ii when she 
received it, she had ai wire .scanned 
the "I imr,s*' sading liw mid then i u^hed 
down 10 the pier, where xhr had pf-sterrd the 
pursers until she found oui that Noel was a 
ihird-rlaiu passenger. 

She started to read rhr letter unrr more; 

1 ■ 1 j 1 wu- tw-Qan 10 feel 
I little ill, pnsohly 
from rending in a 
.nmpv 1 .iJ>, and if 
'■ ildcd it away ill the 
yuou*. 




She was glad to hud nobody in the apart- 
ment when she gut heme. She heated (he 
culfee t hut was 1 c ft 011 the lei tt he n 1 low, 
and the >mcll made her realise that "he 
was very hungry. Yn\n sufprir*ed her. She 
would have guessed she would be unable to 
•ml Tpi a couple ut days niter a blow tike 
this. I'crhap* it wait that the blow, however 
cruel and distressing. wasq'l entirely unex- 
pected. Anyway, she was marine; lummy. She 
ate a roll with butter and thick 1 'hunks 
ut < hrrsc; iheti poured more rutfec and ate 
another roll and mure cheese. 

She alt- whatever she pleased their days, 
.mi as much as she ntcavd. In the year 
of her affair with Noel the had gruwtl 
very fashionably thin. Hrr wnisi was not 
much more than two spans atomtd, and her 
hips had never been Minimer. 

She went to her room, (wla^ rcmaikabtv 
good after the food, sat at her dressing-table, 
and stared in the rcmnd mirror for a lonn 
rime at her jilted Iriend, Marjorie Mnrgen- 
-itrrn. It was surprising how little upsei she 
rtiK Hm this < aim did not especially rrnv- 
oirc her. 1'a.il twenty-lwo. die had learned 
. iiirLhing about the way she reacted 10 
inoctcs. 

The had time lay ahead. U might not 
even Hart for a couple of day*, but she knew 
1 hat when it came it was likely to be preltv 
in-^hiJul. 

Well. \hc thought, enntcniplahng her mir- 
ror image, Noel had thrown heT over .it 
but. and this time with a 
seeming mauivr finality The let- 
ter could hardly tic more 1 tear. 
And with character in it (Krrver- 
sity. he had discarded her when 
she was at hrr 11nj.1t attractive; 
when lor the first time her career 
showed some promise; when file 
had givrn him alt she had to 
give, and when he wv in love 
with her as he had never been — 
though he obstinately refuted to 

,m knowledge it. 

It was ii> 1 vainly to believe she 
was looking bcner than ever. The 



main change in her appearance m I he- past 
year, she guessed, was that she looked like .1 
woman, not a gii 1. A powerful femininity 
glowed from within hrr. She was aware of 
il From effects. Men had nevCi pursued 
her harder, than in "hi- yeai, when, possessed 
by Noel, she bad been vuiupletcly incatpablc 
ul paying any attention to ihcrti. ll \ias iw 
had tlir alteration in birr h^d come riot from 
a happ> inorriagc!, she reHcetcd, but Iroin 
ail illii.it arlair, which had just exploded m 
her face. 

Hut life went on. even for tbc broken- 
hearted and ihe RUittb in spinr. She .■! m- -■■! 
at Jin wnst-watch* went wearily to liie 
iL'lephune, and dialled, 

"'Tielloi' U Lrn ihere. J This is M.%rpie 
Mortun^ar No, no, dott'l tHithei him, Mike. 
Juat give Ijuji .1 inewigr when iliere's 1 
bteiik in the rehearsal, will you? Tell him 
I'm sorry I'm late, something canir up . . . 
No p everything; s okay, 1 should lie there in 
halt* an hour. Are they up tu my ncene? . , . 
Well, fine. 'Bye." 

She quickly changed into thr warm brown 
WOW junSB *be had been uraring at rehearsals 
bet:jiLixe *jf 1 he dank draughli bat k.stagc at 
the Lyceum. Murjurie liad cunn- |;u in thr 
1J-.L year. She had u real pan in a real 
Hroarfwu} piny, and everyone 111 the com- 
pany knew her 0s Marjorie Morrtnifptar. 

Shi- opened her purse to put in a lre»h 
pai k of ctHarctles; and there was the letter, 
bulky and ileprevmig. She didn't want to 
drag the Inguhvions dc» Hnum around with 
her: noi to rehearsal, certainly, where she 
had to appear i^iy »i»d frc^h She thought 
f»f the olil rowwiHMJ hov ll w:m itt< Vcr| aw.^ 
OH an inconvenient Inch dii-ll, but it did Nick, 
and she '.nil had thr lr\ lomrwherc She 
found ihe key. ■ limbed 011 .1 Ji.tur, and iroi 
the box down, 

ll wa« covered with dust and it opened 
with a creak, ll was fo lull ol old junk 
thai the papers puppod op when me raised 
the lid. Every year or so she glanced through 
the contents ol the bo& The prneefti wu 
growing less and lew amming, and she had 
often thought she would burn it ail find 



thtuw ilie box away, i Tie security precau- 
tions she took against her mother's m- 
qp£$Zjvcne& were second nature now, Mn. 
Siorgenstern *till poked around in the girl**, 
room, hut >Jie hadn't found anything (Jiterest- 
ing «nee her nineteenth year, even in the 
wasic-hiuket, 

Marjttrjc had to double over the long 
letter to fit it into the box. and even then 
she could barely jam down ihe lid. The 
hnt time -ihe tried, a few meineutuc* slipped 
out and scattered an the floor: (iforge 
|)t , i»U-<> I.ojI litter to her, scufTed anoy yell ow- 
ing: a Iranrtc, drunken, adoring letter \Vallv 
had <i uce written to her; a brownish clip- 
ping from ihe 11 inner newspaper containing 
Helen Jokannsen's glowing write-up of her 
"Mikado" performance ; a < harming but 
somewhat too ribald poem Noel had »crawled 
on the back nj a menu, in thr torm n( an 
acrmrit on the name Marjorie Morningstar; 
a pirfure ul hernelf with WaJlv VVronken 
taken at his graduation. 

Stuffing all the p^per^ bark in thr lm\. 
she managed at last to get it Locked. She 
put it Up on the shelf am) blocked il from 
view with a rouple of hat-boxes. Then she 
washed the dust of ihe old box full of old 
.sad serretS' and one new sad secret — Ironi 
her hutt<b and went tu the rehearsal. 



Noel's letter probably would have m- 
irresicd Marjories mothFr: 
Mai |oiie, uly ImT: 

t am full of dutrh courage, having jubt 
iiiinr Itack from an all-night drunk with my 
old boon companion, Ferdie Piatt. But there 
in imrhiiiL.' aJi oIihIk about what I'm going 
to spy to you. In fact, 10 make sure there 
haft, I won't mail this Irttrr until thi» uiurn- 
tng, I've tjol so much to say that I may 
fall asleep lie fore 1 finish it. Etui 1 doubt that, 
I've never lelt more with- awake, not mure 
completely in ppWHHfen of my faculties, nor 
uiorr rlear-seeing. 

It's hard to know where 10 begin, but one 
place is na good as another. So |ri\ h.-gin 
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» 1 1 1 . Hi j i ni>jiiu-itt UM St|M i - 
'i "• 'ii f i: wh«-i. wm pa 

tin dull t HC (tCt hUT* 

nrd r 

I'm iM.it objecting to the fart 
if i.i' ]nptj said it Thr Rood 
hutliuf thr litflUfiCW. Ihr was 

sou said t and funtut about if 
.nil) went un ii. i Mir.' run wrrt 
all perfrs'L In fati. I was 4 

litl.t M.it"'i) vou were so»-lr\ri 
about it I iuppo«c it was in* 
eviiahV that vou grow up in 
lime. Uul I ieul-ss, patents and 
lovers arc always startled when 
U rralh happen i Vuu picked 
• i i j pcrirct time to say it_ 

Yau wrrr up and I was down 
TOW had just gotten a job I 
hatl just lost nnr Yo*i wrrr 
oil thr roc; I was un the fall 
It wu aliiiO»l ui'.f ioui of you 
.ii that iMiint to a.sk mr to marry 
Mm. VVhat was espcrially grit- 
* iuue. vdu didn t press your ad- 
vantage in the least. It waif 
one of ihusr wondrtful evrn- 
msri when we were both feejinq 
til "Mm You. o| . 'Hirs'- wi r- 
in ihr .- .rutli hcavrn, bavins; 
achieved your dream of Mar- 
torir Mornintiiiar alt.*r a fash- 
ion And I was more reJicrved 
than otherwise tu hac«- lost out 
<i« the radio M'fiut writintt jab. 

l tHj must have decided thai 
the gap was at Uii dosing be. 
t*m ui: that thr age difTer- 
fflfr was really ceasing to mal- 
t(f that we were obviously and 
vrr, sweetly Mill in love: that 
even our rarern wrrr falling in- 
to parallel lines. Vou mufti 
h.i\4 thouitht no. not thought, 
wntnrn don't think whrn thev 
make their br*t thru&u. — but 
am way, you must have tii^ured. 
Mnnrwiirre deep down in your 
endocrine system, that now was 
the timr, now or nrver. So you 
uud it 

Your instincts didn't deceive 
you. Thr liming was perfect. U 
I just Jaughrd .mil went un 
dancing without saying jrn 
t in iil" it wasn' t because I 
eoulda't think of *n answer. 
ITse trouble wai I thought of 
sumoihinp immediately I had 
in bile my lower lip <u kerp 
Irom savin e it. t wanted to 
my "Ml right, set a dale. - ' and 
for the life of me I couldn't 
think of any other word.* 

I'm not telling you this to 
tease you or upset you . If 
your encounter with that Mor>- 
ttfi Noel Airman is to have 
amy enduring value, its as edu- 
cation. 1 want you to know 
how very close you came. 

I : it was in ibe cards, in 
fart, it would have happened 
then and there. The fact thai 
it didn't simply prove* that thr 
moving fin cor hai never written 
this marriage and never will 
write iL 

Do you remember what 1 
laid to you after the in*: time 
I kis>rd v.hi back in South 
Wind centuries aao, when you 
were just an infant. I said to 
you then, "I'll never marry 
you, and nothing you can do 
will rvrr link- mr." You must 
havr thought 1 was crary, thr 
Grand i'anjandrum of South 
Wind talking aboul marrimcr 
afu-r kitting a kid of nineteen 
niirr, hut mayor now you will 
srrant ine extraordinary peripi- 
rarity, if not clairvoyance. 
That same perspicacity is at 
work rww as I bane awav at 
tluv typewriter, three — or is it 
lour * endless years bler. 

As you know, I've waverrd 
back and forth twenty times 
jbout it stntr then. Whrn I 
went la work for Sam Roth- 
morr. I had just about decided 
ti- tttarry you. When L quit 
.■ml flrd lu Mrxieo 1 wai try- 
ing to get away: I used poor 
Imttgrfir as a club tu brat you 
ufi with, lo get vou out of my 
*ydtrm unsuccessfully, T need 
hitrdlv add. When we rati 
■ oiu each other and went to 
thr Waldurf. thr night you hod 
thaf date with Dr. Shflpiru, 
HpD II nrvet know what & job I 
li.nl throtllinu. off the proposal> 
in my thnul all evcfiinfl 

Y^ou looked to mr like an 
angrl thcn t that* nil. a pure 
bryfhi WUfWi f*" 1 with vow 
respectabli 1 heart and W H nir;iu 
\nni\ vou have never looked 
like anything else to mr When 
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Marjorie Morningstar 



we inci anaiii .it Maiih.i s wcti 
dint; I thoughi 1 wmi <\twr 
for. ^ »>u wtin'i tx'lievr it 
nuvbi , but ill during ihr n - 
hearsals of 1,1 Princes* Jones' thr 
thn*ii;Hl upprTtnusi in itiy mm 
was, tins Marjorie read abuul 
it in thr paprrc? Will sh< 
falP \\\\\ she write' Thr 
hrft thirty I did bflftrflfagh 
wh'.'n I canir to the theatre WAS 
to look in tin- leTtrr-box for a 
note (rvun you Well, t teem 
to be maundering in i . . let's 
get down to facti. 

1 blame the "Princrss Jones" 
catastrophe on you, Mnrjonr. 
Th.it, and rvrry thing that's 
ha p| kc n'-d lu rnr since 1 'vt 
spent a horrible and uttrrtv 
futilr year at a tin>c whrn ( 
run ill afford to waste anv 
more of my hours on earth. 
Now Iri mr -n.iL' myself clear. 
I'm nut blaming vou for my 
bad writing or for the brutal 
nnticrs I know you didn'l 
dictate that deathless ftrsi line 
to Brooks Atkinson. "Noel Air 
injur* rctrmhlarjce to Noel < tow- 
ard unhappily begins and rods 
with their Christian names." 
i It's burned mio my memory, 
you Kf I'm rcsponsibir, uuc 
enough, for the fact that "Prict- 
ce«s Jones'' was an ald-fashjonfd 
piece of tripe that closed in lu- 
days. 

You're responsible, however, 
for my exposjng myself and mv 
limitations in such a wretched 
and. crucifying way. You'll re* 
member that while the show 
was still in rehearsal — that 
faruuus night of nights for us — 
1 freely gave you rredit fur in- 
spiring mr to keep at "Prim £M 
J ones." You had t he credit , 
you must take the blame 

I didn't take thr itafT ■ 
drunken enthusiasm aver it. 
thai night t playrd it at Smith 
Wind, very seriously, But you 
did. You wouldn't let mr for- 
get it. Kvrrv lime I read a 
new sc<*ne or played a new *nng 
for you., you would burst into a 
new blaze of encitrmcot. Natur- 
ally, no writer alive isn't a prrv 
to nil own vanity. I wanted 
to believe you were right, and 
K» [ kept on reviving the ac- 
cursed thing unit going back to 
work on it 

You didn't have an atom of 
taste about the whole thing- It 
wan all pure femininity. That's 
obvious to rnr now, and ihould 
have been then, perhaps. Rut 
if you wrte in love, so wa" 1. 
and I took this as proof that 
you weren't just another Shir- 
ley. You had the marvrllous 
wi<di>ni to see cleverness and 
charm where all the grubby 
professional producrn iverc 
blind. Th:*i was haw my mind 
worked. 

All this I* esttremrly uiv'hi 1 . 
alrous and low of me, I'm 
sure. Tm a snakr to state inch 
usjly facts. 

\farjorie, the long and short 
of the matter is. I'm tirnd of 
playing the hone lu your ridrr. 
and 1m throwing you. Proplr 
who didn't know the situation 
as well as T do would be ap- 
palled at this statement of it. 
But the fact is you are as much 
to blame as I am, You have 
ridden me rncrcilcssly. Your 
left spur has hern the Ameri- 
can idea of success, and your 
right spur Thr Jewish idra of 
respectability. I have disbe- 
lieved in both ideas wjlh all my 
heart since I was tcvtnVctt. Bui 
you have used ihr mite-rablr 
fascination you had OftTr me to 
make mr conform to those 
ideas, or to break mv heart 
trying. "Princess Jones' 1 was 
at bottom your big bid for a 
house in f.Jrrat Neck, and for 
that reason I'm glad it flopped 

Let mr ma ke it prrf rc il v 
plain thai I'm not acriituig vou 
of evil intent , Of deliberate 
plot. It all goes much In-yond 
your conscious intent You 
ran t help being what you are 
acting, a» vou do. and exert- 
ing thr prrwurrj thai well up 
in you. Kl'Ofti the first moment 
I encountered you you have 



never changed an mta, never 
drviatrd from your line bv a 
hair. You werr. you are. vou 
always will be. SH1RLE i 

I sa v vou have never dc* 
part rd 1 mm you r line, and 1 
nn-an it \ol vv'en when vuu 
decided to have an aJTaii with 
me. That, my sweet love, was 
a mere vesture to my eccentric 
views was it not, drar ? — and 
to the low ways of the day 

If 1 had half * bruin, thr 
rollapv of "Jonrs" would havi: 
taught me iu Her you to Aus- 
trabV or tu the North Pole, if 
necessary Lnfortunately. you 
had complicated the matter by 
consenting to sleep with rue. 
Nothing could have draped me 
aw. iv irorn lhai rnchanUueni. 
at the nsoment. And vet. Mar- 
jorie. what an unkaiiU actnry 
half-baked business it li •> l^et n, 
and how like: you and vaur 
ways'. You wouldn't move in 
with me. and Imnkly proclaim 
to the world what you were 

dotog, Wuuld vOu \ol vCrti 

People don't do such thin^o. 
The forty thousand couples in 
the Village doing juit that don't 
count, they're trash , As a re- 
sult, to this day you dun'l 



Ihr idea 1 want you to know 
that thrrr it Mil an miner pj 
pique or malice in all this 
Brintt beaten out of a contest 
for a radio gag-writing job — 
and bv Walk Wrnnketi «f all 
people: — was not exactly pleas- 
ant, and E won't pretend it 
was. But agitin. thr basic mit>- 
lakr was in t.-vrr trying for Lhc 
job I am not a gaa-wrirrr 
Tu.*! was you again, persuad- 
ing me that with mv rmgirrtrps 
1 could write better jokes than 
all of" Rddie Cantor's and Jack 
Benny s writers. The |ob 
seemed more interesting than 
writing advertising copy, the 
money, of course, was far bet- 
ter, bo I was lulled into trying. 

But tlir point ii, I can write 
simply peachy advertising ropy 
I .i been pioving that during 
these last five wretched months'. 
If I were going to be a bour- 
geois provider. that's -.1 
tiouily the line I should stick 
to. And if 1 hate the work, 
ami hale myself when I'm 
doing il well, how many of 
the hordes of husbands who 
shutlir back and furth on the 
Long Island Railroad, or the 
New York, New Ilaven, and 
Hartford, don't really wish 
they were dead 7 

Willv'i a born gag-man. I: 




"Tnere ore lime*, McOreaior. «7ien we mwr afJ *ei 
asnsfe oar naSivnat pridr . . .** 



know what it'l like to sleep 
with the man you love all 
night, and wake up in the 
morning and havr breakfast 
together. No. if it was 5 a.m., 
and hailing, you'd drag your- 
self out of bed and staggrr 
home to sleep a formal b-uur or 
two in vaur parents' apartment, 
thus pT rJe rvin« the amenities. 
Some day I d like to know what 
stories you told your vigilant 
maina 

When I think thot one week 
after "fanes" fell around my 
ears I was working on a new 
musical ] wonder at my sjmiiy. 
But you had me cnmplelely 
persuaded The pilot walks 
away from the crash and ukei 
another plane into the air 
iuinurdialrlv, and all that. All 
the great ones siartrd with 
trrriblc flap*, et cetera, rt 
cetera. Fortunately the beating 
I took had knocked some rriii- 
ral faculty back into me, and 
I toon realised that whai 1 was 
writing was hopeless garbage 
That was why 1 went to Holly- 
wood again last summer. ^ 1 
couldn't farr your devastating 
encouragement any more. 

It was all a lie abuul having 
.in ofl'ei . due 1 had no oiler 
I didn't do an ounce of work 
cj li r there I just loafed around 
till through thr summer. I did 
try to get a job. hi'aven knows. 

Whrn 1 think of the crawl- 
ing 1 did. and ihr scum before 
whom I crawled. Hollywood 
agents, third-rate producers, 
phony acton, even script girls 
- and all for nothing, just to 
prove to my precioui Marjorie 
back homr that 1 could still be, 
a big wagr-rarnrr — I art 
furiuuN at vou nil over again. 
But enough of that . . . 

Well, by now vnu must have 



somebody else was to get the 
job. I'm glad he did He's a 
clrvrr kid He hasn't the 
brains of an ant-eater so far 
as any thinking about abstrac- 
tions or serious problems goex 
But what point is there to ab- 
stractions it you're not White- 
head or Einstein* My curse, 
the burden I cam* on my back 
like Bun van's pslgri m is m y 
nbstrarting tendency. And now 
we are coining at last to the 
point. 

Marjorie, at thr present 
moment in my life I'm not a 
composer, Fm not a lyric- 
writer, in. not a musical 
comedy writer, I'm not an ad- 
vertising writer, I'm not a gaR- 
writrr, I'm not any kind of a 
writer. I repeat, at present. 
Maybe I'll have a late flower- 
inir. like Hawthorne. At thirty- 
two. having tried my hand at 
evt-rything, I'm hark whrre I 
was at twenty-two. Ferdir 
Piatt and I talked about (hi* 
for six hours last night and I 
don't earr how much wr drank, 
it was the sobereit conversa- 
tion that two mm ever con- 
ducted If 1 am anvthinn at 
• !! I'm a philosopher Now 
that statement looks inrr<-diblv 
vainglorious and ridiculous, 
juit typed out cold, bul f don't 
rare if you don't likr it. 

I'm going pack to the Sot- 
bonne After a while X nay 
go to Oxford for a couple of 
years There are some scholar- 
ships al both places 1 know T 
can get without half trying 
I 'mil I'm thirty-five Tm going 
to do nothing but study. Then 
I'll take n long breath and sre 
whrre I nm The greatest like- 
lihood is (hat . I'll romr bark 
trarhimr philosophy. 

Right now I can't tell vou 
what a glorious prospect that 



ti to me I pant lot it tint 
f tn willing to be pa.tit.iil and 
work to be worthv of it Vm 
not looking beyond the tmnit- 
diate moment. First thing in 
the ni/jruioo I'm «oing to book 
our on the uexi boat to Pafii 
Ami 10 prove I'm serious I'm 
going back on the lean regime: 
lhild-c|a« fiekeL ten -rem 
rigarrtlrs, and all ihr rest. Thr 
Mint. i '. I have from the advrr- 
tiiing drudgery ha» got to last 
And kiddo. 1 am ihr man to 
make it last, especially in Paris. 
I do that better than prartir- 
allv anvthiiiiz 

I'm not giving up thr hope 
of doinu somethinc creative. 
There are precedents for men 
Likr mvsrlf. who seem lo have 
a facilitv for evr.rvt.tung. and a 
grasp of nothing, eventually 
coining ihrougb with the real 
stuir 

Ye gods, a ray of weak sun- 
Liijht just fell across mv drsk. 
How Jonir havr 1 been typtOf? 
Well. I'm finished. I hope I've 
proved to your satisfaction 
that I'm a n-voltine hrrl. 
thurouehlv incorrigiblt and un- 
reliable, and that I will never 
make a good eitiirn of Nrw 
Roehellr Actions speak louder 
than words Certaink all m> 
acts of the past three years 
added tOKcthrr should open 
your evrs to the cruel truth 
at Ian. But this letter should 
•rrvr to document that truth, 
in rase you begin to doubt it 
in weak moments 

Marjorie, the fever has 
broken at last. And for good, 
I believe, For thr first time in 
three years I can irulv re pari 
to you tha-t ray pasii on for you 
has waited. I wouldn't lie 
□ bout this. You understand 
that this ii the end. really the 
md_ With the passion waned, 
thrrr is no power left on rarth 
thai can ever make me into a 
docile commuter. Moreover, 1 
see no rhance of the passion, 
reviving. I've been through it. 
I'm coining ou t on the other 
side. Nor will the like ever 
happen to me again. 

Am t stiu in love with you? 
Love in a word. 1 can do 
without you very well. 1 mean 
to. Tve gotten oxer love 
affairs before. Tea not seven- 
leen. This isn't the end of the 
world. The heart is a muscle. 
It loo-srua and itrelchcs with 
exercise. Mine has had a lot 
of exercise, and will soon snap 
back to normal. Yours. I'm 
sorry Ui say, will give you 
m n rr pain a n ri Li ke .1 lit dt- 
longer. But you'll get over it., 
too. Everybody does. Only 
proplr in nine trrnih -century 
novels die for love — or ad- 
vanced neurotics schfdulrd to 
kill themselves, anywav. 

If there's anyihiog you're 
not, it's neurotic. You're com- 
plicated , but you're madr of 
vanadium ttrel- That old 
Jewish strrl that's outlasting 
the pytaniids Blrss yuur little 
heart, vou' re your mnma all 
Over again. I T m not jeering 
al you, my darling You're 
unnprjikably pretty and vwh-i 
and bright and nice, and I 
could eat you up. But thr 
pricr ii too high, and I will not 
pav ii [ said from the start 
I wouldn't, and I won't 

Maybr .'l these words havr 
bern in vain, and you think I 
still will, nmc day. Well, I 
won't. Don't try to stop me 
from sailing lo Europe. I know 
a trick worth two of thai. I'll 
give this letter to Ferdir to 
mail twu days after I'm gonr. 
I'll In on the high seats) v. hi). 
youT warm team are staining 
thu pa«r. The Masked Mar- 
vcl ha* outwitted you In thr 
last, Marjorie Morgenstern. 

And now. my valedictory to 
yt)u Once more, I will be 
cruel to be kind Yot» m- not. 
and you never will be, Mar- 
jorie Moinins>star In lime yon 
will lx- Marjorie Cohen, Mar- 
jour I. r v y. or Marjorie 
Shapiio it is writtrn in thr 
rtar* 1 knew this bark at 
South Wind after watching vou 
act oner or twicr 

• equivocated about it for 
two rrasont. Pint. there 
sreined no point in hurting you. 



tern Second. >oo had gsspvgh 
sparkli and niirlliteenre, and 
also mv jud«i«ern wa» * louded 
enouuh by the foi l lhat I wa> 
fallinsi in Ime with you. to 
create n shted of doubt in mv 
mmd Bul lhat doubt went 
lonn ago. Now let me tell vou 
tin- harsh truth aboul voursrlt 
in words of two syllables or 
less sn you'll never forgn it 

AH girls, mcluduig you. ' 
loo etnancipated nowaoary*- You 
get the idea from all thr sill* 
tna^azinri and Mpvsgs] vou'er 
bathi^J in f mm mla nt J . and 
then from all thr talk in hissr 
school and college, that vou v 
got to lie sornebodv and do 
somrthtng. Rubbish! A woman 
should br some man's womai 
and do what womrn arr Iwrn 
and built to do — sleep with 
»mr man, rear hi* Jtid*, and 
keep him reaaooablv rupp* 
while he doe£ his fraginrnt ol 
the world's work They rc noi 
really happy doing anythibf 
else. 

Well, now. Nature gives nwjt 
of you girls a burst of charm 
around seventeen, lasting a few 
years, *o you can attract some 
man and keep this process 
going. It's the flower and ih< 
bee; it's that simple and ob- 
vious. But do yoo ever ascribr 
your new charm to Naturr? Ol 
course not- Whati happened 
ll lhat you've suddenly becom' 
a brilliant, girted, sage in 
di vidua! 

You've assumed a role, con- 
plctc with make-up, cowsuiw 
and dialogue. And you've 
drfised and painted yoursi'l: 
with ainaEing cleverness, ani 
you keep invrnting fantasia - 
allv witty dialog;ue. and there 
no end to your graceful w*\ 
and art*- That's how it h 
pens that boys are startixie I 
f all all over you . 1 1 follow 
lhat you have some cvii 
ordinary talent for this kind o 
thing. In fact, a/ou"re as 
actress 

Tm not talking about y<fv 
you understand. Being at' 
actress {or a model, same nor: 
sense f ha* become to the aver- 
age American girl what ben. 
a koight in armor waji to D< 
Quixote. It's a process thn r 
going on all over the couuti 
this addling of girls' braii 
Nothing can stop il until or 
civilisation changes 

Margie, this job of yo< 
doesn't mean a thing. 1 a 
not being malicious. The pi 
stinks. You know it dors. You 
have a ridiculous walk-on p-' ; 
and Guy Klarnni only hired ye n 
because you're pretty and i 
experienced and he probuL 
figurvs he can scrounge you 
salary. 1 don't think the ihe* 
will ever get to New Yor' 
and if it dors it'll close in thn 
davi 

No talent trout will see you 
If onr don, h^'ll ignore yoi. 
lir known all about "thi- Myi 
: »->i - ■■ He can spot thru) 
mile aff. Anyway, tvlm p.i 
any atimtion to a Guy Flanim 
pr.viu, tion ? Vou rcrocmb r 
your first brush wi»h him" I 
a study in srlf-<irc?ption to ' 
how stramrd up you've bt-cotl 
over this, wretched lm| r I : 
part, jusl bt^auir yuti h;ni 
sign an Equity form. Well, 
you'll fret over it. I fun hor* 
thr bump isn't too hard. 

Actually, it's just a, wcl 
you're in the rlouds at this p-v 
lirubr moment in both our 
lives It'll cushion the ihoil 
of this letter. The rehear- 1!- 
and all will take vour nimil 
it. I f«l a little less tqurani: 
eontequcntly. abuul wicldMis 
the knife. 

Darlim; don't ever rff<rrl 
the theatre once you're defeatr.1 
and out. It's a quickund a 
Vm) 1 am not abuum 
bccauic I have failed. Thi 
theatre's never had an ouitf'" 
of itl.nrtor f«t rar. The ftltr-if- 
tion always has been bst 
Btoney, Maybe ihat's an hvtli 
ration lhat i was never iiic.'iu 
to wtite lor it Be- that »> i! 
may. you were never nuant w 
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IT wasn't often that Marlins 
necrftary eonhded ID Ilim murh 
W6nl i |rr I" I"'""-' 1 life Hp knew, 
of COttfSC. of the husband ill in 
ihr hospital, and the little girl, und 
thai Alyce IIolTmau didn't have m\ 
rasy lime of it, hut chat was about 
alt h<: kile/w. 

He was surpn-sed. thcTfforc, and 
uddly touched when shr unwrapped 
the doll she had bought the little 
girl fur CliriiLlmaN und bhowed il in 
llim. 

"HfT "Id mit'--. ami is -broken and 
the paint mi its face in ..II cracked," 
Alyre sJiid, lingering the cotton dress 
an the ilnll with her mo- thin hjnd. 
"I probably «hnuld bgve had n fixed 
tip. but these were on .sale, so 1 
x pi-urged." 

She lifted the rather ordinary. 
nuddte-stAed doll from the box she 
had unwrapped and held it up. her 
I hiit rhecia ,tnd dark rye* briquet 
than USLttlt "It's not B nice face, 
don't you think., fur an inexpensive 
doll:" '•she asked a tittle anxiously. 

Martin thought Heetitigly of the 
beautiful baby doll hi* wiFiv Janet, 
had bought for hex fuvonre niece. 
Janet had taid, when .-y^^^^^^m 
she had brought it 
home from the shop, 
'Tliis is lite kind oi 
'loll I'm coing tu buy 
our Utile ifirl. Marty, 
when wr have one_ fc1 
She hftd put her 
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the cheek of the doll. "Look," 
>.ud. "it's just like a leal baby." 

He didn't know much aboul noils. 
Imt even he rould sec the different r 
lift wren Janet's purchase and the 
doll his secretary was displaying. 

I lc said. "Looks like .1 nice dull 
to me. Nut that I'm mueh of an 
expert, having generally goi a clot; 
or a baseball mitt for my Christmas 
present when I was a boy. 1 * 

Alyce Hoffman smiled and put 
the doll carefully back in the box. 
tucking in the tissue-paper around it. 
Clauderte lava dolls," she said. 

Martin might nevrr liave thought 
ilsout the doll again il a client, Mrs 
Johns, hadn't called and said her 
on would be home over the holi- 
l.iys and she wanted hint to see het 
itxm plans. Could Martin bring 
hem over some evening? 

"Two days hrlorc Clftrfttttlat and 
lie simply has in have thuse draw- 
ngs," he said to Alyi'c. "Are the 
tawing* Mill at your apartment?" 
Ifis secretary nodded. "I could 
tiring them down tomorrow." she 
.ml. "I'm all through numbering 
tficm." She look work home some 
>ran when Martin was pressed, in 
rder to earn overtime. 

"I might at wrll Rive you a ride 
Lome from work and pick the draw- 
rigs up at the same umc," Martin 
■ ltd. 
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I lit; Hoff mans' apartment was onh 
about iO blocks out of his way, and 
the lift would give her a little entn 
time with the youngstcT. 

Claudettr Hoffman was. .mch 
sober little hvc-vear-nld that M ■ ■ 
till was at a loss to know what I 
Calk to her about as he waited lot 
her mother 10 get the portfolio cd 
drawings from the other room 
"What's Santa Claus going to briii. 
you for Christinas, Claudcilc?" fch 
a>.ked nnnllv. 

"A doll." shr said. looking up at 
him with round, brown eves. "Neil 
.1 big doll, thuiigh. Mommv says 
Sania's short of big dolls this year." 
She said it mattex-of-lacllv. 

Martin's throat ached suddenly. A 
little girl like Claudette ought to 
have a house and a yard, not be 
cooped up in a two-room apart- 
ment . 

Alyce ramr bark with the draw- 
ings then, so he swallowed his 
hougho. and rmuliurc 

At dinner he tuld Janet about the 
doll Alyce llollinan had bought. 
"There was nothing wrong with it, 
I .uppnse," he said, "hut it seemed 
^^^^^ M> urdinary. It seems 
il shame. .1 nice 
uoman like that, 
having to scrimp all 
ihe time." 

Janet smiled ten- 
derly at him from 
across the table. "I think I'd better 
yet Si s 'i 1 not* id those tough-skinned, 
glamorous gals lor a secretary, so 
you won't he worrying about her." 

She poured him ,t cup of coffee 
and handed it to him. "Why don't 
you give Alvrc a cheque for Christ - 
mas this year, instead of that purse 
I prcked out, and she could buy 
Claudette a better doll?" 

"She wouldn't spend the cheque 
that way," Martin said. He took 
the rnp and saucer from her and set 
>l diiw-n beside his plate. "Besides, 
ihe rompany gives all the secretaries 
a Christmas ihcipac. That's why I 
make inv gift to Alyce personal." 

"Well, why don't you give Alyce 
a doll like that one I bought?" 

Martin grinned at her. "Thai's 
what J hoped you'd xay. It'll make 
an extra dent in the Christmas fund, 
hut I'll do it. We'll Rive her the 
purse and the doll." 

"Beigeson's might mil deliver it 
In time, tftbiufjh, if sou older il by 
leleplione." Janet *aid. "You'd bet- 
ter pick it up vuurself and s^ve it 
to Alyce tomorrnw. before slie leaves 
work.*' 

"I'U pick it up." Maitin said, "but 
I won't give it tu her at the office: 
I'll jiisi give her the purse, the way 
I'd planned. Then on Christmas 
Day I'll run o\ r er wilh the doll, be- 
fore they go out to visit Ceorge at 
the hospital. They always go in the 
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altornntirL, and Claodette might 
want to take ihe doll along." 

Martin ended up by buying ihe 
most magnificent doll Hergesnn's my- 
store had. 't'hriilma* comes but 
once a year," he quuted to J.tuct 
when lie brought it home. "Hie doll 
had heauttlul silken braids and deli- 
cately tinted cheeks; a complete 
wardrobe went with it 

Christmas Day he went 10 rhurch 
with Janet and then came hack to 
ihr house to get the doll. No new 
snow had fallen ior Christmas, bul 
the church on ihe corner was chim- 
itu» carols and nearly all the hnuscs 
had wreaths on their doors. -Some 
of them had picture windows with 
a tree lit up lnhind the window. 

It svas going to be fun presenting 
that doll, he told himself. Janet 
couldn't go aloni; because tliey had 
guests coming for four o'clock din- 
ner and she was up In her ears in 
kitchen activities. (1m she had gift- 
wrapped the doll for him and it 
was lyim» on the hall table. 

He was almost out the door when 
Janet stopped him, calling 0111 frnm 
thr kitrhen. "1 jlmusi forgot about 
Aunt Harriet." she said. 

"Forijoi her?" Martin asked. 

Janet looked apologetic. "I for- 
got 10 send her a 1:111. a card, nr 
anything. You'll just has-r to run 
ns'cr there with a plain or some- 
thing after you've been to the Hoff- 
mans." 

"A plant ? Where on earth would 
I gel a plant on Christmas Day?" 

"There's dial tlorist place in the 
hotel," Janet said. "It's always open. 
Ser if it is, anvway." 

"I'll trv." Martin said. Janel had 
such hordes ol relatives and site 
Ined to remember every one. 

The florist shop wasn't open, but 
the hotel derk had a key and Mar-, 
tin penmaded him to go in and get 
a doien yellow roses and wrap ihem. 



Martin thrust the Imx with the 
doll in it, and the sheaf of roses, 
both under his arm as he gol out 
of his car in (ront of the jpartinent- 
house where the HofTmans lis*cd. 
lie couldn't leave the rose* in the 
car because thev might freeze in this 
chitH weather 

His secretary looked a little sur- 
jiiiserl 111 seeine. ruin in Irolil ni Her 
door on Christmas Das' when she 
answered his ring. TJul she invited 
him in. and Martin accepted. 

The tiny apartment seemed more 
drab than es r er, in spite ol the small 
tree set on lop of Alyre's desk, and 
the paper Santa Ctaus dangling 
from a centre light-lixture. and 
Claudcrte's hand-made red and 
green paper chains strung across 
the room. 

Alvcc had her hat on. "We were 
just getting ready to go out to the 
hospital to see George," she said. 
"The bus goes at two.*' 

It was unr- thirty, Martin saw by 
his wrutt-wTitch. Cl.uidrttc would 
still has'r time to open ihe package 
and at least see the doll before they 
had In leave Inr the hus. He started 
to shift the doll front under his arm 
1o Ills other hand. 

Before he had time to hand the 
doll to Alyce. however, CLiudettc 
cainr up to him i.irrvinrr ihe doll 
her mofher had iHiugtit at the bar- 
gain counter "Please be very quiet," 
she told Martin gravely, "lieransc 
my baby's having her nap. Ixwk"- — 
■ihe pointed at the doll's eyelids, 
which were shut fast— "she has eyes 
that open and close." Clatidette's 
own little face had a look of nllcr 
bliss as she cradled thr doll in her 
arms. 

"She's brand new.'' she added in 
1 whisper, "and she has all her legs 
and arms. I got her for Christmas, 
Isn't she beautiful?" 

Martin, standing awkwardly on 



Cltiuderte's fittfe face were 
an expression of utter bliss 
as she cradled her new doll 
in her arms. 

the little rug inside the front door, 
his two Christmas packages under 
his arm, watched thr Iutlc girt for a 
Few minutes. 

"She hasn't had that doll out of 
her arms since she gin a," his secre- 
tary said from beside him, in a vnire 
almost as blisslul as Claudelle's. 
"She insists on lugging il out to the 
hospital tn show her daddy." 

Martin leaned rimer to Claudrtte 
and pretended to examine tile doll's 
face carefully. "Yes, site's beautiful."' 
he said, m '■ he had weighed and 
considered ihe matter, "in fact. 1 
believe that's aboul the nicest dull 
Tve ever seen. I het il was the in, ,-^1 
dull Santa had in his whnle pack." 

Martin rurnrd 10 Alyce, holding 
out die sheal of roses. "Janet and I 
meant to irnd these oul to Ceorge 
at the hospital, but, as usual, we 
were laic wilh the order and the 
florist wouldn't deliver them. Will 
yon lake them In liini and wish him 
a Merry Christmas?" 

"Flowers!" Alyce said iu pleased 
surprise. "Men seldom get Mowers 
and Ceorge is as craiy aboul them 
as I am. Thank you s-cry much. 
Mr. Breck, and tell your wife Merry 
Christmas from us, mo, won't vou?" 

"My baby says Merry Christmas, 
too," 1 ..null n ■■ assured htm. 

Back in his car again, Martin 
laid the handsomely wrapped gift 
bos coniaining the doll on the car 
scat beside him and looked at it 
quiKicnliy. He wondered just what 
Janet's Aunt Harriet would say 
when she got the mmt beautiful 
doll in Rergeson's toy-store for 
Christmas. 

(Copyright) 
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■tapes of the deserted beaches- Over 
lhr eovrs jiuj along the edges of 
the beaches circled the seagulls and 
thr (ems, weaving-: swooping, driv- 
ing against the wind. 



1 !.■..! .1 gull, more iiupjisitive than 
thr others, taken an exploratory 
flight eastward, its sharp ryes would 
have noted lhr vilhigr nf Rock liar- 
Inn basking sleepily in thr late May 
sunlight. Only h few people moved 
along the sidewalks, meeting, stop- 
ping fr>r a moment, and passing on. 
( )nly a few automobiles stood beside 
the high kerbs ol the main strcrt. 
In the harbor only a few fishermen's 
skiffs swum; lazily at thru moorings. 

A rioter ubsrrvri', however — one 
more used to thr wavs of mm than 
a seagull — would have noted a cer- 
tain quiet bustle pervading the town. 
Men on ladder* were bunds slapping 
white paint on the clapboards of 
ancient houses, and thr soft sprint; 
breeze ramrd the sound of hammrrs. 

In Irmit of his shop. Allen Per- 
kins was setting up two tone bicysh' 
racks on either side ol the entrance, 
I an her dow n the street Alexander 
Kiuska. nwnrr of thr Slarland 
Theatre, W'as muodilv scraping an 
inch of accumulated handbills from 
his display hoards, and in thr win- 
dow* of Tcrrry's General Store, El- 
well Terrrs anil Miss Haskell were 
arranging the new summer mer- 
■ handise. 

In front of die Town Hall. Clyde 
Peahody, Chief of Police, sat on. a 
bench in the sun, shaking a collec- 
tion of pebbles in the rup of his 
work-bardeued hand. Mr Peabody 
had a melancholy, patient face nut 
unlike that ol an underfed blood- 
hound. His friend Barllrtl Whit.. 
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thr cashier of thr First National 
Bank of kork Harbor, sal beside 
him, scratching lines in the dust 
with a stick. 

A tnicll rattled down the street, 
a half-load rit matched boaiding 
crashing about in the rear, floih 
men i-tised .1 lund in salutation. 

"Guess Gut is going to fix up 
those hafhhoufTv " 

"They sure need it all right, I 
don't see why these summer people 
stand for "em — an' pay 10 use 'on 
M that.'' 

"People that'll go in water a* 
cold as that'll stand for anything." 

Mr. White rose. "Well, I got 
In be getting back lo the baok," 
hr said. His evr wandered down the 
descried street. " 'T won't be long 
now belore that strert'll be so full 
of automobiles an* bicycles a snake 
couldn't eet through.'" 

"You're telling me!" said Mr. Pea- 
body morosely, "I'm the one that's 
got to rake ir 01 the neck. ' 

"That's right," said Mr. White, re- 
moving hi- hat lo nth his ihimmiL 
hair "You're the one that's got to 
lake it, all rieht. I guess we all uui 
10, more or less, though It * a 
funny thing — you can't live with 'em 
an' you ean'l live without "em." 

"You said something, Kan." 

"Well, whether you ran or can't, 
come this time next lllnnth they'll 
be running over your feet three a 
minute. By the way, you and Fjinils 
want to play a little bridge to- 
night 5 " 

".Sounds all right to me, Bart. Ill 
s|je.lt to her when I go home 10 din- 
ner. I'll have her give Betlv a run;.' 
He watched the cashier gloomily as 
the latter walked down thr streel 
towards the harbor and the han't. 

His thoughts were as glooms .1- 
his face, for hr realised that the 
time was rapidly approaching when 
he would cease CO be Clyde Pea- 
body, respected rilo-rn of Rork 
Harbor, and a member ol the school 
lioard. and would become m.-rrls 
the chief of police of n fashiunablr 
summer rolouy, a irjurihed Key- 
stone Cop, a persno to he ran into 
by little girls on bicycles, kidded 
bs fuzzv-chinnrd bovs in convert- 
ibles, bombarded by foolish ques- 
tions, and frustrates! by 3 con- 
tinuous traffic snarl that no one hut 
himself made any rHnn to unravel, 

From the middle of September 
to the middle of the following June. 
Ml. Prabody and his fellow towns- 
men led lives like those of mil- 
lions of other ciiirens. They earned 
a slender but. sufTirient living at thr-ir 
various occupations. Theit wants 
were few and their pleasures simple 
—a first-class television set, the 
movies, an occasional committer 
meeting at the town hall or a 
rhureh supper, a business trip to 
lhr mainland now and then, and 
frequent games of after-dinner 
brider 

Then on June 16. like a troupe 
ol actors, ihey donned thnr various 
costumes and climbed on to the 
stage lor thr annual ihrre-mnnth 
pageant 

No longer would they be citizens 
but rather characters, expected m 



act out their parts without a let- 
down, prancing about the stage to 
be stared at, laughed ,tt, patronised, 
and generally pushed aruund hi a 
group of summer people who (quite 
unconsciously) werr also playing 
roles rompletely alien to their nor- 
mal winter lives, 

l hr mils dilleiencc was thai tin- 
native troupe wis paid for its act- 
ing, while lhr summer group paid 
handsomely for the privilege ul 
being allowed to appear nn the stage 
at all. 

"Didn't thai sign say ' R 0 c £ 
Harbor'?" asked Mrs Ilobbs. who 
was silting behind the wheel. 

"I don't know," said Mr. liable, 
crossly. "How can anybody know 
where we are if you go past every 
sign at uxrv miles an hour?" 

"I was sure it said 'Rock 
Harbor." said Mrs. Hnbhs com- 
placently, bringing till? car slowly 
to a halt. 

There was a violrnt disturbance 




among the cartons, suitcases, and 
loose objects that cooipletelv tilled 
the rear 

"Weil, let's get there; that's alt I 
care," said a female voice. "I'm 
almost dead " 

Mrs. Ilobbs backed the cat to lhr 
road sign "There, Who's right?" 
she rnrd ■ hcrriU " Rock Harbor 
Six and a half miles. 1 11 She swung 
the car down the road to the left 
"I do hope the place is as nice as 
Krlla siitl il ssas coins to be," she 
said after a short silence. 

"It had beller be,'" said Mr. 
Hohhs. "For what we're paying for 
11, 11 ought to be a castle. Fool 
idea anyway, renting a house we've 
never seen in a place we've never 
been to," 

"l"d frel just ihe way you do. 
dear, except Retla's goi such lu-av- 
rnly tasir. And then she warned 
us, vim renlemlier, lli.i1 none of 
these seathorr houses are preltl 
That's why they're sn rjuaini." 



Mr Hobbs grunted. 

"And as tor its being in a place 
we've never seen, that's what I like 
about it. Everyone ought to get nut 
of thr otd rut* oner in a while and 
try something nru . Retta savs il 
people would make more effort 10 
broaden thrir horizons they wouldn't 
lie running to psychiatrists all the 
lime. And, besides, it isn't rcallv .1 
strange place, Rog. Therr arc loads 
of Clrvetand people here we knots, 
and It's going to be a lot ol fun 
see 1 ue them " 

"Why?" said Mi. Hobbs. "It 
isn'l in Cleveland " 

"(lh. Rog. yon know what 1 mean 
li II he fun doing thingK wilh people 
wr know 

"How's that going to broaden my 
horizons?" asked Mr. Hohhs. 

"Oh. darling." said Mrs. Hobbs 
sooilnnglt, as one dealing with a 
difficult child. "You're just tired 
aocf cross. W'ait till vou scl — 
Whin's ihe name of the place?" 

"(Ires Gables," said the voire io 
the rear, "la*t's go." 

"How stupid. Of course. Grey 
Gables. And you know the. last 
I hint! Ren,) said was thai it's far 
enough awav from Rock Harbor so 
well have privacy and near enough 
so we can join in things whenever 
we want And that little pirates' 
cove right by the hnnse— Retta says 
il just makes the place." 

"Slep on it or lei me out," said 
Ihe voice from thr hark seat. 

"This must be it." said Mrs. 
Hobbs. "That real estate man said to 
billow this toad lor eight and lijt- 
trnihs miles and Grey Gables would 
be the fourth house on the led alter 
we passed thr pond ' 

"I 10 alraid vnu'rr richt," said 
Mr. Hobbs. 

A plump, freekled face, framed 
witli dishevrllrd yellow hair, em- 
erged from ihe bundles and boxes in 
Ihe rear ul rh« car. It was the face 
of a cherub, a face that still re- 
Heeled the merry innocence of youth 
but also gave indications of a more 
earthly beauty in the offing. 

"Good hcavctii. Pop. Don't tell 
me we're guing to live out in tins 
wilderness. 1 thought we came here 
to have some fun 

It was a very large, rambling, 
two-story house, surrounded on three 
sides by a deep porch, which, in the 
fading light, gave the whole lowel 
door a cavernous look. Above the 
porch rose an amazing scries ol cor- 
nrr hays and gables, joined together 
by a complex system of scrollwork. 

Its massive bulk slood in the 
middle of a treeless lawn in which 
thr crab grass struggled lor supre- 
macy with the weeds. Along its 
edges, waiting to move in at the 
slightest encouragement, were acres 
nl havbrrry and huckleberry bushes. 

Ai the reat ol the house ihe lawn 
continued 10 ihe edge ul what ap- 
peared tu lie a bluff, and lieyond 
that was thr flat, grev sea. A dense 
log was rolling in ovet the water. 
Its wings had already reached ihe 
land on either side, sn ibnt Grev 
Gables appeared to be standing ir 



the middle of a ghostly ampin 
theatre 

"Did you ever ice anything sti 
duekv in your life!" cried Mrs 
Hobbs. 

Mr. Hubl» looked at her with an 
astonishment that time would nevci 
completely extinguish. "Ducks'' ttstj 
not the word he would have chosen 
to describe Grev Gables. To him 11 
ssas more rermnixcrrii ol an aban 
doned hotel — long abandoned am! 
for sinister reasons, 

Mrs. Holjbs gave a delighted 
squeal "There's the pirates' cove 
l.ook. Kate. Remember Aunt Retl.i 
telling us about it. Imagine the fun 
you can have iherr." 

"Doing what 3 " asked K a I ■ 
ghimlv Like her father, she had als. 
been staring round in dismay 

The fog suddenly blotted out thi 
sea Below them, 10 the right. Mi 
Hobbs madr nut lhr blurred OUt 
lines of a sandy covr. protected .> 
its outer edges hv jagited rocks. 

"F.vcrvliodv take something.'' I" 
said. "Don'i just go off and Iras 
everything to me " He was to 
lair Both Mrs. Hohbs and Kjl 
bad alrradv disappeared into lh' 
house, emptv-handed. 

The front door creaked its 1 
as Mr. Ilobbs was concerned, it wa 
just whai a front door should hat 
done in a place like this. Had 
bat Mown past his ear. he would ci 1 
have been surprised, 

Mrs, Hobbs' voire came to bin 
out ol the frioom. 

"There's a project for you. d.v 
ling. Your first project. Oiling th 
from door. My, you're going ' 
have lutt puttering around this ck 
old placr. 1 " 

Mr. Hobbs (cli as if he was entr ■ 
tng a vast tomb. Hr slapped at lb- 
walls 011 eithei side ot thr door. 

"I cati'l scent to find thr switch 
he said to no one in particulai 

Through the darkness he saw 
round grey object, apparent |\ m. 
pended from the ceiling in th 
middle of the room. He stumbl' 
towards it. half expecting thai 
would turn out to he a snake. I 
was an clertrir-lighl bulb, danglui 




Till' Austhm.i/in Wohin'j Weerut - December 28. 1(951 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4940920 




naied and unadorned from the did 
of .1 cord. 

Til be hlnws-d," he muttered as 
lit switched on the light. 

"I know," said Mrs. Hobbs. 
"We're so lucky to have electricity 
Reita says a lot of the houses lar- 
ther um have no conveniences, ut 

Mr. H1.I1U looked alwut hun .md 
ihuddcn-d slightly. He Ml in a 
Lirsi rMn, the waits mid cr.iling of 
which were linnd with matched 
boarding, stained a dark brown and 
vamiihcd. In lb* centre was a table, 
littered with last year's maga/inni, 
ir ling coonecti-d with nurne kimJ of 
baskctsvork. Scattered about were 
several armchair*, sill Irom the same 
backet factory. They had .1 If/rung 
look, a* if they had been trorftn 
111 Tile «el of collapsing. 

In a cornet a pile of (trctn wooden 
rhniri had been nested, one into the 
othrr. A (hints-covered tola, at one 
end of which KXBM heavy rawly had 
rested a kind oi bucket feat, com- 
pleicd the furnishing, unless one 
in' ludrd a number of painting*, 
which gave evidence of having been 
ihe vurnrner work of a former [en- 
am who hadn't dabbled much in 
paint* up (0 thai time 

Mr* Hobbs was struggling with a 
french door Its bortnm appeared 
to be nailed to the floor. The pip 
flailed bock and forth with shatter- 
ing crashes. 

ii teemi to be stuck," die «id. 
f lu- view mud be enrhantiug 
1 hough, when the ion's out." 

Till! Aiistjiauak Womwvs \Vrj!«r.Y 



Mr. Ilubba pushed open a swing- 
ing door at the back oi the living- 
room. A stale odor of drains" came 
forth ihrough the twilight to greet 
him. "This must be the kitchen," he 
.said. 

'It's grung to be such fun just 
to be by ourselves and have a iliance 
to mitkc everything cosy," said Mrs. 
ll'ibbs. Again Mr. HohlH lonkcd at 
"her with unbelieving eyes, 

Kate was lying on the broken sofa. 

"[ knew this was going tn he 
,<wlul." die ..aid. "But I didu'l think 
it was ^1'ing in hi- .0 awful as this. 
What's anybody goiflg to do in a 
place [ike ibis?" 

"Now, Kate, you just stop that. 
This ii your lather's varation. H«"l 
come down here for a rest and relax- 
atiOn. You'll lind plenty to do." 
Kate sniffed. 

"There's no water," said Mr 
Hobbs from the kits hen 

"I )h, dear, don't you remember 
that rcal-csiBte man 111 the village 
said there wouldn't be any pressure 
up, bur thai he'd Irft (In (tnni ,.!i 
the mantelpiece for starting the 
pump.'' 

They found die folded paper. Mr. 
llobln took it over to one of the 
baskctwnrk chairs, 
turned on a Hour 
lamp, and sat down 
to read: 

"The pump is 
very simple, and 
should start easy. 
Open the pet cock 
•ut lop of tile 17I- 
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Indct. Pout in two teaspoonfuls of 
gasoline (while — don't use RjQ red;. 
Remove rear plug in head of pump 
uuj piunr with pint of water. Shut 
ntl valve to pressure tanks. Open 
overflow valve. Adjust leUcrew 
cJnekwisc I J turns. Press down 
hard on foot starter. If engine don't 
dart hist lime, kn-p on [attuning 
down on fool starter, then adjust 
sotscrew couiitcr-rlockwise as engine 
warms. Open Luuierfiy valve. Clove 
overflow valve. Open valve 10 pres- 
sure lank. When pressure gauge 

r, ',11 lies ib]l>, 10 11 lis pressing 

irn-wfltivi against -park plug anil 
engine head, etsr you'll blow nut the 
tank." 

"I don't like 10 hurry you, drair," 
•raid Mrs. Hobbs. "but .-oiildn'i von 
read that tomorrow? I'd like to gel 
ihat pump going .11 ipiickly as pus- 
ilblt ,0 we can get some hot water." 

Mi. Hobbs turned the creased, 
worn paper over and over like a 
man in a (iaxe. 

"Water," he. said "Hm water. I 
don't know whai this guy's talking 
jbout. 1 don't even know svhere 
ihc pump in. 1 couldn't see to do 
.inv'hing if I found it. I wouldn't 
know what to do if I could see. We'll 



"Did you ever see anything so ducky in your life?" Mrs. Hobbs 
crier/ ecstatically, while Kate and Mr. Hobbs stored around them 
in dismay. 




use what's left in the vacuum jug 
tonight. Tomorrow I'll get some 
bright young fellow Irom M.l.T. to 
come down and make a study ol 
this thing." 

"Roger Hobbs, do you mean we're 
nut going to have any hot water to- 
night?" 

"You're not going to have any 
watet, period." 

"But do you know what ihat 
means? We can't take balllv Whv, 
I've been loukuiK forward 10 a hot 
bath for hours." 

"Well, I've got 10 lake one," said 
Kate defiantly. "So that's that." 

"Okay with me, buL 1 guess you'll 
have to lake I hem oul of teacups," 
said Mr. Hobbs gloomily. He re- 
placed the directions cm the mantel- 
piece. "I think I'll see il I can lind 
ih.u hot tie It's wimewheie m the 
bank of the car." 

"What bottle?" nsked Mrs Hobbs. 
lint he was gone. 

That night Mr. Hobbs lay very 
still in his narrow iron bed He 
would have liked n> 
Km and turn, hm 
one might as well 
try 111 be restless in 
a sagging ham- 
mock. He doyed, 
dreaming he had 
been thrown mm ,, 
sack and w*J bring 



carried away over someone's shoul- 
der, and then woke in a ■ old swear 

Outside a hazy moon w-as. trying 
to pierce ibe fog. He thought of hn 
1 oinfnunlilc bed at home; of his 
blue-tiled bathroom, where the water 
leaped forth from the faucets, at any 
desired temperature, and ol his 
rnmlortnhle library with its worn 
leather chair that hticd every curve 
of his body. 

He thought ol the hitherto un- 
realised comfort and convenience of 
his life in Ihoie already remote rlavs 
aud reached for a sleeping pill His 
hand pawed thr air. Of course— 
thcTe was no bedside table. The 
sleeping pills lay somewhere in a 
welter of unseen suitcases. 

He groiincd slightly, Imping 10 
attract Mrs. Hobbs' lympathy. hm 
lie knew from her even breathing 
thai sh* Was asleep. His gruari was 
ujicxprctrtllv answered by the noun 
"I .1 foghorn from somewhere in ihe 
iiiefii 

The fates like in amuse themselves 
by mixing up ibe private affairs of 
Hated mortals. An excellent ex- 
ample of this type ol imcldlmi: 
ocrurreil several months prior tn the 
events chrome ted above. 

During ili<- curlv spriiiK, while tin 
islanders weir hiking inventory of 

To bast 40 

Pago 1? 
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WEDDING OF THE YEAR IN SYDNEY 




HHIII II I.H1H P. Mr. and Mr». Haiilita Sfew I** *r*tfmi- 
iii(ii(/< r/r«m (r/1,1 AUrr Uauthty. Uortmra Poller. .W 
Ciun^Sf, Roxr-mnry Athlon, and Cclia Winter -frnng. 





THE marriage of Mr. Baitlieu Myer and ,WiV 
Sarah Hordern has linked two of the mm: 
important and wealthy families in Australia 
Palice-eontrolled onlookers watched th? four 
htintlred fashionably dreamt! ptiesla tirrice at Si 
Mark'*', Darting i'oinl. to attend the weddinf. 



LEFT, mother »/ thm bridr. 

^rtmm. Mrt. Sitttlf? Baillielt 
W*fr. arril'pA trilh her elder 
«in. Mr. Ken Myrr. lehn is 
iuil hnrk from abroad. 



tUOt V,: Mr. and Mm. Philip 
Par bury bcerr early uri'i'ii- 
at St. Mark'*- Darling Point, 
ftir till' wedding af tttrittiru 
Mirr anil Sarah Flordern. 





tfV tltTK'l Of UIjKSTS itt thr rerrplian. held in >hr fardm o/ ihe 
bridr' hamr nl Hrl/rrin- Hill, are (from left) Mr. aud !»n. Andrrtm 
{Any Inn. Hurt O'f.mniuf . nf Tatmania. and Trri'Mi f.tdapo. 
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IHHII l\G al St. M.„k . are Mr. and Mri. Rati 
I inrent. Mrs. f'intnnt ehom' a prineru*'linr lire** 
of nentwrk-b—ed ritk nnd uny rap of vt'Ji'rl. 



MltlHKH IIP THE HHIItrl. Mr.. •>«,» Hornet., walk. Bp 
the .tep. at Sf, Mnrh't. trarltnp Point, far thr wedding oi 
hrr only tluim/i/i i . Sarah, milh Bailliru Myrr. of Toorak 

Tiu. A<isrniu.iAN WoMXtt'a We£Xlv - Drcrtiibci 28. 1951 
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nth. ft til ltfc 1RRIIFS, Surroumlfii by *omt- „/ 
the* 500 tpfrtatar*. Sarah Hordvtn and h><r fnihrr. 
Mr. Snm HorHem, pmtie at th* rhun h gttteivay. 





l'!\DFR a Mtriprd mcning. -Wr* 
Owl Mr* . Baiiiicu )f?rr leart* 
St, Mnrk 1 * after their \eedtl'tn%. 
ftridv more a »traptr*» ftttuu ttf 
henry n-f, tit tacr, rarercd with a 
thiirt mtfa - ctdlurrd luilrro. 



LEAr'lyG far the recep 
ttOlt. Daitiiru ,1/yrr and hi 
bride «fij tJ. nr jrimda a 
thr* drire away from St 
Wor/rV. Darting Point. i t 
a ritver^crry Ratli-Royce. 




t FU RRY OF LACK AftO SUM a* the hride. with hride*maidn (frttm left) Sunan (nr/tr^r. Barbara fritter. Celic Winter-hvm* .,„,/ R„ tt .„.„ r . 
marquee Hi rhunge intu her gma^away rri«»nifrfi>. Inter. gue»t» "thaired" the bride atid grnnm m their tar, In tatr January? M. 



ithtnn. 4r<n<<» the rcrrnrton 
r. and Mm. Myer wilt «■» o0 for abnwd. 



Ijii Aiihtiiauan Women's Wjuulit — l>o*itit*:r 28, l$£5 
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Continuing . 



The Woman in the Case 



Mrs Tablet "Can't you po*- 
siblv din- here, loo? Can't you 
put thr rditoi off? I've made 
a beautiful caaserolc!" 

sh~ would thought 
Shcitjrd lit* Mill refused. Bui 
he couldn* i prcvfcjil Malcolm 
coming along And walking back 
to the club with hinx 

Shrrranf! old friend Mal- 
colm wu very grateful indeed 
tor having been, however un- 
wittingly, introduced by Sher- 
rard tt> Mrt. Tablet He said 
she waj juit the sort of wuttian 
he likrd but never meL 

A* Malcolm lilted Cecilia's 
virtues Shrrrajd glimpsed as 
few and alliioat pathetic his 
friend's encounter* with the 
opposite sea 

"And but for you we'd never 
have met?" rrpcatrd Malcolm 
— more than once. "I »y, old 
uiaii. have yuu anything on 
your mind?" 

Sherrard hiLitUy altered his 
expression and lied Malcolm 

Still !' nitirnv .1 n i r j s r, tit i iwl \ 

"I suppose." Mid be, and 
paused The quratum he was 
about (u put Will evidently one 
<>\ important? to linn "I «up- 
pose, ' he asked, "there *s no 
dpubt of Mr*. Tablet 1 ! being; 
a widow?" 

This timr jt least Sherrard 
hadn't to lie 

Mr didn t the situation 

at all In Cairo he had resolved 
to lei Malcolm uu hang: now 
thai they were actually f.ne to 
face i.* i:ri. Shf-mird found the 
old absurd bond as strong as 
ever. 

M ''In — the sign » we re 
r.'TiJv loo obvious whs plodding 
Steadily M towards matrimony: 
•ltd while it is one thing to let 
one') Hat to a woman onr 
doesn't think 'hot her hus- 
band, it is quite another to itr 
hrr marrv one's oldest friend. 

Especial! v when there bung 
about the background the 

peculiarly UJUttniCttVti in; nr.- 
of Elfin Brown, In whom Mm. 
Tablet mi edit or rni^ht not be 
paving blackmail: ond io whom 
Maltulm also miiahi 'or might 
net I be paying blackmail if he 
married Mrt Tab! el. 

It all turned on Cecilia Tab- 
Irt*« integrity And Sherrard 
Mill couldn't make up his mind 
about it — not even after she'd 
been, newt morn i inc. to soe, him. 

"This is awful of mr. isn't 
it?" uid Ceedia at nnrr "2 
mean, it isn't fair, ii ii. aiming 
after a man in his club 3 But 
I had to see ynu alone.'" 

Sitting on the extreme edge 
of a i mall, hard chair in the 
small, cold witittnic-rootji. Mrs 
T-iblrt imnifdiatrlv continued 

"Darling Malrolm'i asked me 
to niarrv htm " 

"Coneratulatinm." said Shrr- 
tnrd dryly 

"But 1 don't think he knnws 
about Matthrw " 

"1 drm'i either." said Sher- 
rard 

"Well, will you tell him?" 
asked Mrs Tablrt 

"Whv am I involved in this 
at alt 3 " demanded Sherrard. 
"Why don't you tell him vnur- 
•elf? What the deuce has it 
ifot to do wiih tn>' ?** 

"Oh. drarl" mid Mrs. Tah- 
let. "I luppovr it howl any- 
[hiiw to do with you. really, 
except that but for von we'd 
nevrT ha\r met And as for rny 
telling him. thmiph I don't 
pretend 1 wuuldn't hair it. it 
wouldn'l Ix* fair. 1 mean," 
explained Mrs. Tablet hnnritly, 
"he'll juit believe anything I 
lav ..." 

Sherrard stared at her He 
had a xridt- kriowleder of 
human nature, but he siill 
t imldn I make up his mind 
about Mn Tablrt Fur onr 
thins?, it was so obviously *"> 
t&|« nnt in IW an v thin* com- 
ing to livbt later . • . 

'Wilt you trlj me." he *aid 
abruptly, "why vnu house that 
odious creature Mils Brown?" 

"Oh. don't you Jike her 
either?" said Mrs TahliM "Of 

courv, it's berausr »hr saved 
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from page 7 

my life. She did, you know; 
juit as much ai if I'd beni 
stuck on a cliff and she uunc 
nvr i lor mn on a rope "' [Sher- 
rard abioluii-lv started A rupe' 
\S h.i i j simile' 

"So. naturally," continued 
Mrs Tablet, "I'm grateful. And 
as just then het shop went 
bankrupt quite nnntly. and aa 
they didn't smn in want her 
much in nitfluclubs, of coune 
it wai only fair I should look 
after her 1 must still, in fact" 
added Mrt. Tablet "And thnt'i 
another thine;, if you don't 
mind, to tell Malrofm " 

"How much ?" asked Sher- 
rard crudely 

"Wdl. she'd like." wid Mrs, 
Tablet, "five thousand ' 

"I'll tell him," said Shrrrard 

Sherrard trlephoni'd hia 
mend Malrulm that same day 
and over dinner told him .All 
By a fortunate aci-idrnt hit h id 
fnund both ciittiuu and t>pe- 
sc r ipt of thr Tn hie t <atc 
cnimplrd but si ill lK«ilile in 
Mn 'iaitirage: hf gftve them tr» 
Mali oft ti to- rL-ad It irrilate-d 
linn extremely (Sherrard wa» 
by this time irritated perpetu- 
ally 1 ! to see Malcolm's eye* 
filled with trars. 

"'lTir poor little woman'" 

"Quite so." agreed SbrrTard. 
"It would be an unpleasant 
prrirnce ft^r anv nf us " 

"What shr muit have suf- 
fered' — and what a blessing 
thrrr was a sensible jtiry! M 

"She had good wimeiars." 
said Sherrard "She had Misi 
Brown " 

"So that's whv! Of mursc." 
said Malrolm. "Of rcmrie. t 
ondentand now Cecilia's atti- 
tude Is fivp thousand enough 
to look after her I* 1 " 

"I'm jjiad you don't say. to 
keep her quiet," interjected 
ShetTarcl 

MaJcolmn said quietly. "I 
know mv Ca't'JIia The Ktul of 
truth. a« the |pu| of loyaltyl 
And whnt simplirity as well — 
seeiriK, don't you know^ no evil? 
H h«t a happy chap Til be, if 
she'Ll only stiv ihe'U h.ivr mrl*' 

Okay, thouirht Sherrard. he's 
decided: and put a proper 
warmth into his voice, 

"I'll! jure ihe'11 have you,'* 
In |jit»niised, "PropoVL'" 

sYba| \[^lcolm next said was 
quite apnudUng. "1 suppose 
vuli advise me to. old man?" 

Sherrard really wouldn't 
hive minded, al that tmnnent, 
if Mrs. Tablet not unlv married 
his old fnrml Mulrolm, but 
also shut him 

For there is an eud to all 
ihinci and thi* was thr end 
of all protective feeling 1 It 
wasn't, therefore, from n wide 
knnwh'dce of human nature 
nor from old atTnriion. nor f torn 
any opinion of Mn. Tablet 
th.il he now «;ive his verdict 
He it out of irritation. 

"'The toonrr the better." 
said Sherrard 

It hu'l. place, the weddin? al 
least as soon as poifiblr, Sher- 
rnrd performing the ofTices of 
brst man. Immediately after 
Cecilia and Malrnlm drove to 
thr airport, there to embark 
on the first let; of their honey- 
moon in Buenos Aires, and 
Sherrard returned tu his Ihn 

It was uncommonly pleasant 
to be home: hr frit jrraiefn] ic 
Cecilia not only for the obvious 
rare the had lavished on his 
poueaaions. but also for hrr 
ru i h I ess ejer T inn of Elfin 
Brown f'Vou always said 
vnu likrd Torquay," pointed 
out Cerilia, ^and Hri onlv fair 
ro let Mr. Sherrard i otne back 

At last, after month* — so 
he frit -h** foulrl relax: he 
hoped he wouldn't hear of nny 
shootine accident in Btteno» 
Aires, but in the meantime he 
wai .KOim: to n-hiK . 

He was half adrep. feet up 
on the sofa, when th* rl.irion 
voice of Mrs. Bafr^ sonndni 



"Well, sir" crii d Mrs. Bates. 
"Didn't if all pass off lovely?" 

"1 snither you approve?" 

"Certainly I approve" said 
Mrs Basra. "1 consider it a 
morriasje made in 'raven." 

Sherrard hesitated. The die 
was rait, whut wim done w;u 
done and he accepted mpon- 
5 ibi I i tv . he sit ill fcl t , ort one 
point, cunoui. 

"And I leather that yoti — 
knew all altnirt?" 

Mrs Batci made no pretence 
at not utideritafidintr him. 

■Cettainly I knew. l>t alone 
all that in the. papers, wasn't 
my cousin Edie their?'" 

Sherrard irasprd Me fs> 
membered noWj vaguely Mr- 
Bute* saying somcthinn of the 
son before about her cousin 
Edit- working for Mra Tablet 

"When wmi vour cousin Edic 
there T 

"Ai ihe awful moment." said 
Mu B»rt-fr caiuall) 

"When Mrs. Tablct T s hua- 
band r" 1 ' 

"That's riithi." anreed Mrs 
B.Hi-h ".Shr poeH in. in\ aunm 
Kcbr does, for cocktail parties, 
Anda around and all that. 
Wh*n poor Mr. Tablet made 
avtwy with r \mieH ihe'd fust 
hnislied washing up." 

"There was nothing of thai 
in thr cvidco.CC>" said Sherrard. 

"Well. no. there wasn't." ad- 
mitted Mrs Bates. "Seeina all 
Edir naw and 'eard was juit 
tJr- same at Miss Brown saw 
and 'eard. where was the 
sense? An 'orrible quarrel, 
ennutth to brintt _rf to the door, 
(tnej M ] ' Tablet whipping out 
hu gun, and poor Mn Tablet 
trying to get it off of , im 1 then 
'im knocking er far six, and 
batiy! The mortal shot. It 
up.irt my cousin Edie you 
wouldn't believe So ihr* nipped 
hack in the kitchen, and put 
on 'er fur. and went 'ami'." 

'Tit hr darned." said Shrr- 
rard 

"Wrll, who wants to get 
mixed up with the police?" 
inquired Mm. Bates reasonably. 
"I Ho atilire you. though, sir, 
if it 'adn't been for Miss Brown, 
■tblr to tell all fust as it passed. 
Edie. I stake my word, would'vr 
bin up there in the box giving 
evidrncc with the beat." 

Shrrrard was a more con- 
scientious man than he liked 
to admit 

Old friendships however 
outworn, di" hard: remember- 
ing thr radiant farm of Cecilia 
and Malrolm reflecting that 
even millionaire! wmrtimrs 
rnrnr to grief, prrcrivine Elfin 
Brown still ah] e to ma Ice | 
thundering nuisance of herself 
-|-«! a result of all these con- 
siderations Sherrard moroselv 
entrmrrrrd n personal interview 
with Cousin Edie 

Her tale rr?nvinced ;it every 
point. Sherrard finished the 
job by deapatrhing to Buenos 
Aires a full arrnunt of the fart, 
loerther with Edir i name and 
address 

As ,i final gesture of friend- 
ship, it was a worthy one, tt 
was also more final than Sher- 
rard antiripntrd For Mal- 
colm's reply was less grateful 
than indignant; had Sherrard 
actually itiM been harborina 
dnuhr*. drmanded Malcolm, nf 
the sweetest little woman who 
ever breathed? 

And U fnr FJfin Brown, if 
Shrrrard irill didn't understand 
Cecilia's pure, innocent altitude 
towards her, that was probably, 
if regrettably, the fault of Sher- 
rard'j own ungenerous mind 

Shrrrard read the letter 
through »hd grinned a triflr 
wryly. At last, hr thought, 
they've got Edie's address Pro- 
vidrncr. by the hand of Sher- 
rard. had at Irast armed them 
with that. Sherrard hoped, 
nonerhrlrsj, thnt the providence 
nf simplr millionaires and of 
fhoroughlv nice women would 
in future choose another instru- 
ment than himself. 

( Copyright 1 
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jJIIRISTMAS is clamor in the shops and a million 
children. 

Perfumes and toys and the glitter of tinsel and 
scarlet, 

And a fresh salt wind, like a breath of eternity, 
blowing 

Into the traffic-jammed, jumbled, impatient streets. 

Christmas is the Salvation Army at night on the 
pavement . 

"Won't you join us," cries, the lassie, "in singing 

this beautiful hymn?' 
[She of the childlike voice and the youthful. 

unpointed face), 
Whili the crowd loiters, cynical, bashful, back by 

the tvindows. 
And nobody joins, except one passer-by, who is 

drunk. 

The others, self-consciously smitmg, pause for a 
while and depart. 

With sometimes a chink of silver, and an echo, 
perhaps, in thr heart. 

— DOROTHY DRAIN 
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Xo more wash-day blues for het 

— ■ M —^^^ 




DRtPPiNf* CLOTHES mm* tutnithf/t frony sUr \itw whrn Mm. Rita Grift ir-n* uittl 
*>t ttvr ttin of £5000 in a nation-wide jinglr rcnteMl. Ilvrp. *#r», tlrar, nvr hunfmntl. 
f>i*rl\ lh*'ir r.mt t tkitttrt-tt fur**- hilfffiit? fttt fihvlOfimjther Srott Pirfkittshtinti-. 

Jingle on soap powder wins 
£5000 prize for mother of nine 

On*- woman who will never suffer from wash-day bines is 
Mrs. Rita (jeur, of Tipperary. 1S.S.W. Every washing day she 
will he reminded of tiie December day when (he dripping 
clothes hanging on her linen proved to he a £F»000 wash. 

0 



N l hat day six of us in 
twc-iar contingent 



arrived .u licr hqroc to tell 
hiT that her rum had been 
sclccU'd a.s the first front 
ijl 1.0(10 siibmitled in a 
unonai jingle contest to 
'uihlicise a soap powder. 
We lefi Svdnry nn the otic- 
iNM-milr return trip sciurt 
dtcr duybrrak, drovr north 
;o Newcastle, north-west to 
• llmircntrr. and on rivet 13 

ireairl* and roogil roads rn 
iri-.it tilt- Rood news to Mrs. 
u'ar. 

Ht srven-svnrd line fcim- 
'Iclmi* thr |nn;lc in the coui- 
'i-rirjcin to launch a new, big- 
irrd packer of soup powder 

«onh estno. 

Mr* tir.Tr was inn cxpect- 

ug us. 

Twi> dnvs tieliirc, Mr. Nw- 
i Tt Sniuhull. advertising 
I'lnruiaer for thr company rsin- 
" H linn llir contest, had rung 

■ !!■ < icirs' n -.i r ■it ni-inhlmr*. 

■ ir Hnlstrin family, who live 
'• iir miles liway 

Mr. Sntishall pretended he IcctJ nut milk Mid rrr.am, lo 
rt.w an did family friend. tltM post ihr entries for nir in 



skin, looked much ton jrOttitB inane, f I dun'i know yw tTlu 

io be the. mother of nine rhil- has cmn p as such .i then k. Bui 

drrn. the oldest of whom in one thing is certain. I'm urn 

0. thr youngest 16 months. going tn rush nut ami spend it. 



Visitor art- few and far 
between at Tipperary, nod we 
were rved with Iriendlv 

i.LlllOfllY 

When Mrs, (iear was ruld 
of her win she buried her 
lirad in Jier husband's shoul- 
der and bio 1 into trArv 

No, Krrdl No!" she .fried. 
"It must be a joko. I've never 
I m-i'ii so lucky in my life. 

We've already bad our 
Ghristmas present,'' she 

By PAT SOBm\ 
staff reporter 

sobbed, "The nrim have come 
altei a drr winter. But Ibis, 
this in the illnjt wondertul 
thing that has happened tu us. 

I made nut ihree entries,'' 
Mrs. Gear s.iid, "and I nearly 
didn't send them. 
"'On I'ticsdav, two days bc- 



I rilll.t ill ni. .ilium il first. 

Kivc th o a iHBi d ponndi ran go 
a Ion? way towards helping 
make our lulure sei.ure. What, 
ever way I deride [n mm- u. 
il must be tn ln'iii-hi rhi- whole 
family — tint pett me_" 

Mr. (iear beard the news 
without i -.'._n nl nliotititl. 

"Mv rtrKT thourdii when I 
saw- the ijln-iloLrr.-iphcr':. 
r.inici.i, ' he told u.s later, "wax 
ihtl the Telewoid competition 
h.nl lini»lird. and it Couldn't 
lie that." 

Mt<. Gear was an ardent 
crossword fan before die was 

iJJ.wried. mil a iriTLll.LI 

rSttnuit in die Sydnev Daily 
'lVleojaphi Teleword com- 
petitioni. 

"She werrl very elnw on 
srveral of ejrtrjjwiy 1 Mr. Geaa- 
saicL 

Just then, one uf thru sons 
■ ■.Hue nut into ihe |::tlden utl 



fore the rtimpetition elased, I his wav to the milkiug-nhed, 
isked the milkiuan. whn col- on top of the hill. 




!J/fi. Ht I I l-i. IH mi'« on hrr hti*linnti* ihtmttlor le/ien Mr. Vorberl .Siuiannlf. urfrer- 
tM«| IMM|tr uj liu emflMWQ which eoiiitueifif i/ie eojn prfiriuu. lef/j rier of her ion. 



I lev. kohert." hij father 
i-alled to him, "Minn lias won 
E5O00 " 

Knhert's face broke into a 
nn. ,md his hrmvti eyes 
"tdeneil. In .i Hash he had 
siartv'd l>aek inside the com. 
fortable little fnrinliouae to 
break the news to his brothers 
untl sister*. 

v niimtta laier the i htl- 
drca ,.nn, rumiiriq from all 
directions, shoutin.t; ilu-ir t]c- 
o.cht. and crowding round 
ilicir si.irrv-eved mother. 

"Phere were Frc-d, 20, Johru 
IB 1. Robert, Hi,. IVter. n. 
Rita. M, Kenneth, 1(1. Lut v, b. 



h-> would he pasvins; thnnish 
r- (burnt on Sunday, and 
» indered if the Cicars would 
at home. 

"Ob. yes." the Utiliteias 
luld him. "They rarely go 

IMit»' f 

And how manv are tbere 
n [he family now?" Mr. 
■u j shall a*ked. "lis been 
B) ve.iM sins f I lait saw 

ihetn.™ 

N'iiw children," he was 

tnld, 

Mri. Gear and her hatband 
n.re st.uiiliiii! in ■ lie garden 
•hen we urns-ed. 

Vf/«. Gear, :i liny, dark- 
i ure<i woman, ssalli warm 
■ wn eves and drcp"o!ivc 



I ;o'.-e 

"1 must give him something 
fin letuembering to post 
• hem. 

'You've no idea whnt this 
money means to me Wis have 
nine children, and though ihev 
have the necessme* of life, 
»rir never been able lo .itford 
luxuries for them 

And we've had two bad 
droucht seam sinre we i.unr 
lu re lour years ago. ' 

Ylrs. tirar was unable in 
■io-- - which of hrr jingle* won 

the trum 

"! wiiuldii't tell ibe j.iiinh 
the jingles I bad entered, and 
iiou I can') even remember 
ihem." «hr said. 

•'What shall I <fo with the 




Wendv. 1, and Maeva, lb 

mondu. 

Then thev svent liaek to 
ssork. Frril. John, and Robr-rl 
lo milk the rnssrs, Petrr trs rhop 
the wnotl. mid Rtia to mind 
the bahy. 

The f .ears were married 21 
year? ago. Thry spent most of 
ihcir early married life in 
Sydney, where Mr. Gear was 
a mavbanivt. 

Kour years ago, when the 
biss were old enough to help, 
thev shilted to the utile farm- 
house which nesllcj at the 
loot ol Ml. Tipperary. 

"Quite often, when thr rain 
ha> lieni i-\t i-|.i|ion.ills hi'.ivv, 
Mrs. tieitr said, "the rrerks 
flood and sve are cut off com- 
pletely- for days. 

"I always have to be sure 
I have enough food stored 
iway for these cmergrnciej, ' 



was two. Her mother is an 
Australian. 

Mrs. Gear spends most of 
her time working in the home. 

"The boss help thrit lather 
round the farm, and I look 
after the children, couk. i Iran, 
sew, and, of luurse, do the 
ssashing." she said wilb a 
'innie 

"I don't M.inr in leave Tip- 
perary, ' she added. "I've been 
so liapps lure Ihe farm is 
in a beautiful spot surrounded 
by high hills, we have plenty 
•>f desh [arm looil. avid it is 
a hcalthv life for thr children." 

:\t we drove away we looked 
back and saw thr wHoltl 
family climbmt; into their 
car. 

With a wave ni arim and 
Ices, happy fares disappeared 
in the opposite riirrctinti, as 
the Ci>an> set rtrT to spread ihe 



she said in het soft, pleasant new* to then nembliors 



KfMN F-tRMllOtiSF. neilfes at Ihr /ool of Ml. fipperary. 
Thv /amity insireit Iftere from .S'srfnrs orjoift /ottr yeors o^rir. 



voice. 

On December T2 the < '..-ors 
mil ee.nie in Nvdnry for a few 
days as guest! Ol the Audraliun 
Aiiiateur Hour, and will lie 

preaented ssuh the C50fXJ. 

"1 ilium send a telegram to 
my mother," Mis. Gear naid. 

"She and my siitrr anil heT 
three children are enminR up 
from Sydnes to >|>eiid t'hiisl- 
mas Day with us." 

Mrs Gear's lalher. who 
. attie lion, die Wesi Inthrs as 
a Ixiy, died when Mrs. Geat 



ita AtrttaaUAJi Wouvx't WEEtttr IJvcsrmbei 28. ISSi 
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A few miles away at Over's 
('rossiiu; >s,. ctnp|ied nut jmir- 
nes tr. .ill oh Mm tiear's 
grocers, Mt. Adam Murray 
and his son. ILui-v 

Thry won t20(l for k'ins 
the groerr nominated nn Mrv 
Gear's entry form. 

"Rest news I've heard for 
a long time." Ifarrs Murray 
said, when sse mill linn .,1 Mrs 
Gear's svin. 

"She i» mv biggest cus- 
tomer, and vim i mitdjj'l base 
chmser. a nirer person." 
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BEAUTIFUL 
A f7 STHALiA 



HISTORIC CHURCHES 



f 




ST. JilHWS Aiifliran Cathedral. BritUnlte. it a luprrh 
rr^rration vl I3lh*reiitttr? Calliir. The Duke Of 
York (foUr C.earme V> laid the firtl ilurif in J"OJ. 




ST. MARY'S Anglican 
r/turrA. Mirhan Norfft. 
Vie. (nbnrr)- A C.hriamnt 
conifrrgntian patrt here. 
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yARRAMtKRA Pmh*-- 

lenan Churrh. yS.ff. 
(right). The /olimlalina 
mane ten* tnitt jii IQ07. 



• On Christmas Day church 
hells will summon worship- 
pers to hear again ChristV 
message of peace and good- 
will. Pictures on these pages 
show some of the historic 
ehurches of Australia. 



sr. MARY'S IN lilt; FIF.Ul Ch,„rh o) England. 
Hngtey* Tasmania, Aland* iii the tittddork* of it rirh 
farraiae district. Thf thwrrh tea* ennnecrttted in lUTt 





IIOIA TRMtTY Ckmnkyi England. Adelaide, la 117 
«M. Thf rif»'» wnr)i«, f.cifntie! l.ipht. rhru 
thr utr. Itf line redat multiwork it valued ttt £5000. 

The Aiisthaiian Women i Weekly - December 2ft l Q: 
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PRIZE WINNERS IN MIGHTY SIZE 
RINSO JINGLE CONTEST 

LM VKJZV: UWK\~ Mrs Kit a ('.nr. Ornwby Glrn Tlpperary. via Krambach. N,S.U. 
2nd P1L1/K £iO(to— Miu J. Hyhuid. U Hupklns St. Eaitt. Moormh. Tasmania. 
300 Prter H*innoi% n( CS C«*h Vouchers for Mighty Slur Xmita Hamper 

II KI*1U 



Alctlin, Mra. M . tfO Benjamin Si . 
auikahltic. Vit, ; Alflricb, Urr. a i« 
Trie Promenade, flam Sr>«rl. N S.W.; 
Allen, Jean. ■ Avon." W ai limit) i!Ui. 
Q\d , Andreas, Mr* H.. Thonii.un. 
NSW. AnrJrrwi. Ura K M 73 
-LiriLr. Avi- AbbuUTord N a W 
AJinatt, Mr* M . Bo* 110 rUrnltt-nrk 
VlC., A*hi;rrjiL, Mn R. H.. 51 
Middle St AVe*t Vfile. Vic AvleU 
Mn J. E. an plr« avp. vi U»- 
lfr> WA . Ay, in jr. Mr; J, M , 
Acacia \.<- . Olefin l*. S A 

BulUryj. t o„ duwtiu. w a. Baker 

Mr. t>, M' Htjaton St. UDEmu, 
NSW. BtftdWIn Mil E F. Hi 
Braii] 9r HI:, n, -un. Hill, N 8W . 
Barrpii. Mri J. J., Boi 1U, iltiuiiya 
8A . Huron P GA GaUipoli 

Pda. P»tciw Vale aai. f Vic ; Bar- 
rett*. MM W . Stan:.n[j<; Vtc Bm- 
■■■ Mn. M ( Baa;. Can ■ 

Clrlu. H£ W . Bath, Uc» A_ It 
AUWHin Si , 3* an View, W A. Bean 
Mrs R W 40 Carrtaru Si Mur- 
■■■ " Vi,' : Beaumont VI i R. 
Luwer MAiwrin. SJ W Bravm 
H C. 4 fmtluej St, Uuiwkitl mil, 
ft B.W ; BeLeii, Mr B R 14 nel- 
vederr- 9t Belinont, W rt , Bennett 
Mm, P A. QrlUijnden Rd., Mir, 
drr- Part 8. A ; Btris'.lrv, T C 
Richmond, Ql<L; Be van. Uti. F. L. 
c o P.O. O la virtu us r Mountain* 
Qld.. Biddulph, J, H . »pi 1*3, WfttfUV 
W \ . Blr.h«lf. Mr- M J ] ll Land* 
dorne fit) . £aH 31 Kilda. Vic., 
il'ii .-. Mi S., 10) 1 mi 

Si llarrii Pir*. NS.W , Bony lb oil. 
Mn I. T , Bmrra-n Atf , Kiemtfltf. 
S-A : r. ■ Mr* R Mrckatharra 
W A Btiiirnt. Mri. B, Table Tup " 
I3fciunfpa. -V.SW.. Buiiru, Mr*. D., 
5 BeliaCU St. Ttun»Hi>n. S.A. 
Huca-ltiy. Mr. J., Smith St. PlfOOC 
VhIp Vic.; Bull Nonna, 43 Warri- 
jal Rd,. Barrry- Hill», Viti^ Bmacii- 
Ak\e Mn DrJ^rumi* , Tan. 

CaiM. Mn J . Mount WbllLain 
BULluri. W-.lluuri Vic: Cartltl. Mn 
Ik H QoolmiLJiflAr, l is t-i Jim n re , 
M.flW, (,'BJrcmfirr. <J. W Hi 
ttluuctftter Rd., H'lTiri'ltir. N.S.W.; 
Cfc^fiy. Mr= J . 3d Bedford »L.. 
W|ilr>ufihljy. NSW; CalKcArr Mr 
ana Mr*. E . fi.AAl', K»>t Snlr, 
Vie: Chdmpnty^, Mrr R . Has W, 
Julia. Crmk. Qlrl.. Chapiniin. Mr*. 
U , 0? Hr;i>* 31 . Mnyfieirl S s W ; 
Chincilr, Un A O . Ciimilitloii fit.. 
RrjtunvaLu Vic. CkiarJlun. Mr. M. I 
<., , N<-a-iri4.rj Si ■ Bl Mtrj"*. Tba.. 
■ i i ii- ■■' R. HenrlfctA vm 
Bunil#, T*« CrMTiriam Mrs, O., 
R Jd ylr brook. via Drouin Vic. . 
Clsrirttmn-v H 1J..* 32 Pcrri>an Si., 
Oullivrr TuwLHTiLlr (411 rrniHK 
Urt M , Corrjlltm tu>df[c.' 1 While 
HDIs. Private Bag I9i. tjumcoLiXi. 
T». : CUrTftrd. Mn V . Priual* 
Bnn. DoiMlu. Vic.; cwhune, Mr*. 
U 1 . M McHHEh SI . Uraf.aa. 
NJJ.W., Codt;*r. A , ' FXA-ictnt," Bnn- 
lop, via We]llnjlt^n. NSW; Cody. 
Mtb S. STT Logan Rd , QmU- 
■lapra, Bru , Qld.. CnRiti Mrnr 

Alcniscijt St Crowi Nftil JX.fi tt',. 
CulUrit. Mn A W. :j Kirkvood 
dt. , i^a«l£hiia>K. Btnctltro, Vic: Oal- 
Well. Mru H . Bemhridsr. via BdinPr 
vllle. Vic. ; con rw r . Mrs, C. , ] 59 
FlJnden S)r, TowiuMUr WbI 
Ci«>fc. Ko. C 1 LhurchJlj Ave, 
Bfl □ dlga Vir . Con Ullo*. Mrs D 
J . 1 Gimrt Leirv Ave B^iCiC 
Rook. VEc.l eim, Mn. M. A., » 



Utanta Phmpion, 8A ! ortrtuley. 
Mrt W E M Etltoci A?r.. C»r. 
■ ifEK. VIC. 

HAle, Mm. U. tl fluae St., £ai(lr 
June, ii-, Qld ; tUtor, Mn M, 
110 Roar T»rr*Ce, W'yvltlt. a A : 
Hall. Mn K 10 K-» ■-■!! Av.j . 
ttUinobUAtl WClt N H W 3 E il J I j 

■*i]tUi. Mr^. H.. ;7* cbnrk^ at., 
NWUi Pprth. W.A : JHanJf)-. Mfi. 
R. 3l Krunifdjlr Rd. W.-.i 
lilld. W.A : K»mH. J. j< SMiLt Ht , 
CrojiJon, N.S.W ; Harvc) Mr- o 
eo Lon.ui ai.. Ocncord new. 

Hwlfr. Mrr, T. A.. 33 Park Ril. 
Ml LaWley. W.A. Hea«iify. Ml«s 
N. M 13lti Hrjwmr. SI. BuiUrul, 
Vic HarherLKun, Mrt f" t J'Tlwic 
I3J»S 7, PorLJuiid Vic, Hewnon, MUi 
D. -aSarui." Qloi AWIe VJ*; 

Hill Mr*, v A., 113 KuytnalU St, 

Mt, o»mbi«r. a a.; inn miek m, 

3 Qtitdxtanr St.. Knnptvv. W , 
Ultla, Mr W J ■•Woodland," Caxaa 
Cirag Vlu Hlnktcr. Mrg,. R.. «1 
GUdyn St. UlEil5f all. Qld. Hol- 
land M". C, l Mat Held Aft , Mai- 
upru VIC , HolBBiiIri Mn> J 3> 
Bow p- 1 1 at... Zillmerr Brl»,, Q]d . 
Hood. K J Bav U, Brtni, Vic . 
Kntrhtlii MO. EC Artimu BE 
Woodv PulitL, C|ld. Hf.'W.irm, Mra 
tj pSbadfnrtlj. uU Oranve. K.S W . 

Hugiirct Mr> K 15 Bomrrvlllc 
Av* 1 . MtfTn-iTP- SEiVV. Hiigru?i. Mr 1 . 
S , SO DiL&lel St . Ceifcnuck. NSW 
HutLXitntinr; Mri Q (;.. "Cotiiilyia. " 
via Herrywincbunv. n.s.w 
IVrf*. Mr» B. E. . IJl Vnni v H wny 
aul.JiiTlKnt:. N S W . Irwin Mr- H 
12 PotrlcH St,, auritvilltt. N.S.W 

I ■ ' ' ■ ,n U . &0 Lfwtp. Bt . Xalfcour- 
\l£. W.A.; Jonfa. Mrs T. fi . 3J 
VuunK St T Harvoy, W A . Jorie>, A., 
US Golf House KalgonrlJe, W A. 
Jooaa. Mr». R., Ml Marlbor«ua;ti at,, 

H^iilwy BeucD, G A. Jame^, Mr*. M., 
Eucni-st. p«ak mn. n.s.W jack 

*o», Mrs n a., -jrj pj-iTi>ii» 
ArmitrotiB K>tat.e. TownsTillc CJld , 
Judge, Un R , Jit Malt-em Bi , 
LUh?tnr. NSW; Jentinc MrJ. O 
L . :i Mnv lit. Bpmir-Jtcri Mtlb 
Vic Johnann, Mt'» rw,, 3 70 M c w- 
mutkct lid . Hrin <^..i Ir-rT i ' - 
Mt« A N.. 57 WeuihuT Ave . 
Moonali. Tta . Jotmtrti. L, M-. 37 
Orefr.i Rd.. Camp Hill. h?u qhv 
JonH, M. a , 7fl Annandalc St.. An- 
nan-dale. N.S.W 

Kavaztagh. P J, 9J CrraUl St.. 
Sylfaulji Hn, Sfdney. N.S.W 
KfartiJ Mr. J. M 8* an Raan Bt- 
Daplo, KESff.. K-:. l... Mra. L. 
?3 L<nn CHE A vc „ LutBiu, Hofearl , 
Ta%.- Kettlcy. Mr«.. 19 Loukou: Eti 
Trtlrroii! NSW. Klnp, Mrs JI 
STOl Curlfiwl. Ht . Bd&dL. M.B.W.; 
Klntf. Mr.o. R B.. ITT Buck SI., 
UralH-tj Hill NSW. KjwaltrltF. 
Mrs V , 2*3 EDDB^f-rn Rd . ffew- 
maJkrt Brlr.. qid ; Kncritt. Mrs 
W 5§ Cummiiu Lanf. Brnkcti Hill 
NSW. Knofk«y, Mrv !( F,. 144 
Thlrit Ave Royitvn Purk. Adtrinldc 
8,A.; Kfahaert, Mrt, g., i l.lrquharr 
Si. Uawtham. Vic. 
Lnldlrr Mm tl tl'oollrjal] Si. 

K S W : !■■-■:. Mra H". A„ 
Djikftbiit. Nortli Ccunt l.lne, QLr. 
Laat Mra M. | Seccmd Ate , St. 
Marrl», B.A . LrtLlibury. M" J., M 
Llwerpuvl Rd , SumODcir HlH, N.S W,. 

!' : ..• MrB O, ■ U!:r: St, 

Tsmerrtfld F*SW.; I,* Haj. Mm.. 
ChailMici at.. Wftr*ate, Rrdrunr. 



Gerjltjrjf; s't.. Etu,t' ilrUbam Old- 1 ^^L" Jny,: * Albany Hlah- 



way. Madd|nj:on W.A , Lelbtnfrer. 
Mra V.. H*LU?,f Hl. putawtirt-b, 
Qld.. Ltdiir-i; Mr. c. At Covpcr 
St, Tarcc, NSW l.lndsiy Ml»n 
L. 2i View St, WoaUabra, NSW ; 
Ltnkc Mr« K W Prmlct K h. 
HrottdWACer Vic . Lur.it f, Mre. K. 
L., 10 Surrp^ lid., R'l t nk Ti», ; 
tinCMi MrA P , 37 Lumi St . C«i- 
tfstor. W.A. ; L>-cn». Mtb \i . Road- 
aldr Mall. Tlannam Vi If. H.S W 
Miik... Mr* B . Tuura U,l , WaIbo- 
pOfli. Vic. Marfiii, Mn t, e. J o Box 
. , 11. Ccnbxardte, W A ; Mutto^r, 
Plelci 8t.._Mf. La*le?._Perth . wally Rnyal Parade. AatigrDve, 
Bria.. Qld ; McAulry, uci 



Cowan; M« D. P. K M m 
Hannam Valr. Nonh Citait N S.W - 
Cowled, Jr*h. B*ji (». Kiperancn, 
W A . CraniEcJi. V 3 Pdrtitfawti HL, 
SfliL«burr. BricbaiK, Qld.. crinhloii. 
Mt b. A J . "ftirckwood LM.lL,-' 
P.O., Hot 337. Albury, NSW; 
Crowltr, K V Para Bt , Kenniark. 
S.A ; CunniiijrhoiTi. M". M J. > 
Lnxch St. . Blackburn, Vic. 
DalfJlHh, Mra A^ Lot. 12 Murpdiy 
Si . OnaJt<]fti. Vtc . o-veu. 

alary St., Blaifketnnt Qld.. tMnb}', 
1'jha T Pleld St.. f" 
WA: QavU. Mr. W. 3' Eleamir 
Camp Hill SrLjfaiiDe Qld J 
Uawr*. Mri, D. 34 Bruukpai? Ave 
BmokvaJe. H.S W . Dave. Mr« C'_ 
S WHkoh St. PrcupDct, 8.A. . Ded- 
man. Mr». C ... c o Mrt L. Thanip- 
sorj Bleexe St, Ntli Wlltc. W.A : 
Dcduitin. Marparet. Utcrrr Bl., 
COllie W A.. Drila, Belk, UnranLUm, 
W A IMlora. Mr* R K . J4 Pih- 
tonia SI , Hoffbsidalr, Vic: ttotlch. 
Mm C. Edec St., Dcpa !- .- W - 
Don. Mrt fl. V., 22 XOEiard St. 
Markav, Qld,. I^urkvorttt. W.. JU 
Chiahnlm Ave B*lmore. NSW 
Duddy. Mn. 0., 10! Norman Cre» , 
Huritmn Pur It. Ifnt.l.i»m.\ Qld iJurt- 
caii Mn. J., t'j Wr% f piirtfin. 
tf Ben cofllcn Ave Wfl» I RjcJc, 
N S.W T 

Karinnn Mrr B. D.. Cundlc FUi 
vm Bunoook NS W . Bdm^bdi, 
Mra. A M.. 41 Marlnq Pdc. 
ea»rj*d. Vic. Edwardr., H 31 
Pcurte St. Coiuulue, W.A Ed- 
wirdf. Mlt» C Hrliicra.' ColDr. 

H. S.W.. Eltlor. Mri Cl E. Cvrlt 
Ht Cjuruuiuo, Bnunaue. Qtd., 
E31U R H.. & Sinrcv Rd Tntl 
Prnaion, Vn: 

farrar, Mm, L. K . fi Gouiburn 
St- Varririlla VIC ; Krtheramu 
Ufa. P. 32 Skc* SI , SlierfeOOd. 
QW.. nizfflbbonji. F Llvrrnujre H? . 
Rnc.klrarapU.Ji. QLd . F'mS Mn 
*, K U Pearse St , North Frt-- 
mantle. W A . Powiar B . fl] Snnr:- 

I, -ttir- Rd Bute) Hill' QIU , Prun- 
cl6 llri M. S3 Seatip Rd.. crie- 
rtuUa. NSW; rultdn. Urn K H, 
Private Brit 33- DrnmdiJfit Vie 

Oalf A Hadley Wdwl," Kalfall 
Hlvrr, Alti.in'. WA; Oaakr, lill 
M "K. 3* Kminnd St Tuo woomba , 
Qli! . Olllnrd. fl.. lit Klanavah 
fid Ucdrum. Brl*., Qld., QllDiurc 
D . 29 PnmmlB Jtil . Wyonj!, NSW | 
Gcldfr. Mri. J M , t« Black St , 
Mrt n : Albert Vic . Gnoflman, Mr.' 
J. I| NeJnor. Rd »0J( Hill. VlC; 
Gordon Mra. P. JO Batndar\ Rd., 
ViUoum NorUs, Vic . ondy. Ml" 
A. Bene 3d PO Parhon . N.B W.. 
arKflLb*. MM C 3fl HawMJB Aff. 
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_ L. r 

PO. Uoi£ SO CAtld^bOlin M3.W.. 
MrCIUrr-, Wllllani H.. Vicinria 
3t. Ajhflfld, N.8.W.; McCrjrnuck, 

Mrs. A. 1* High St. Swan Hill 
Vic. MeTlonnld, Mr* w J., "W»- 

mat Park. UHcltell. Qld.; Mcatvdy, 
Mr*. IL M, 1] Oaflnnr la 11c Bro- 
ken lull. NJBW., McOlflln. Mra 
C , 0/a Rallvav Dept.. Mary- 
horDuyb, Qld.; McOllr.lirujt, Mra. 
J. L., SS Second Ave.. St I'fIitb. 
S-A-; McKay. Mm £ IV FBITlflr 
ltd., BlrrotlK NS.W.: McKcturle, 
Mra G , Mlneeda Station. BlackKtl. 
Qld ; McKmalc, Mra. p., t BmHh 
SI, Angnaton. SA. McK*U. Mrs 
P. tt, 10 Arthur SI. ft* n known, 
NS.W.; McNaoiara. Mls& J.. Byrrlll 
Creek. CkJ. N SW . Mr:Rae. Mrt. 
F H_, 12 Cbrinllna St. Kdwardr- 
town. 8 A.; Meter. Mt* S. Box 24, 
Lorquutt. Vlc; Mtlirr. Mm | . 1M1 
Cant«rhurv Hd . Punchbowl. NS.W., 
Mllkr. Mrt J.. KlkatrA. via Dn- 
garie. N8W MoOal, Mn W T 
Buj as. YitrraBUn Vic . Molnar A.. 
SO Church St. M.iyrtfld Nrncmile 
N.fl.W ; UorMii. Mra R K , 28 aturt 
Ave . Col. Llaht Gardens, a A . 
Morn*. B J . Yelbrni W A ; Mor- 
J t »-ri Mn 1J 31 EVcrlon Terrac*. 
KM-rn-n Y\ lir. i Qld . Mull. Mra 
L J . 3T7 The Terracn, Port 1'lrlc. 
S.A.. Mountrantle. Mrs R. £niplrt 
Vale, Rlchmund Riv^r. NSW, 
Murray, E J., Box 371, Kilfloartlc. 
vV ft 

Ne»-le». Mn » L.. Mtll St.. War- 
wick. Qld., Nnwitcad, S J* 1UI1 
AV&., Railway Kilutc TownaVllIc 
Qld Nffwiun. Mri F„ &4 Pltltroy 
St. Cowra, N.SW.. Nowinn, Urn. 
fi . rBS BclL St . Proaton. Vic; 
Ninrtla, urn J , Ifl Vlctorto Ave . 

COHCOrd Writ NSW Noleli. Mra 
It. 104 Vernon Sr,„ Nunrfah Brn- , 
Qld 

O'Brien, Mm . V., Modn St , 
b'flfflrliflwk. vie : O'Connii], Mr*. J , 
92 Wcnt.worth St Port K^nibk, 
N.SW.. Onley AdcDc AS King SL . 
MNl7ru Vlc; O-'.btirjir, Mn W. 10 
Obcnni 84 , QJakrhurU. N S W 
Ottrey, Mri C. Boa 37 Conuna 
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Vic. Owi-Ub, Mri. P M. 
SL. PtukliUrM. N.S W 
I'ML-h. Mf*. C, n; Yai i a St.. SLh. 
'.ieflnr.f, Vic . Patmer, Mra J., tl 
Curlton Pde Punclibuwl N.S.W.: 
Parkflr. Mra. D., Bl Tin tern Ave , 
Uuii-daA, NSW, Parkei. Mri E R 
F., "Irnou," Karracan Rd., R.S.I). 
Trjiialgar Vlc ; Peter*, Mru L., 
110 EflJdntfiu:i Lcwih Avr Wriyiilla 
3 A.. PetfrflOtt. Mix, E. A.. 34 Huflc 
Ave. Earlwood. SS.W ; Perfremen'. 
Mrs. R., 80 Beltnare S: WbkI Taih- 
worth. K.3 W . PsrkmE. Mra. c. A., 

17 Moud,}' SI., Wtf-M Cairiu, Qld., 
Pbillipi. Mil. A E.. Ill RlchiuouU 
St , Gordon Pk . SrlH.. Qld.. 
PhklMuv. Mm. L I- 1 aillmutiifel 
N.3,W : I'lke. Mn L.. c,;o ham\n- 
downe Curapark, l(ume H'wav . 
Bydney. Price, Mn A 532 Oulneit 
Si. Albury N.S.W , I'lricli. Mrt k 
C. 13 Ma> Gl,. BayKvatnr, W A. , 
Pinkfrton. Mta. p , ^ 'B■^ya^dlth■, ,, 
UnooMii Flat, via 3cone, N S W 
Probert. Mr* H. P.. 1 Gownc St 
lurrcm Pk.. S.A 

K.-in. Mra. I. $ HII| St.. Munllln 
NS.W . Rlchardbuu. I, 43 Ornyidn 
SC. MorntDBiLde, Qld . KlUrr. Mrs. 
P., « Kcrtrnl SL, E-wrbdon, Vlc. 
Rounrmon. Duticjin, 11 Harvbiln St. 
Marjkitv Qld.; RoberUnn, Mrs. 5. 
3? Bal^Cfmtjc St, MomiiigUMi. Vlc: 
Roirc. Mr H. J,, c d AA.APPS . 
B:"r- via Bcga. NS.W II <\ ■■ :. 
Mn. S.. Ba HanjBU St. Covra, 
N S.W . Rourkc Mrt. M. 3a Barry 
SL Rciervmr Mclli . V.c; Ron'iatld. 
Mrs r , trbti pcfeHwrtoii E» , Albyrj?, 
N.SW. RiUhrrtord. Mra V 31 
Ho*.e Ave., Ntirlanr. Vlo.' 
Si. i in.,' i. S. C . S3 NewCQD Ht , 
BtTWuriim VIC; SaTturl. Mm. S 
V an d.il I P O. V k Bca 1 1 Mrs. 

d. 4. ii ui ?«. dpit* at,, imaioo, 

W.A ; Scott, Mlr> O. 12 WciodwuLd 
An SlrathHrld N.B W . Srll.nrj. 
Mf I . d l .{iiK,il:-.i:i SL H..1.!- 
nnoreney Vlc . SlUruii| H . Mn T, 
S3 W«l Ay* . Glen lone*. N.S W I 

Shccdy. A K tQ3 i..- U'vay, 

KaiE praiiuintlr. W.A ; Shell. Mr* 
M. J Writ St.. WollOlieallV, N.B.W.. 
BLm-T. Mrs A M, WX Kadumbu 
St.. Veronga, Sri*.. Qld ; SmUli 
Mri K IB tittvld Avr. Btirdon, 
Qld . SUill h. G If 44 Pn rc Ter- 
rrtcc Purkaitlc. y A. r smith, Mr. 
n at,. Jl Roblnaon Sc. Ingle-wood, 
W.A BmJtii. \ltt I Hi Brunswick 
St . Graltfcc N.SW., Smith. Mr* 
N . 14 RlpUbfr S: , Nurrosln. W A ; 
«ordban. Mra M H, li palryiuplp 
St,. Boven. Qld , Spencer, Mm. D, 
Flc-fc Crr-ck, Sth. rjlppiLnnd. Vtc, 
■!:.-■■... Mm. £. E P.. P.o Wftrk- 
Fortb, nt*ar 3lQ*;lelo» N.3,W, 
Spenrr^f. Mr^ F I. . U Klmberlry 
Atr . Swar. BUI VIC; Btade. Mr* 
L. Vi Box fil. O.P.O., Katcrmins. 
W_A; standEn, Mr*. R. Rotikwnod, 
via Ramrlaatt, Tlta,, SirvcDion. Ml"* 
F., Nichols Rd . LETiitLUtit ha Sth. 
CllppRliind. Vlc Hn*venn Hrucf 1" 
Bi'VHiti Bt... Canternury. Vle.[ 
Mrt W r , Matltand Rd,, 
SanditaLe. N B.W 

Tal hnm , Mr*. P.. l^rivsvt* Bag IK 
PM4a Rlvbr, King Inland, Tap ; 
Ta rlor . Mrt E fl C rtf^c-ul St 
HtlflLor'a Sill. N.S.W Tityloi. Mm 
H. p„ Onpe-1, w.A Tiylor Ulna 

M . CrcL'ini Bl , V|nlur. Toirn Vir . 
Thrtmpian. Cnnimncr. 2a Rarlltlne 
Rd.. Torre BBvllle, S.A ; ThompiurL 
Uti B 31 C?airndish Bt. r Nundatl, 
Linn . QEd.: ■liiiirit.tr Mm li fli 
BKAM Si ROJKllif, N.fl.W , Treharnc, 
Mr*. J,. c.'O tt C A ArViMtTump. Mll- 
■n Vi. Treloar. Mr* J.. 44 
Glyrtdc Rd . Trnnmrrn. Adelaide. 
S.A.; Trenrme, Mrn. E. 9 Drvoti 
Aye., CnbiirJ, ,Mcm.. Vlc ; Trevcnar, 
Mr I U,. DO Isabella SL l .. 
Nth. Parramotla, If S W Tri.lmn,. 
Mri. F T , T) Hudjson Rd.. Alhlrm. 
Bria.. Qld.: Turtneli. Br*nd*. 
TUCkctt SH , Ctmcrtoli, Vic, Tullnch, 
Mr* K , 34 Nelka Ave Uaunpr*! mi 
Tii i Turnei. V H "Olencove." 
YelDenl W.A, . Tynddll. Mn. B A.. 
WaaU, na Nmnurkah, VJC . T>"nc. 
Vr> H„ li Qimrnnllnr ltd . I^iin- 
ceaton. Taa 

Vaufrhjill, Mlai V . KriUt.r St.. Park 
Ava.. Nth. Rnckbampton. Qld.: 
VrTtiKJirV Mm P R. 3 Mile l.inr 
Rd , Upper Bnmlc. Tae ; VlbCent, 
R.. aO Moyldn St. £nat Ormunil 
Vtc 

Wade, Mr Q r. , -Dry Lake," 
NarraniicE.i, H B.W : Wallace Mil. 
.1 32 KIphtnMon? S 1 . Lai. unto 
N.S W. . Wallace, Mrs T J., BOX 
IQn Benalbt, Vtc . Ward Mrs F 
W.. iDRleburrt K<1 . Infllcburn, 
HBW, Ward. Mr-. M Cirrular 
Ave.. SlwtelU H B.W ; U'lrdln Mra. 
R. T.. 64 Oiil^ny si . Baal. Fre- 
mantle M A.. Wyrren. Mrs O., 31 
Cobrtll St. Broken Hill. US W.: 
W-Arren. Mn K , 30 Melrtiae St„ 
MniniH.ii, K.B.W Watt<>rn. Mn E 
M., Albert SL. UtnlLlqUln. N.fl.W.; 
W<Lta v vn, MLn P. ] Ward «l , Wej.1 
P r c«on . V l«' Wauchnpe. a N . . 
Port Plrle, S.A; Webber. Mr A. 
1 Orrrlt St., MJivflrld. NeWCaaLle. 
N.S.W.; Wcbcf. Mtr. L P . M Tyn- 
dall Si.. Surrey Hllle, MtIU,. VIC 
Weh^ter. v. i R , \- via Mac- 

kay. Qld ; Wctr, Mr* BL Bruforil 
St.. MuttLhurn, Qlri : Welltimorr. 
Mm B.. ion Kliiftxwfty. Cronullu, 
N ft W ; W Aitlcl Brian T ?P 
Rininer Rd.. OnlrnnlaE Park. S-A-. 
Whale. Grace Macauiay St . 

Cnnrnircm Qtd ; White Murray 
WCNidJiiUltnp P.O . Woodani:ilti|[. 
W.A . Whltrteld, MlW M„ 17 Tyil- 
tlalt Si.. Surrrv Hlllv Vir.- W ; bir. 
ton, Mm h 6 Mnton St Upper 
Burn ie , Ta n W i Ik. u i Mid Mm M 
(1 Nnonil 91 Uthon* NSW. Wl|. 
llam*. Henri, '■Ulanaary 1 Luckle 
S(., Nunawadlns, VfC WlrtEBte 
M HI . llil Tenth St , Salia 
bury S.A ; Winkler, E. Unoerle 
Crrek Via Liamore. N B.W. Wool- 
Icy. Mr* C. Clranllr Esplnuaidp 
Mjireelia, Qld Wrlortt. M« E H 
Straiblrvle Rcilelnh K.S VV : WrlRbt, 
33 rt Ortrdonvlhr. via ii.-il n.^ .•■ 

HJ3W; wriulLi Mn o. fi potwarl 

SI . ROaelle, NSW 

TxU>i, Mra A ft- box N. Cane], 



Tim WEEK'S 
BEST LETTER 

'J^Mki.l vlmis jsu unt-ii I murriRfJ 
,i lnuri '2b vtMrs. \u\ irnmr I 

■ .him ujhjtl s.n]id opposition front rriy 
E.iiiuh :in(J Jutndii. Nit otic (hrjufrlu 
ihr marTiitur ( mild possibly work 
out, I wua :i wid<iw Willi two bovh, 
hr h widnwrr with three rhiMrrn 
phy itur, aurl I &H1 t&tt 31. 

lltattgh ihrrr WBf sin'h a (iilfrr- 
im.r fii our ages, wy had many 

■ ■ minion infrcsls. Wr 3P«! (dealt) 
h.ippt in rA r rr>- way, ami a more 
i iniMtlt-ratr.-. thntiglitful huMiiiiitl 
c«utd not be (buod. I hay* fl " 

<if Ins rtitdrcOj (hey .11 lovy my 
kids jnd tftwc is no uric in ihis 
WHirlil I yvihiM < li;*ngc ptn'i:^ wiLh. 

So I say lo gitti vvln.i come up 
dQajMst this prohlrm of dilTrnnc. 
tiges: "Don't let wcll-inriimnp. 
fnrnds and rrlativrs taJk ynu out 
r a I ni;irn;tfir U\ in olrlri tnnio. If you 
iiri 1 viiit^rl, iid .ih<;id :md ni.irtv 
Jiim " 

Tlii-y mukc tl'tiU wundrrful luia- 
teatttb 

£\/i/. m -ilappy WHr" \ nainr 
supplirdi, larrc. NAW. 



1^1 lk young pruipJf v^hu li.iv < i i* « lintuo, the 
i n> ib, al Iwat, rnld :inH imprrsntiitl. 1ml 
iwi .i (*7T w-r^krnd rjiiitu RMrlbfeOiCtU^ W< 
;iri' .in [■tii;jyiti < rmplr. jnd l>oili tto;nd in thr 
i it\ Vie Bfc savin tj up in build 3 hrum-. sc 
hnd it r;iilu*r exiifiwivc* to have? lo spend 
fvrry wet Silturditv ;ii the pivturrs, Simduvs 
iirt- fvrrn wonti;. Aftnr attnndinic t'hnrch in 
the morrttni;. w* j C*W olllv ''window Jihrtp* 1 in 
thf aftiTiioiHi. lis ih>*rr imi'( rvi-n ,t pl.n'r v\tn'ir 
wr can rr;id the puprr Sun'lv thrrr .tit hun 
died* ui ioupli^ liter U" who would pDtroniitr 
.in i^rfjanthdiion "'Ii ii Ii provttlril t. hibtooniij 
with n-jtliui: iind writinc r4M>niis. 

10/6 ro 'T-ngjiged (^uph " | n.mir jiup- 
plird^, 1'addinfFliin .md Bi llrvur Hill. #&*W, 

r | 1 ill' modern AnicruAit n';s> of ihinkm^ hiis 
limtllv arnvrtl in tht 1 AusirMitin outb.M k! 
W'r rrcontly rrreived .1 bonkliM [ldviTtisins 
I rin tm* iin<1 (r;i. inr rpiipmcnt I hr (t' s 
jinont; tin' InilUlo/'T t r;itii*i.. jnd tilhn 

I :■ rm 111 j< litii' t\ w,is nrprlc olht-r ihltn Marilyn 
Monroe, muotb open arid rvt-s 1 losrd. As inv 
fiusbnnd put ii: "Well, I'll ho hiovwd!" 

l()/4i tu 'Tat" 1 n^inir >upplirdl. Innisfail, 
Qld. 

VVKEN nrxpecud nw'.'.i arnyu, yOo'H 

give llul lusi-iumiiip rush to [irrp,nr .1 
quirk tnfai if you feoop an "riiK-rgrnry" notc- 
t.4M>J: in ill.* pflTitrv ivitj. vonr tinned goods. I 
«J0 this, and list in thr book *i,up*. mtaT*. and 
dt?Ks<>rti which ran lie qu.rklv prpp:ir.'d. In- 
rtt'jtd of wrinnc lln- rcnpr*h i,ul in hill, 1 jot 
clriwri lllr iian.r n| lh<- n't ipt-, winch cnnki'rv 
kink ir u in, and the pan. 11 1 mi I 1 This 
id..'* ihninlHin! ilii'imiili .,11 lln' 1 ii'ikliniikA 
j. id i,-;u- ti.l.^ l"i llw i-.-t whilr thi' huiiLr-. 
gutrst waitu fur a niml. 

1(1/6 (o "KarmrrV W'ifr" (nDn.r supplirdt, 
Lower Fiirlbncl, \.S,W . 

matron .)! .1 iraming sihool lor niift.s. I 
1'ri'l that the xl.tirta^i- nl uirlft in the prn. 
It'iAinn is dn.' to wt'cki'i.tf (Jiittov Of ccigrsc, 
thew dun.', atv iinprralivc. as the sitk and 
o.ll' tnm itn not livlKllj- 10 the 40-hoilr-wwL 
mtc^nry. Wr iniut look, hnwrvrr, at thr 
point of view ol ilic trainee who snu hrr 
Irirnd'i .md l.imilv sr'Ilint; off to «i|ny 0|f6. 
fwf Irimrr white shf is \rh oat, aiM IHt lir- 
hind to work on Saturday*, and .Sundayv 
Thiin eIi a nursr Inii a brltrr salary, living 
t|tiailrrs. amrniti«, and off-dun hnun tli. v 
dav», -hr Mill (rrk hrrwlf 11.1 olT frnrn frirnds 
math- linrini! (rhoolrtavs, and fiom hri i.-tmily, 
to<i. 

10/6 (o "Oner One of Tliem" (name sup- 
plied I, Launceslon. la- 




Y'-AHS ugo. thr rlanj-ins of a bell Liron. 

children running (0 buy irr-riram Ipm 
the icr-irL-jiii nun a vefltktl who dro\r 
clean cart when; a lio.Jti protretetl tile i. 
(Irani i oiil.iiiirrs. Now w-r llavr vrtnJ. 

rattling up and down our street! in totted 
"Iwiinhs." Untidy individuals i l.inilirt cut 
»rrvc irrK flortl runtainrrs which have v. 
littJr cover. Apnn from this, wlnir o\'er,ii 
arc available, go why not ijm- [hem. Ml h 
cream Man' 

10/li (o Mrs. W. K. Mole, Caillllirr., 

N5.W. 

Graliliirif Re q uired" 

r £HEB<£ arc plenty ol pruplc like vol.. \ > 
eif Glen Iris ( ITie Australian Woinri: 
Weekly. J/ltfiS). My own lather was net. 
tirrd of lettinii mr know ll«ls' much hr e 
sirtnL'lina In pm me through college until 
lirramr so sickrllitni thai I Irfl. I owe I, 
llnlhirtLr for ttltnetliini; which was given prnc. 
lllt^K, ,ttnl I h.is.' Iiftfr or lit) reaped t"o. ], 

Von. A.M.. have dour uoLhini! more than 1 
plain duty of every parent: in feet, you shin 1 
thank the Lord that you were in a position 
send your sou to thr I 'nis'ersity. Now thai c 
wants to marry witlnrtjT (inching his coin 
you are positbly wondering how your friei i- 
ivmild react if yon pjaved "the heavy- parci 
OF 1 (Mlrsc. vou have liner thought il right 

iiacrfece with children's live*, but now wl 
it concerni sourself it is a dilferent story it 
you give with thr nhjei'l lliat it is to He 
lliiurd. lie ilirr. mv Irtrnd, it will give 
vers ltillrr Mst' 

10/6 in T.W. inann- supfilied), Roeklir 
Ion. Old 

Yy/HY docs A.M think she suddenly has m 

rigftl to live hfT rhild's lite 5 II hr 
lowed her to do U). he would lie tied to I k 
, 'aprflll-st^illpl■ , for die resl nfjiis life, has 12 
to depend uii his moihrr for all d* 1 ' i" 
What a cold and sclliih world this woiili . 
if all mothers rhns,- the wiir. tune, and pi ■ 
lor thrir sunV wedding. Heaven help thr 1 1 ir 
daut!hter-iu-]as\ In lias-r such a srlf-pns : 
mnlhcr-in-lasv thrust on hri OhvioutsU 
A.M. dots tint art in alt understand 1 1114 111 
ner she will lose her son completely. 

lf>/fi to M.O.G. mamr supplied). I)r ■ 
ttiuyne. N.S.W. 




• Kvrry family is faced with prob- 
lems that must he given a workable 
solution. Each week we will pay 
CI/1 A for (be beal leHcr tellint; 
hovs you solved your family problem. 

J I isas a nad day lor 111 when 
we discovered our wee girlie 
was a "slow learner,'' A prriry child 
tiffth a kindly disposition, it was 
hardly possible to hcllcvc she was 
backward. However, shr was defi- 
nitely di.igtiot.pd. to put it pleasantly 
as a "slow learner," and attended 

srl Is for suili. At last thr time 

came lor heT to leave, and there 
seemed no future for her. After 
some lime wc interviewed a kinder- 
uarieri linvirc-ss. whr; agreed to takr 
Mti on trial. Our girlir, w-ho is tituJ 
and gentle, is intcreMed In liule chil- 
dren. So we are hopeluf that this 
nill (five her a daily intercut, and 
that her future life will be bright- 
ened by ihr knnis ledge thai she has 
a "job " 

€1/1/- to K.fi. (name supplied). 
North Perth. W.A. 
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reason whij parents entaqra^e their 
children to read IHUOOERS' WEEKLY. . . 




Chudders 

Weeklil 




LOOK 
AT THE 
LINE-UP 



# * With NEW 16^ 

U FT- OUT COMIC BOOK ! 

Chucklers' Weekly is the 
kind of magazine you like to see children read! 

Each week thousands of parents throughout Australia buy Chucklers' Weekly because 

they know the editorial content is good far their children. 

They know, too, that the kiddies love its refreshing entertcinment. 

There's no room for horror strips in Chucklers' Weekly's 48 pages. They're token up 
with thrilling stories, humor, and adventure strips, puzzles, hobbies, sport, 200 weekly 
cosh prizes and many other features to interest children of oil ages. 
A survey token by the United Nations Educational, Scientific, ond Cultural Organisation 
recently described Chucklers' Weekly as the only informative and educationol children's 
magazine in Australia 




• THE STORY OF 
DAVY CROCKETT 

% A new two-part Biggies serial by Captain 
W. E, Johns in which Biggies comes to 
Australia. 

• A special guide to careers for boys and 
girls. 

• New section on fashions, cooking, and 
etiquette for girls. 

PLUS: These brand-new strips . . . 

• Flash The Wonder Dog. 

• Beetle Bailey. 

• Marlin Keel — under-seo adventure. 

• The Twins at Silver Creek — new Australian 
picture story. AND 

200 CASH PRIZES EVERY WEEK 



PLACE A STANDING ORDER FOR 



tHUCKltW WEEKLY 



with your newsagent 



ON SALE EVERY THURSDAY (Tuesday in W.A.) ONLY 9d. 



Tim AuMftA man \Vi>miu<'» Wituj-v Drvrmlicr 28, 1955 
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ALTHOUGH th. 
yuccn and hrr huv- 
bantl arc busy wilh pi am 
for their tour of Nigeria, 
to begin on January 27. 
it will \h- u Ghnstntst a> 
usual" W the Royal 
Family this year at Sand- 
ringham, i h c Queen's 
tmlidav home in Norfolk. 

'fherr will r>c a rrni lut-nily 
part j .it Sundnnghnm, indud- 
iriM the Q\%tri\ Mother. Prtn- 
■ M.nq.in t, tii- i>iiLi. and 
Due* lint ni" (JU>m letter ami 
their s« iia, PriiiLr WiJUam and 
I'njKr Richard, and the 
Ourhns* of Ki*m with hn-r son, 
ih-r truing Duke, .ind d:ntirh- 
fa iVincrew Alexandra. 

Thi* year the QtyrOMj is. Trials- 
iit>I utir Atighi rhangc in the 
Christina* Day routine. 

In the evtinini; sho ;mrl ihr* 
Diikf will a carol-«ncf- 

ing service. 

Usually the Royal Family 
Jtlrnds only the morning «r* 
vice on C-hmtau*. Day. 

The Quern has rhown the 
Cftfok, and ihey ii.r.mt.' mart 
i'»f ihv well-loved favorites — 

"Cbme, Alt \> Faithful," 

"HarJt, thr Hrrald Angels 

Sinj; *' 

bxeept lor thr evening ser- 
vice, Christmas Day at Sand- 
rmcrh.im will follmv th<: woll- 
lovrd pAtlcni si*t dawn by Trie 
Quc*'n's father and grand- 
father 

Mtriday dinner will Ik' 
servrd at L30 p.m. and wil I 
be the same menu as in mil - 
ttons oi homes in the British 
( lommnrrtvpalth - rnysi tur- 
key and plum pudding. 

On Christmas Day thr 
R'lyul Family will crlebrafv 
two birttidavi. The l>uchc£& 



Worth Reporting 



d( Gloucester will be a+ and 
I'muni Alc\jndr.i will be 19 
The Duchess uf Gloucester 
has aged little since her years 
in Australia. 

Her bait it greyer nuw, but 
Iter complexion i- Mill [Kink 
and white. 

Kirthday as well as Christ- 
mas gifts will bo presented tu 
hrr and will probably include 
old silver mid Chelsea china 
figurs'S, wliich she collect* 

Hi the holidays there 
niuv also be some discussion 
on whether I'riticcas. Margaret 
shuuld undertake a full-scili- 
tour next year. 

At present in London there 
is a strong rumor that she miiy 
go to Caiuda next Septemljor 
and visit the United States on 
her way hnitie. 

Earlier it had been sugges- 
ted the may go in Australia. 

A visit tn New York has 
always been cine of Princess 
Margaret's pel personal am- 
bition* 



Kye-valchinif male 
fashion* 

^MKRICAN laihioni for 
ini-n >!ei ttratl g er every 
season, latent innovations are 
mandarin-collared t p a r t 11 
shirt'-. sporis sin ii- with 
sconped-ciut, low necklines, 
middy blouses for spurts wear, 
and pcdal-pnslicrs. 

The male version ol ped.il- 
pusllrrs are tapered tu mkl- 
ralf and vlit tn the knee. 
They're mode, we're in- 
formed, in white, red. and as- 
sorted stripes for wear with a 
stripe-trimmed cotton middy 
blouse. 

Tor playboys there is the 
plavxuit — a one-piece^ knee- 
lenuth. nliort-slccvrd garment 
in striped drnim — or a striped 
cotton beach ensemble with 
hosier shi>rts and a low-neekcd 
pnllnver to- match. 

One of the latest bathmc 
suits fur men has a removable 



skirt. iiupired by the 
Hawaiian parctl. 

While all tins highly col- 
ored tunuerue has been puitig 
on in America, the lltitish 
has'e been quietly working un 
less revolutionary styles. 

They have produced a pop- 
lin shirt lor men that doeWl 
need ironing. 



f$TOCKBOUt art - Umn 
didn't quit* Anon what 
to make at a painttnt: shou tt 
at a rerenJ ort exhibition. 

The painting iiyij of tht 
"primitive" irhool. and ligneil 
"APE. Van Troat. Djur- 
i'miriUn" 

Djurgaatdtn ii StoMahn'l 
zuu, and the painter — A PE 
Van Truot — one of the zoo't 
niimkeys. 

The jounaiiit who pro- 
moted the stunt admitted that 
thr signature i/uli a forge'\. 
"I enutdn'i tearh the monkey 
to sign his name." he satd. 



m 4NV out or sttf iiri 




Small f torment to 
!\eptune 

DI&GAME lishermcn afe a 
hards lot. Ram, wind, aiul 
Choppy seas mean nolhiui: to 
them nme thev have a fish oo 
|M line 

We wem down to Batcnuo's 
Bay. on the south coast of 
New South Wales, to take a 
passive part in a recent big- 
eame tishing carnival. 

The hshermen. compel itors 
tor the carnival's biggest-fish 
prices, tished ke<»nly anil dog- 
gedly, disregarding the dread- 
ful weather and the pitching 
of the boat. All we did was 
stand and wauh, and it liKik 
all our puwein just to remain 
on our feet 

Our host for the dav was 
Jivdney auctioneer Max Ijw- 
son. whose boat. Murrawolga. 
wiiti thi- champion-boat plaque 
for the besi point score during 
the carnival 

Mr. Lawson believes ill pay- 
ing in advance fui the fish he 
catches. Before trolling be- 
gan he took a coin from a bag 
of eoiiu from half a doxcll 
countries and tossed it into the 
water as payment to Neptune. 

During the afternoon the 
rain came down heavily, ansd 
suddenly there was a hamtner- 
lic.id shark on the line. 

Murrawolga's skipper, 
Charlie Chambers, of Sydney, 
played the fish lor 55 minures 
before landing it. 

The shark weighed 3401b. — 
an Australian rerord for a 
rateh on a I.S-thread ( break- 
ing strain 501b.; line. 

We've come to the conclu- 
sion thai Neptune must have 
got Max Lawsnn's coin — and 
deefctad to carry out his part 

of the bargain 



An oasi* of 
color 

•pill-, most colorful spot in 
Australia is Batcliplm. 
the fait-growiiit! Rum Jungle 
village south of fkirsiin 
where, we are told, the W- 
odd homes arr hkr "an cnUif 
uf rolor in ■ deseii when 
getger rxiunters tick over 
ainoog thr rich urantniii 
mines " 

I bis is the opinion of Mr 
Jack Pulbnger. manager ol a 
new color centre in Sydnri 
who spent two weeks in Bat- 
chelor earlier this vear pniilg 
free ads-ire on borne color 
si hemes 

Maybe he's right . . . it's 
our bet that the most colorful 
spot in Sydney is (he com- 
pany's nrn ultra-modern 
centre in Elirabefh Sl 

Facing the entrance to the 
centre is an arresting black 
wall adjoining another wall 
covered with ati abstract 
design of brightly colored pegs 
and discs. 

A black, modernistic spiral 
.staircase leads to the rcccptiun 
desk and display area, which 
i Mnt.uns a complete hom<' 
lay-nut, including lounge, 
bedroom, and kitchen. 

The display room and ad- 
joining offices have been 
painted in all colors ami 
paints available on their rang*' 
10 diow clients what the coloi 
will look likr on Iheir walb 
* * * 
the salon of a Paris hav 
dresser ytm can now hai - 
your hair done on a rufticrif 
tion basil. 

You pay a regular memihb- 
subicription, and can have c 
many hait-dtt'i as you will 
during the month. 



'Baby Talk** contest No. 8 and results of No. 5 



PRIZES totalling £100 
ran be won for bright, 
appropriate captions to 
this picture. 

Each week wr offer a 
first prize of £50. three 
awards of £11), three of 
£S. and five of £1 for 
captions to our appealing 
Italis smdies by Constance 
Bannister of J\'ew York. 

Prize. winning entries in 
"Baby Talk" Contest No. 5, at 
right, will give vou the idea. 

Contest rules arr given be- 
low. Rut remember that each 
group of entries from ihe one 
competitor must be accom- 
panied by the idenlilieatinn 
coupon so that judges will 
knots lo which picture your 
caption refers. 

"Baby Talk" No. 8 closes on 
January i. and the winners 
will be announced in um issue 
dated January* 18. 

A surprising number of 
people are still lorgetting lo 
include the name, address, arid 
Stntr with entries. So bo Mire 
in check vour entry before 
vein posi it 

: ENTRY COUPON : 



The Australian 

Women' i Weekly j 

"Baby Talk" Conreif : 

No. * ; 

December 28, 1955 f 




Baby Talk Vo. 8 



l :.i prions should h.svr ■ light 
touch. They should he no 
lunger than la words. Judge- 
find that the most amusing 
ones are usually quite ihnrt. 

Doicm ol readers continue 
to receive the same inspf ra- 
tion for their caption, and to 
express it in almost the same 
words. 

In "Bahy Talk" No, 5, (he 
most often repeated entry was. 
"Look, Mum, no hands," wilh 
"Anything you can dn, 1 can 
do better" in second place. 

Other lavorites were, "For 
what we are about to receive" 
,tiid "1 now pronounce you 
man and wifr " 

III each case thr first entrs 
opened is kept aside for final 
judging 



CONTEST Ki l ls 



I. Write a caption of not mare than 15 words fai the 
picture on this page. Ynu may send as many entries 
as you likr. 

2 Kach group of entries Iroto the one eomjielitor must 
lie accompanied liy entry coupon at lefl. 

3. Write clearly, addressing entries lo "Raby Talk." Bos 
7052, G.P.O., Sydney. 

4 Entries fur "Baby Talk" Cnntrsi No, 8 close on 
JANUARY 2. Winners will 1st announced in our 
issue dated JANUARY IH. 

5- The decision of the judge* will be im.il. No entries 
can be returned nor any correspondence entered imu. 

When cniries arc duplieatcd, the first one opened will 
be put aside for further judging. 

Employees of Consolidated Press Ltd. and associate 
roinpaiiirs and their families are not eligible to enler 
this contest. 



Thp simple rapt ion 'I rio" won Mr. Joh 
Vinp<>. Mcttlli Park Private Bag, via Wodoop 
Victoria, firsti prist*? of £50 in "Baby Tails 
ConlcBt No. 5. 

READERS saw Baby 
No. 5 as a clergyman, 
hamburger-stall attendant, 
hospital in a t r o n. King 
Farouk. i harm - school 
teacher, and committee- 
woman. 



£10 



hv: 



price- were won 
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Mrs. J. Sirirkland. 61)7 
Ligar St., Ralktrat, Vie. 

"Thank vou, ladies. I will 
note ring for ynu 'One Fine 
l)a\.' from 'Madame Butter- 
P" 

Mrs. 1 Harris, Bin 390 
Cairns. Qld. 

"/ feel very proud tn have 
been ehoien Queen nf this car- 
nival." 

Miss R. M. Blomfield, 
P. M.R r .27. Walchj, N.S.W. 

"rVim , tleai. ham I eftr tied 
to vou. 1 " 

£5 prizes were won by : 

Mutes J. Williams and E. 
Farmer, 5T1 Keira St., Wsilloll- 
-.!ii.: N.S.W. 

"They tuld me at the em- 
ployment agency to try here." 

Miss F. Gabriel. .1 Balfour 
R<l.. Rose Bav, N.S.W. 
"OX, ikoof."- 

Miss M. King. 48 lluntriss 
St.. TnrTrnsvillr, S.A. 

"It ii note- m\ pleasant duty 
tn present thr priui." 

Inr AiisTn*i.iAN Womrk's 



£1 prizes) were won bs 

Mtsi. Ikiris Hurst, Outm, vi 
\Vagga, N.S.W. 

'Come to the cookhou 
door, bovs!" 

Mrs- S. Watson, 24 Church 
Ave, Shoalsvatrr Bay. W.A. 

"Ladies, quirt, please! TU 
vicar uiishe.s to address you 

Mrs. V.. G. Fabarius, 
Mudies Rd., St. Ives, N.S.W 

"Well, Mrs. Brown, it caul' 
be tuiisis." 

Mrs. A. N. Hunter, 6a To. 
rens St., Braddon. A.C.T. 

"/ ftope rtierytAin; is pe- 
\ect, it's my first dmne t-paa , 
Mrs. A E. Sturges. 46 K 
loomba Crescent, Roleit.. 
Tas. 

"Perhaps a hatpin 

twit . , 




"I do." 

WWl-r -Dccembei 28, l<»s 
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FRE\CHM4.\ JM.QVKS HOY AS HERE will ttr nne of the viiiting 
jockey* t<> n'Jc <?J §he international MeMinff in Mribournr OH Dermi* 
tnrr 3l> He. it\ thtmen here on Tantieme after a win in Pari** 



tMKRtCAH JOHWSY Athms. who ft fond of t. 
go pi j* of biitiardt. how* fi* hum kanrurmt* while 
he. it here. He it one of the tap tix V.S. jorkvyt. 



World glamor jockeys 
to compete here 



A pin-up hoy whom French women have tried unsuccess- 
fully to catch for a husband and a debonair little Yorkwiiircman 
■who was wed al Gretna Green will be among the overseas 
glamor jockeys to ride in Melbourne^ International Day at 
Caulfield Racecourse on December 31. 



THKY arc Frenchman 
Jacques Doyasbcrr 
arid the Queens jockey. 
W. H. Carr. Other star 
jocklCytt to visit Melbourne 
for the race meeting will lie 
South African Harold 
Wright and American 
Johnny Adams. Mrs, Carr. 
her 1 7-vear-nld daughter, 
and Mrs. Wright are also 
making the trip. 

Melbourne Racing Club 
iifTiriah. say the rQreday on 
Isecember HI will he the tirst 
iitrrnatinnal meeting held in 
' i.irnlia. Il lias been 
oranged as part til the club's 
policy in providr brightd 
rare meetings for the public. 

Flnny-six-sciir-old Jacques 
llnvasbere lold Jatk Pollard. 
■ ■f inir London office, he Ls 
.hrillcd with the idea of visit- 
ing Melbourne. 

"It is like a (airy tale," 
Driyasfjrtr said. "The rifg.in- 
tsers asked my friend Rae 
Togo) Johnstone, the Atin- 
'ralian who lives in f iance, to 
i ide. He cnuldn't en. So he 
mid them lo invite mi'." 

Doyasbcre, nnr of France'* 
best post-war riders, in very 
iiopular with English race- 
goers, too. Men call him 
jaciiuot,'' and women like 
lui sun tan and athlrtic fea- 
'tires. 

That's why h<- il known as 
lit- pin-up Ikiv of it" be) I 

Steadfastly hr has remained 
i bachelor, despite gossip 
ilxnjt several romances. 

He became a pukes in 
i!136, when lir was j|.pr. li- 
ned to the \rgrnlinian rider 
Domingo I oitrllo. 

Tni. wan Inter be twin ihe 
ippreniiifs i h.uiipiniisliip. 
mi! io IW he was hr»i joc- 



key fnr the French cotton 
magnate Marcel de Houssac, 
the man whose barking and 
silk fashions made Christian 
Dior and who claims in have 
made a shirt lor rvecy living 
I- r I'lii hman. 

Doyasherr rode in Houssar 
colors until iy4S. Later his 
friend Rae Johnstone luok 
over as isdussac's, top jockey. 

"1 feel in 



lop c o rr- 
difion." said 
Dnvaslierr. "J will be ready 
lor biit things in Melbourne. 
So far 1 do not know- what I 
will ride, but I'm runfidrni 
of Finishing close up." 

I los-aslvere will fly direcr to 
Melbourne from France, and 
lumpleie a round-the-world 
t-rip on his was tome. M.- 



fV**ls rwstfiifetii 



will meet Johnstone, who will 
be hoiitlaviug mere, in llmm- 
lulu, and ihey will probable 
go borne through America 

Jncquot's record in France 
and m England is impressive. 
He lias won France's btgfttSI 
rare, ihc (.rand Prix tie I* \p 
de Triomphe, lour times, ami 
the next biggest, rhr Jockey 
Qui (Irand i'ns, twice. He is 

cnmpetrtil 



all - round 
athlete. 
Jack Pollard savs W II. 
Carr, who is known as 
"Harry" Carr. was appren- 
ticed when aged 12 to I lie late 
Sam ArmslroilE. cine ol llii- 
Iain's linen trainers. Carr 
has hcen riding for '£& years. 

The night of (]air m the 
Clneen's dutitictive purple. 
%i rlrl, and gold colors Ls well 
9 known to all regular fhilOill 
■ racegoers, as in the »iory of his 
wedding He has ridden for 
the Queen for 10 years. 



"What Ihe Uucni does not 
know about racing; isn't wurth 
knowing," he said ooee 

"1 have much 10 IllJIlk the 
Royal Family for. Hut for 
them I might not now be in 
^nod physical condition. I'd he 
a cripple. 

"When I hToke my leg at 
liirnimrrhant in l'>4H, arid wax 
having a prrti* thin time in 
hospital. King (iVorcr VI sent 
his own orthopaedic surgeon 
to see Inc. 

"The •tirgeon removed a 
piece lit bone Trout mv hip 
.Hid graited It on my leg, and 
toon had me in the saddle 
again." 

Carr was only '21 when he 
made headlines as an obscure 
north lotinty jockey who 
tan away from home tolirefiia 
lirten with a handsome, gTeen- 
rved Yorkshire lass, Joan 
(itnunsvaier. and was mar- 
ried over The world-famnus 
anvil by the blacksmith priest. 

These days Harry and his 
■ m.irtlv dressed wile live in a 
\prawlirn: inuturv liousr *ome 
would deserihe as .1 mansion. 

He pays supertax, has a 17- 
year-old daughter, and like? 
tn recall laughingly his 
mother-in-law's horrot when 
she heard her daughter had 
married a jockey at tlirlnii 
Green. 




KffCltSBNAN W. H. CARR. thr Quern'* tonfcfl, Mveari her 
rncinp roinrj t\f jmrplr mid irnrtel uriih gotd braid BH 
1/ir >ne/ret. Varr tioj riddrn many of Her Sf<i/ciO- hortcs 
lu rierorr In Knutmd. hat hrrn a >W*fv far Z6 ?rari. 




IT HOME if .■VeNifwnrifei. England, jotter* IF. II. Carr find hit miff tit before- ihe fire. 
On the manielpieer are trouble* he hat tvon bnth far racing and far the ehamnton 
bird* he exhibit* in partnerihin with ilruce Hohbt. another EngtUh jockey. 



"My father, who was a 
churrhwarden, was simply 

HabbergaBed. said Mrs. Carr. 
"In bet, nobody was rrallv 
enthusiastic. We had in he 
married again wlien the 
family post-mortems were 
liver." 

I arr rides for Captain 
Iloyd-Rorhiort, who shares the 
job of training ihe Queen's 
horses with Noel Martens. He 
rode his first winner at 14, has 
won many big tnglLsh races. 

George Mctiann, o) our 
_\ew York office, says smiling 
Johnny Adams is one of 
America's most colorful and 
talented jockeys, who ii 
famous for his courage and 
aggressive riding ta. tics. 

Fortv-vear-old Adams, a. 
grandfather despite his boyish 
face, has a serious racing rival 
in his only son, John Adams, 
junior. 

Their rivalry is extremely 
spirited I-usi year John, 
junior, 

claimed a "Ffl/|»«>r 

foul against 

Ins lather lor interference in 
ihe sitaiglu during it tare at 
Washington Park, in Chicago 

After ihe raring stewards 
had deliberated the protest 
and viewed the motion picture 
film of the rare, the announcer 
mode this statement over the 
public address system tn the 
crowd; 

"Ladirs and gentlemen, ihc 
stewards have decided lalbcr 
was right. The protest is dis- 
allowed." 

Johnny t* nude familiar 
with the Australian raring 
scene, through his good friend 
Johnny Longden, who rode in 
Australia several years ago. He 
has a high regard for Austra- 
lian horses, loo. 

Johnny rode Shannon U. 
one of the greatest Australian 
gallr.pcrv ever seen in thr U.S.. 
to smashing victories In the 
Argonaut Handicap and ihe 
Hollywood (.old Cup nl ! f t4o. 

johnny r regarded as 
Amerira'i best rider on lurf 
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courses, which will be a great 
help to him in Australia, The 
majority of races in the United 
Stales are run over dirt tracks, 
^ hich differ considerably fmiu 
ic grass courses of Australia 
and England. 

Adams, of course, is 
skilled in handling horses on 
the dirt, but, iu addition, has 
I real "feel" for turf riding 

His seat in the saddle, is 
more like that of English and 
Australian riders than that of 
his rellow-Americans, 

He does not ndr "acey- 
deury'' with the inside (or 
left] stirrup Inny, and tile oul- 
iidc ttimip several inches 
Oiortcr tti enahle the jockey to 
throw his weight towards the 
rail on turns — with both Irits 
fully outstretched in the irons. 

Johnnv Adams is orle ol Ibe 
albtime greats nf American 
lurf history. In his 20 years 
ill tin- saddle he has-lrd thr list 
ol top win- 
Is riffhV H joekeyi 

ill the coun- 
try three different times, iu 
1937. 1942, and 1943. 

Although he fa not ridiug as 
much these days as he used io 
— he likes lo get away for a 
week or a Inruught's hunting 
several times a year— Johnny 
is concurrently ihird highest 
money-wirmiru| jockey in 
America. 

In Melbourne the overseas 
jockeys will stay at the Hotel 
Australia, in Collins St. An 
estensive programme of enter- 
tainment has been arranged 
for them during their fort- 
night's visit, Mr, J, C, Reilly, 
secretary nl the Melbourne 
Racing Club, satid. 

One ti( the club's biggest 
problems is the request ol 
American Jotuiny Adams lor a 
kangaroo hunt while be is 
here. 

"It looks as though svp will 
have tn put him on a plane 
and take him to snme part 
of Aunttalia where kangaroos 
are not protected," Mr. 
Reilly said. 
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About 



Grandma Moses 



THIS painting by the famous Ameri- 
can primitive pain tcr Grandma 
Muses, who was 95 last September, was 
prc-smied recently to the National Art 
Gallery of New South Wales. It was 
hung at the (iailcry this week. 

"Hunting for Water" was given to the 
Gallery by l)r. Otto Kallir, who acts a* 
representative for Grandma Moses, on 
condition that the Gallery donated £ 1 fit' 
to an Australian children's charity, 

The money has been given to the 
Sydney Legacy War Orphans* Fund. 

Another Grandma Moses painting, 
entitled "In 181)0," was also recently 
acquired bv the Queensland National 
An Gallery. 

Grandma Moses, whose career has 
been one of the most extraordinary of 
ihts century, has been described as 
"America's best-loved painter." 

This self-taught artist never picked up 
a paint brush until she was 76. and 
until the age of 8(1 was an unknown 
farmers wife living in a country village 
in l he Stale of New York. 

In 1937, when she could no longer 
cope with strenuous farm work, she be- 
gan, at her daughter's suggestion, to 
make needlework pictures, and shortly 
after started to paint in oils. 

Today, Grandma Muses, a tiny 
woman only . r >ft. tin. tall, is an import- 
ant figure in the international art world. 

She has produced more than IOO0 
canvases, all of which she has painted 
indoors, relying on memory to depict 
the abundant farm and village life 
around her during the ( hanging seasons. 

Her distinctive stvlc is characterised 
by clear colors and simplicity of design. 

At the age of 95 she still paints occa- 
sionally, and is xs menlallv alert as ever. 



• Murums for Watrr" it in Ihr pottetmiun 
af Ihr /Vminna/ Art Gnltrry «/ iV«r SriiUn 
K a\r: Co/i*ri«hl Grandma Mo»w Proper- 
ll>J. Inc.. iVrtr York, 
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ING FOR WATER" by Grandma Moses 
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-inlr .lie explained that David 
flat! quietly leathered up what 
atllc money ht llilll .Hid buuvl.l 
I PAreuTr. Thrrr Yvn>" rm 
IjcrtUi in tourist or cabin claM, 
out hr'ct inanjiijrd lo pick tip a 
fint-i'lau cancellation. On the 
first day out hr hud waited by 
tht- i^alr sr|Kiratinir the di'clts. 
hoping to «er Kolly "I don't 
know how I nnppt'ncd lo be 

■.i mlv there - II was fair. I 
.•hi m, til'- '-»<!. tin • n > ii.ii ry 
I'oiDOrtuw," fhe said, "we 
< an sju up to tlie lirtt-fl.!-,* 

mi] hr'i quint* to men Ul there. 
You and 1 if you II go. I'd like 

■.uu to merl him. Van." 

S M don't ni^d me." said 
Van bitterly. "I'll stay here 
with your mother or find Home 
"iin:r ijlavirrut.' 

Itui you don't untlrriuntil'* 
•In i lied. "If mother found 
.ul Well. David think* we 

■ nisflil to lie (areful nait to hurt 
hrr. Once wr'f off thii ship 
.ind mamrd, then — Oh, I 
don't know. [t'l hard to ex- 
phuii."' A tunt of tiittrrnrsa 
i;rcpt into hrr voire. "And 
you'rr not hrlpina;. Why closi'l 
you uy grjlnethinij ?'' 

Van felt eold with anuei- 
"Loojc." he said. "I'm nobody's 
t..i.ve, I don't know whrir 
m>ii vr IkcD filtiliK inc into your 
plan., hut you'd brnrr tit mc 
out," 

"I'liair linen." ihe i-rivd. 
I'm not tryins tu ii*c ynii, 
\ .in Bui David think* you 

and 1 Ulit{hl to slick loi'.rLhi-r 
for Mother's rake or smmf.>thinir. 
W r |uii don't want her to sus- 

'It sounds pri-uy rotten to 
Hie. ' he lnlrrrruplMi. 

"I knew it would. In some 
ways it does to me. too. But 
I " She looked into his eyea 
tad her own were sink with 
worry and contusion. "Help me. 
Van. won'i you? You've been 
mi nice — and 1 do so nerd you." 

Abruptly. he pulled her 
"Ail riifht," he mid 
_iullk "Sure " Thru he leaned 
down and kilned her. 

for a fraction of a second 
her lip* met hi» halfway Then 
he drew back and simply 
..wik.d at him. At last rhe laid, 
in a faint whisper. "That 
wasn't fair " 

"Forgive Bits" he vnd loftly. 
ihriosi sick with self-hatred. 

Patty lurried away, and went 
inside. 

It was a Ions- time heforr 
Van went indoors- When he 

l,d lie ikirlcrj ihe louugc and 
walked down to his cabin. 

There he threw otf his cloth*., 
iiumed in. and slept badly . . . 

The dinirut-room was nearly 
lull the next morning- Mrs. 
MaiKJll KUH'd liim a hearty 
.■lining as br liuiised theit 
ruble, but Folly hardly looked 
ub. After lireakfast lie w.in- 

lerrd almui discoiMolaleiy. hop- 

ruj md >rl fearins; to meet her. 
tl was no fun rairvint; a torch 

■ 'i a t{irl who loved someone 

che. 

\t miilmorning ihry rime 
face to face He dropped into 
rhe lounite. and she was there, 
her eyes fixed on the door 
through which he entered. He 
walked over, iei-lins douchy 
and disrrriuiahle. 

llillo," mid Folly. "Join 
me?" 

lie sal down. "About last 
nisthl— " he benan. 

but the broke in: "Will you 
r.ike me swimminn thin a/ter- 
noon ? Please.. I've foruotteti 
bull nis-ht." Her eyes pleaded 
with him. 

He nodded wordlessly, and 
four hours later he found him- 
<rll shakins the hand of David 
Girarti, a rail, bovish-loukmii. 
person. 

Tlir indoor swimming-pooj 
lay deep tn the first-clas* rrc- 
iion of the ship. Il couldn't 
have been more mviiinp;. Lnnre 
irapms; fish decorated the walh. 
and urceti-tiled tables sisr- 
roundrd the |Hml, The sdrrful 
voices of ihe svvimmm lined 
the air. A holidar mood hunn 
.ivri the scene. And Van never 
:Vll more depressed. 

Hp made a point of not 
linciinR his bathinn-suit, » 



Continuing . . . Her Name Was Folly 

l torn page II 



while lolly retired to Hit .irr.si- 
iite-roun. hr .ind < iunrd >eaied 

"I vii been wirintimt to meet 
you." Clrard mid. 'Folly'* quite 
*old on yuu, you know." 

'So ;mi I,"' >a.d Van. "Oil 
h«, I nicnn." I'La cheeks lelt 
hot. 

''Everybody*, jjone on Folly.'* 
(■irard stretched out his iont*; 
le«4 and vrit^lecl tht ftftt. 
','uur 4 sirl, inn't %he — uur 

It wtun'i that hr umnded 
jiOsueUive. He dulii'l. Hr 
MxindraJ. rather, objettive,. Al- 
ntQtX iinmedidtely Vftn disliked 
him, and hated himackt fur 
judging vj linxiily and on sut h 
iTMcrfn grounds. 

friratd leaned over and put 
a hand affrriinnately on Van'* 
ihoulder. 'Serioutiiy, uld nitin, 
tl'l kind a( you to put vounclf 
nut far rally and mo." 

"I'm nut putting niyftrif out" 
V'.io moved hii chair ;i trifle. 

"Wrll. Follv'i iiiutlifx would 
be watrhinsi; like .1 huwk if you 
Yvtrrn 1 tiruunri, Shr't a uii- 
piciuui uld bird." 



HFaN Folly re- 
tumed, radijiu in a srrjnri buili- 
m^-Euit. Girard dropped tii- 
tathr* rNirtiiiiid NUiivity He nit 
up straight, and ihe studied 
mailt 1 b+ramc .1 youthful ynn 
Tlir three tit ihem talked ibout 
Piiri* tor ai lont? time. ;uul it 
'.«.-. i-. Kood 1. ilk — tri-e of inrm- 
T-ndo. J'ree of bitlrtnrs*. 

TJieti (rirud .md Folk took 
.1 Eunice Cuiielher .uid. Van 
w.itchrd thi-in. he felt suddenly 
mh.-im rrl Thr Ittalli's ,itHlud<r 
tiiwarcbt Folly woa tendti .inn 
protective. Nn wonder ihc'd 
wjiitrd tu Awim the Allanto- 
ic pet biU'k to him. Ojdy ? 
thwiirtrd luiior • ould misjudge 
1 i'\ (virard. 

.V> thev returnrd. «hr j?avr 
Gir;»rd iu-r hand, nod they «a» 
and talked. But, ds^itit and 
a^ain, Van raught that fami- 
li r M I i.k »k of uirixiimt rciimtt'nws 
in Hrr eyei, Cintrd titter 
•.eoned to <auh it. and not once 
during thr Idha afternoon did 
be Mvin to ..utter her prr- 
trvrupadon. 

When Van and Folly naid 
tciod-bye to t.i.rard and pa*fked 
Thmucfh the tririporurtlv oprti 
gatr, they liniicrrd U& 
moment in ihr romtlor. "Didn't 
ynu like David?" die Aikfid- 

tt sounded liie a prayrr. and 
hr answered ha best he <x>uld. 

''You'll like him brtter whi n 
you set to know htm. Thii — " 
She hesitated. '"Phis is a idly, 
liliy Aituatiun. ' 

"You mean about mc?" 
She dropped hri eyea. "No; 
we've forgotten that- remem- 
ber? [ mean thi» itrretivr 
btntneu. I don't like it- Do 
you ?" 

He innled and thrugxfed. 
.ind ihrv »ef^»arCit.rd. 

\ nood hour rrmamed bofOfO 
ibrmi r, rnnuuh time to search 
nut Mrs. Maion, He wanted 
to talk with her, thoufth he 
wain'i sure wh.11 to 

Hr found her in the .minute, 
"Where'i Folly f" ihe railed, 
ending over 

Hr had to imilr. Only two 
dav» before, he bad found thi. 
woman un amuamjj ■tranter, 
,iml now he welcomed hrr .n« 
friend and allv. "Follv't rlren.*- 
ini{ 1 " he said, "Want to tnke 
a hlra on deck V 

Arm in arm. Ihrv pared ihr 
jfr.L'ih of the covered protnen- 
,id]p. \'ari w;ia ALirpiiscd wh*-n 
hr hlurted out. "Whv don't 
you like David Gir.ird, Mrs 
Mamw ?" 

"I've told you T " ihe »aid 
*lemly. "Hr** no Rood." 

"pnllv'i in love with him. I 
rion't iindrntand why you'd 
ruin thinin for hrr imt be- 
Catuie ai — wr-Jl, juil a sus- 
pirion." 

'*You think I'm crary, don't 
you? Well, I am, Van. I'm 



hopeleulv L'.razy a luL of the 
time. But not thin tune," she 
murmured. "'Bclicvr mc" 

"Kally liai » mind of her 
own She'll find her way 
hack to hijji. you knuw." He 
tpukc vrrv » .1 -aiiiall v 

The bro*ideat of unilet 
iiinkh-d ht-r rtrty cht-eks. "Yi>u 
...11 of like the child, darling 
dati't you?" 

■'Docs it iiuittez 7" he «dd 
anirrily. 

"Of counr tl doe$. Site 
likd you, too/' 

"She likes Girard, and you 
know lL M 

n V«n* Van. Van I" She 
vjuti'J'il alntoii eiuiT now. "l\c 
told you. that's over and done 
with." Il was amazing how 
-i.it K -.In- . ul:JiI iAV wh.-ti .fiv 
wanted trx "Comr over to the 
railing," ih»- ^hisprrnl. "and 
I'll tell vou sitnu'thjntf." 

He followed her. Fur a 
tpftg timr she pcrred out .it 
the dark wfltcr in lUcim; 
Then, hrr eyts nill avrrird, die 
uld, "Nobody rise known this, 
and vow 'it not to repeat, it . . . 
I fiavr that loafei .1 ( Iteciue 
for twrnty*6vc hundrt-d dol- 
lan.. Hr tnnk it anil >klll(lord. 
That's how niuk'.h he wanted 
Folly, That's how much you 
have to br afraid of." 

Ha heart missi-d .1 heal. "You 
mean vim paid him off and he 
took it ? Bui why ' J What did 
hr want from Folly in the first 
place 

"Money," she said- "Pcoph-: 
like diat alwavn smell out 
muney." 

Involuntarily. hn glanced 
abi>ut him. "Hut . . ." he 
besan. 

"We're not rich," raid Mm- 
Mn»n, "but wr'te not ptioT, 



uithcx. I like tub-in claiL It's* 
hntuirr. M .my rate, we won't 
be iruublt'd by Mr Girard any 
murr." 

Suddenly he wa» Turiuui. 
"Why didn't ynii tell Folly, 
then i"' hr rrit-d. "Why'd vou 
hi ha eat hrr litsUrt out fur 
that thai— " 

'"How could I tell ray own 
Cbuid wiul a feed mr'd faltrn 
Tori* I'd rathi-r fthr'd have a 
little heartburn ihis way and 
keep hri irll-rcjiprci. She wjii 
too innoi:erit M) ser through 
that kind af man. I did but 
you wouldn't wanl mi' m i-nmt 
lu.'r with it now would vou 

".No. I »*um not,' safd Vjjji 

"■'It wni just p ynnthful fling, 
don't you sec? She'' uvcr it. 



Never throw mud. 
You may miss your 
mark; but you must 
hove dirty hands. 

— Joseph Porker 



Good gracimi*. Van. who 
thou Id know that hetter than 
your"' Once niorr hrr irre- 
prpfiBibh- v r ]t j dK r--.ii.htd over 
ami Lwrsjkrd hin chrek. 

\'an «lati*rti at hia wuirh, 
Tlierc was* 4till time brforc din- 
ncr — plenty of tunc lor what 
lit* had to do. ''Mil Mason. " 
he said breuihlrwly, "'I think 
y uu" re quite n eal ! ' " 

Hr bt*nl over and kinsed hrr 
Forehead, bin hr didn't wait 
to see whether her cytt vwould 
Opr/fl and starr: like hrr il.niLth- 
lEf'i- laslrad, he lioltrd off 
EQti .l hound-don rhasin^ rah- 
bii3. 

V nrm lirrrn bill lur.ked into 
thr hand of a \-. :•: Bti-ward 
opt'nt'd the g&t$ for hirn, UM 
the purarr on thr tim-class dttk 



acn him Girard'* Labin initn- 
ber unqiicstii-Hiiufjly- 

Vka knoiktd at the cabin 
d<H*t and puihed in without 
wjiiiua; for an aniwer. Girard 
Jay ail lull Itnyth Ml hh h-'d, 
a i.'iij;krette in one hand, n 
[nayazine in the other. 

Girard rai*ed himiiclf on one 
,inn 'Gome on in." There 
wai no irony in hi* starllrd 
voice, even thoush hii uncx- 
ptctcd nuest Mai a I read v inside 
the rootn. 

v 

" AN stopped «h.on 
of the bed. "Lillen, and keep 
vouf trap diut," hi- *aid 'I'm 
inialler than yon, but I've got a 
heavy fiit. If >xiu *how your 
farr in front of Folly Majon 
again I'm ifoing to nill hftr 
rvrrythins. understand? I'll 
tell her about the charminn 
'litile-bov act thai you nlo^h 
off to fu»t when she'* not 
around. I ll irll iier whrrr yuu 
j<rt that moncv for this trip, too, 
and why you're so casjy about 
not letting her mother know 
you're aboard/ 1 

"Listen hrrr'" Girard was 
sittinif up now. hi* face a dead- 
white, 

"No. yciii listen." Van jitund 
belliisercntly. almost hcipinp 
tbv t' ii,,u would rnskc a stab 
*t him- "Thrrf's nothinK ro(- 
icnet than a *$uv whn'd mbr a 
bribe to quit a rtH, txcrpt 
maybr a yuy who rl dnumV-c m»i 
ihr game hy quitiing her and 
h.nvinir her, too- as well as her 
money. You'rr. a cheat in 5 
phony — a«d now, if vou've got 
;mythirii{ 10 aay. go on and say 

His facr itilt pale, Girard eot 
rr> hii ftwt "Gool oft, uld man." 
he said. "You Hound like a 
?rade-B movie." 

Kor an initani Ynn stood in 
^ilenre, Then hr.' twutis* in 
uriffrr. The blow, thouffh 
badly rdmcd, rau^ht Girard on 
t hin and caused him to sit 
down hard 00 the floor. "O.K./ 1 



QJrMrfj «nid r from thr lloor. 
'■Tlwn'll do for now, Taraan." 

In spilt' of hirmelf. Van hod 
lu laujth. Thr euy did have .1 
sense of humor '"Goodbve," 
N an said. "And ijoodbyc for 
the Masons, tor.*." !><.■! uur 
wonderful, hr went out and 
closed thr door behind hirm 

At dnwn the next murmnft 
Van walked out on deck, eac- 
pectin ft to find himself alone. 
Ht was surprised, to «ee tolly 
Atandiusf at the strrn rail 

"Not planning annihrr swim, 
are you?" lie said. a Um$ 

way bock now.'* 

I don't know." she rrplitd. 
"I'm honestly not iure. fori* 
was such fun, but it's Kiting 
farther and further away.* 

Van louchrd hrr voat sleeve 
twr so lightly. 'You don't like 
intrigue, do you ?" he naid 
softly. "You like things on ihe 
up .jnd up." 

Shr turned and leaned back 
against thr rail, tiliinsr Iilt head 
upward to look at ihr iky. **Ii*J 
no good, Van." she said. "I've 
ftiinwn it atnjus-t *ince the min- 
utr I saw him aboard hrre ihe 
other day, There's junirihinc 
wronR, and the awful thine 11 
1 CAii't even put my finder on 
it. All 1 know is- wrll, I feed 
more at bom r With yuu r v en 
than with him. I thr other 

nielli — *" 

Shr lapsed into siaencr, and 
he decided to let ihe subject 
drop. She waa suffering now. 
and the would be »till further 
baffled during the day to rome, 
s*h.-ri dv- realised David was 
.ivoidinx her. But she'd u.n 
over it. Maybe some: dav, 
whrn Folly was Teady, hr 
would explain to hrr what had 
happened. 

Mr. en while, there was no 
hurry. In comfortablr ^llenrr 
Van dn-w her cios« as they 
stood at the railinif. The sun 
tame up, and the great ?hip 
sailed smonihly towards home 

iCopyrijtht ) 



rail a lady," Howard Onmcrun 
said, " ---'i in this case, unfair/ 1 

"Well. Everett wads." lliwy 
snid. '*! ^ess he learn* irti 
many new words he haa to use 
' rm rm »nniebody." 

"I ccminiend your charity." 
Cameron rjitd dryly- 

■'Thank you," Bitty said. She 
ifiunded uratrfui fur thr lean 
t'nimb u( appruval 

''SpeaJtiniE of Junior's rais- 
adventure m the lunch line, 
aren't you kids hunsrry?" 

fiitsy shook her head " I 
i.nn t cat I'm deprewed. ,, 

"Bitt>- depresses rasy." Mary 
Vnnr said. 

"Tve tost ray breakfast direr 
mominis* HTainht," said Biuy. 

Howard looked sharply at 
her, Olwervimr the real misery 
in her face and the irrrenLsli 
pstaUtOTi cif sickness or fear P in 
ihe ikbl around her mouth, hr 
was clutched by a bourneoia. 
old wives 1 panic. Surely what 
leoprd to his mind couldn't 
have happened to Hitsy. Shr 
was 100 nice and naive and btgJ 
And yrt. buioftj rally,, she was 
no longer a child, and in the 
courtroom he had encountered 
many sordid instances al pre- 
cocious misbehaviour amonq 
idmlrsLentrj. i "Other wmncn 
b.we lived ihroutrh this/' Mary 
Anne had tuaidi> 

"Mother thinks I'll feel hrl- 
ter when the dance is over." 
Ditsy said. "But 1 may irr\ 
worsr." 

"The dante?" rtownrd snid 
weidcly. 

"That'i what's Riving me 
nervous, indigestion/' Bitsy ex- 
plained. "1 have to ifive .1 
dflnre tomorrow raht for 
»rventv tivr people. The whole 
ninth Kritdc. ' 

'"Biti doesn't know when 
she', luckv," said Mary Anne. 
"A numy dance. With a real 
nrrhntra and a spring motif!" 

"I wish I was dead." said 
Mitsy. 

"Oh." Howard Cameron 
said. "1 brlirve I heard your 
Father say something al>out a 
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danrp." He wanted 10 laueh 
aloud from pure relief until he 
reflected ^ohrily that entertain- 
ing the whole ninth trrndc was 
no laughing nuitter. 

Mrs, Clanieron apm'^red in 
Ihe doLrrw.i\. Shr wore slacks — 
a earinrnt thut. her hiisband 
ihousj riL. nis.de her liiiurr lnok 
rnorr feminine than ever in an 
absurd, .kt ■■r-.H'h' way and a 
handauna tied around her 
diort yellow curls. "' Howie I" 
she cried. "Whal a irrnnd sur- 
prtsr!" Shr earnr and k;i*rd 
him. 'Hi. irirls. How wai 
si hool' 1 ' 

"About as usual 
Anrir. 



I'VE just come 
fioin your house, Bitsy/' Julia 
Cameron said "I've brrn help- 
ing your uiothrf. 1 bet you 
4-aiVi wait for tomorrow rughtf" 
Hrr vnfcr sounded false and 



• -hirpy. 



wish 1 was dead/* said 

Sitsy. 

"Everybody worries before a 
party." Julia tciid her "You'll 
have a wonderful time. 1 " 

"It'* (lilTereiit with nie," 
Bitsy naid stubbornly. "I've 
been to dances, and sometimes, 
bs't'ti ehcind. I thoupht tTicy 
rniKht be iun. Rut when I wqs 
.it (hem I tdwav.i wished I was 
dead." She stood up "Mother 
wants to warn my hair." 

Murv Anne walked to the 
porrh with ber friend. Julia 
sank down on thr sofa. ,l I 
with &feff$ "how a littlr 
nerve and quit savins swt wants, 
to dir/' «he laid. "It's dtirnur- 
a.5ini? In her mother." 

"Thr rhild's in a state of 
terror." hrr husband told hrr 
"Whv shuuld she give .1 dflncr 
if ihr dncsnt want to?" 

"Bitsy nretts a pulfe." his 



wife said. "When you con- 
sider other srirls her age — 
Mary Anne and thr cirls at 
the .junior high school — you'll 
rca I i se how little poise the 
child has." 

"1 .in 1 t onsiderrhg them/' 
Howard said, thinking of tbr 
■mooih, imup-mannt-red dam- 
sels who often came to his 
housr jikI of how easily Man* 
Anne took rolor hrtw them 
"And I think it's throwing 
Bitty to the lions!" 

"I have my qualms, too." 
..ud Mary Julia confessed. "But Hitsy has 
tu hold up her MM.ial end. And 
the way Al Blackburn's makint* 
m on ry — did vou k now he 
gave Gladys diamond earrings 
lor hct anhivrrsary, and he'a 
ordered her a new convertible 
for Mother*!! Day? — Bitsy can 
have unlimited fun if she'll oulv 
1 o-oprnite. If Mary Anne wrre 
liko Biuy , . /' 

"I wouldn't care a rap,"' said 
Howard, 

"You wouldn't?" Mary Anne 
rxrlaitned. connna into the 
room. "You wouldn't care a 
rap if 1 wrre n lummox like 
Bilsy and never even had 



1 ne olf ol the srxen — until 
ifiusr things teem normal fur 
her." 

"Oh. Bitsy belirves in pairing 
otf thr lexrs," Marv Anne idid. 
"She's hern in love for three 
years. With Everett Jones.*' 

"fH all :hr arrant nonsense!" 
her father scoffed. 

"""The lorch was lit in the 
snih grade," Marv Anne m- 
fonnrd him. "She wa.i wrr^tlioLt 
with Everett and he t»o t hii 
knr>- En hrr Morruch she 
had to bite him. When she 
tasted his blood, sornrihinR 
happened to htr." W 

Howard laughed 111 u lirlulri? 
way that resembled weeping. 

Mary Anne, with a rueful 
show of trluiianer, joined in 
rhe mirth "I know it has its 
funny side," she caid. "But then 
lovr often dor*. And Bitsy 
couldn't hrlp herself. It was 
lit." 

' 'Lit . rh "-"' Howard said, wip- 
ing his eyes. 

"The lorch," Mary Annr 
said. "At first she just picked 
on him. She followed him 
tfOusVlJ and gripped him up and 
KtufT like that, and he didn't 
mind too much. But then 
Everett's moihcr complained to 
Mr?. Blackburn and Mr, Black- 
burn told Bilw a a;irl was tup- 
posed Irj be sweet and build 
up a boy's et?o. So Bits started 
Ivins n-al huinhlr arid telbnc 
Everett how troriceous hr was. 



date to ro to the movies or and hr bri<an 10 prosecute her " 

play Wrc-Tf.e ttolf ? I think "Persecutr," laid Howard, 

that's darn mean of you.* '*! always art those words 

"Id like you any way you ronfused." Mary Anne laid 

wrre," her f.nhrr rxplaincd. "I with a blithe unconcern thai 

like Hitsy." made hrr father wonder if 

"1 love her likr a sister," die didn't UK malapropisms nn 

Marv Annr protcstrd, '"But I'm purpose, brfauir she ihr.uirht 



tlaii I'm normal 

"The mmn isn't roniitani. 
my drar," *aid Howard in his 
blandest fury-box manner. 
"And it's mv contention that 
nn .'I;-! ahuuJti be required to 
rndurr these social func lions 
and this business of what you 
rail 'da*inu' M he pronounced 
ihr word as if it were sbfrhtly 
vulcar* "— this artificial pair- 



ihem winmrtu*. 

"Hr nis-es hrr ihrsc hate- 
ful nicknames — Nemesis, you 
know, and thr Girl from Man 
\m\ hr made .1 poem about hrr. 
a tnke-olT on that dumb Lucy 
thing we had lo trad in litera- 
ture. Everett said: 'She dwelt 
among untrodden wavs, amonc 
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her pappi . knit, a daim- whom 
DO one cared to praise, and no 

(tared to shoot Bus . 

tied when he passed it |Q hci 
in ..Is' I'-' « 

,l I ran hartlly blame her," 
Julia Maid, 

"She saved it, though. It's 
sacred m her because Everett 
touched it.'' Mary Annr can* 

In, nr. I "Attd Evrxelt'* foriuui 
because hu mother's m-iking 
htm ko to the danrr. He haa 
to be Biuy'i partner and wear 
hit brother's ttii 

I toward ( rownn,1 "A tux ? 
Al fnurlrrn ? M 

"I warned Glady* Blackburn 

to makr thr oCLasiun at factual 
as pojaihlr, ' Julia said. "I've 
nnvr rrcovcftni from the time 
M.ir Annr had a Halloween 

garhtrini .intl I made the [jui 
error uf railing it informal!" 

"I was only Qiirlcrn,'" Mary 
Annr "«aid. "bul that p#rty 
made nit' I'coptr did things 
th-st wouldn't havt- bem 
allowed in any other house in 
town!" 

"They certainly did," hrr 
mother JM?rrctl . "T he boy i 
climbed nn thr roof and hurled 
vile r f ii r h tat a t passing can. 
And, fool that 1 was, t put 
bunches of .grape* around thr 
jack-o'-lantern, and they 
picked thrm oil one by onr and 
threw ihiecn on tiir floor and 
slid uii ihrrn " 

"I remember," her husband 
said. 

"I'm surprised vuu do, 11 
Julia retorted with a touch uf 
old ran lot . "If my mem or y 
serves, you clajimd to be ratch- 
inj5 cold and went to bud in 
thr spare n-cim with the door 
lorknl ' 

"And the first dancing-school 
party V Mary Anne cried with 
a nostalgic catch in hrr vuj-r. 
^Min Battle told the boys that 
no grntlrman ever kicked a 
lady while they were dancing 
the conga So they kicked ut 
every cirri-- ih'Ttr wu* a waliv. 
"lhai wits Everett's idea." She 
ii she d , as if for a van i-sh r d 
morning of life. "How juvenile 
iJiOiir parties werel The one 
tomorrnw will be ;tn adult .if- 
la.r." 

"Try to make it a succes*," 
Julu jjlradi-d. ,T Keep the poyj 
dancing." 

"You know how boya are," 
laid Mary Anne. "They won't 
listen In reason They don't 
hate human frrltiie*.." She 
clasped her hands. "Oh, T 
suffer for Ritav U ihr'll only 
pLiV il i tK.il 1 " 

"What do you mean ■— 
cool?" diked Howard 

"Oh* you know - ■ ■" Mary 
Annr't voice muled off vaeuelv. 
"Just cool." 

**l fee. Cool." her father 
laid- Bui hr didn't really hope 
to ice Tic was sufficiently Ac- 
quainted with the jargon of 
the v.-urn: to know that even 
when it made sense it never 
made the kind uf sense il 
irrmrd to make. 

"Gladys is aj sfart-d a* 
Bitsy-" Julia mid. "She and 
Al want ii« over To held their 
hands and give thrm courage. 
Thrv have some new D'Oyly 
Carte records we can play in 
the upsiaira sitime-rtiorn.^ 

"Will thr Jours' be thrre?" 
naked Howard. 

"No- Everett won't appear 
in public with hia parents," 
Mary Anne said. "They rm- 
bimn him 1 ' 

"Will wr embarrass you ?" 
her father asked 

"Not mc." Mary Anne said, 
ihrugjring. "My French 
teacher says I hiinr 'sang- 
froid'." 

For a moment Howard toyed 
with the idea of inquiring into 
the circumstances that had led 
to the leachcra remark. But, 
ferhng that it was high time 
to rr-cilabliih a prudent &*• 
mih r between himvlf snd hii 
daughter, he rose "I've en- 
jovrd ralknitf with vou, my 
pet." he said "And now. I 
dare lay, you wish to practiae 
your piano leiwm I intend to 
rat thr a?raM H 

Thr CanmrontanH the Black- 
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burnt bait l»n< Irirtid* * \on$ 
time. "Iheir tiuuscs— Howard') 
a modesL, half-tiiabertnJ itruc 
ture and Al'i a Victorian cm- 
inrm'r which hi* irrandfathet 
had built fiftv yeJUH Iw-fnrr i tat 
lurroimdinR hrlda had been 
chopped into balf-acr*.- rriiden- 
tirtl lot? — utoud within the pro- 
verbial ttime 1 1 throw uf each 
othet. but ihr finale stone, i ..! 
or verbid, evrr can in either 
dirwlion hwi been on? ihiqt 
by Bitiv at the a«e of seven. 

On that occasion -uln- 
quenity referred to in the 
ncinhlwrhoud aj "the night 
Bitty nhot a lawyer") the child 
had slipped out after hraun 

with ihr- intrhlidn ol suinitmli- 
inv Myrv Annr h\\ join hrr in 
exploring thr wood* arron thr 
road The little ifirlit had ptot- 
trd their clandritine adventure 
for wmr week*, and the signal 
of Hitiy 1 ! presence wan to br 
a pchblr tossed liirhtlv againit 
Mary Anne'K window But,, 
rattled by darknria,, Bitsy had 
unilrrratiniatcil both thr size of 
hrr mi»ilr and thr power hr* 
hind her heave. Ami, dazzled, 
as she looked upward, by the 
luminarir-ft uf heaven, the had 
forgotten which Camrron win- 
dow was which. She had irnt 
a rock ai aj a pullH'a '■<.■•■' 
into t>tr bathroom where How- 
ard Cameron had been shaving 
before a dmm-r m.-iin- of thr 
county bar association. 

The stone had come thrciuiilt 
the pane with a sound like the 
report nf a pistol (and. in fact, 
as was noted later, it had made a 
heite aa smooth ai if somewhat 
larger than — one drilled by a 
bulVti, had whizzed withiu a 
quarter- inch of Howard'a ear. 
.nid had trasfitil jntu ihr mir- 
ror ahovr the washbasin. All 
Howard'* nrrve*. al if n-athrrcd 
intn ontr gigantic knot, had 
irivrn n miKhty lurch; hit razor 
had slipped, and. staring aghast 
at his reflection, diitnrted by 
dp lint err d |t«tll and a fo:u?i 
of blood and lather, he had 
cried shrilly: "Jultal Tm a 
dead man!" 

At the sound of his voice, so 
unlike its usual culm and 
mraiorrd self, and at the horrid 
import of hir, words, Bitiy had 
eollapard upon the hard winter 

KTCiand- 

"I'vr killed himT" she had 
moaned in the deep. dcnnUte 
tone of a hound bavinit at thr 
moon. 'Tve kilted Mary 
Aftfte'l daddy!" Then, rk-inc; 
ji child with a acnar of sin and 
juatir.e, she had bcgffrrf; 
-■Policrrnan, take me away! 
I'm a s;jui(tilrr!" 

Al length, limp from wfrp- 
ing. she had been put to bed 
with a hot-wAter bottle and a 
pint of ice-cream frtchtd [com 
the corner drugstore, but tt 
had required a visit from her 
imau;ined vfrtim. who looked 
normal and intact except for 
the pierr of sticking plaster on 
fail left cheek, to console her. 

Then. Icanine from hrr bed, 
she had half strangled hirn in 
hrr embrace and had kiued 
the leat of bis injury with a 
violence thnt had almost dis- 
lodiied the sticking pbster 

While Howard llameron 
mowed the lawn, he recalled 
that little comedy of errors. 
In it, he reflected, as within 
ihr frame of a skilful one^act 
play. Bitty's salient qualities 
had been reveal pd. And the 
srirl hadn 1 t rhangtd much 
since then. 

Oh L ahr Had learned not to 
rrmh your furniture when she 
sat on it or your hand when 
ahr clasped it. but — as witness 
her attachment to the ridicu- 
lous Jnnes boy — she hadn't 
learned to X&Uffe or disiruise 
Ihr itrrngtb of her passions. 
And her clumsy candor, which, 
like crude health, amused the 
admiration of an attorney an 
the verge of middle age, 
aroused only scorn In the 
brriiita of her contemporaries 

The (tirl needed time, How- 
ard thought. Un. badge red. nl- 
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lowed to open her petals slowly, 
un»- by one. Bitsy would tome 
day liltiuoln into thr majesty 
na T urc re w rvu d for her . To 
farce her prematurely into an 
alien pattern — ahd not even 
brcauar thr. - pattern was esscn- 
tiaUy good — waj a stupid rc- 
hnniH-ot of l* rarity. Hr- won- 
dered thrtt tiM'h »nfi-hr»rtrd 
women as ATs wile and hii 
own Julia would have coun- 
tenanced the scheme 

Thr ottKt morning, Howard 
wrnl to his «fTicr early. He 
had a brief to prepare before 
court was railed, a full day 
of examining witnesses and 
challenging juror*, bind u din- 
ner confrrenrr with a rich, 
grredy client who wiihed to 
break an uncJc'i will, He re- 
turned hnrJir juac in time to 
chaner Into the tuxedo, faintlv 
rrdolrnt rtf camphor, that his 
wife had laid out fur htm. 

As hr came tluwmtnir*. Mary 
AAOe said. "Mi Daddykim, you 
lnok Ltkr a man of diLtinction. 
Sec what Junior Bailey sent 
mr!" She was wearing n hlue 
dress utailr uf nomr stiff but 
filmy stuff and she lookrd jure 
of lu-m-lf a» *he indicated thr 
gardenia in her blond hio>. 
"He's my partner, but I'm uo- 
tng with, you and mother. I 
promised Bitsv to comr early." 

"How is she*" Howard 
asked. 

"In a uWl\" Mary Amir *aid. 
' l Ifer drcsi is a drram nurti- 



The ideal woman is 
one with whom a 
particular man has 
the fortune to be in 
Jove ar a particular 
moment. The some 
conditions of nme and 
place also- determine 
th& idea J man. 
—Clare Soaihe Luce 



her Yard* and yards of OTnn^ 1- 
tullr sprinkJed with rhitu L stonrs. 
Aliiio.n strapless. Her father's 
sending her a white orchid cor- 
sage." 

"Good." laid Howard. 

"And the house!" Mary Annr 
went on. ""They have this 
spring motif, you know. Even 
ifir- i> r-erram is in the shape of 
flowers. And they've fixed these 
trr'lliaes in all thr camera — kind 
of buwrri wherr couplet can 
ait out donees. They're cov- 
ered with paper leaves all stuck 
with rrul rose* from the florist." 

"1 hupe Bitsy appreciate* it," 
Mrs. Cameron said "Let's 
start." 

"Mi. Blac kburn wanted to 
havt- canaries twittering round 
M800I the flowers," Mary 
Anm* continued "But Bits 
laid bird a had messy habit*." 

The Camercns walked to the 
party. The night wai warm 
and itiH. The moon wbn nearly- 
full and the fruit trees, bloom- 
ing, all over the neighborhood, 
were like luminous clouda on 
thr lawns. 

Thr Blackbums' big, cut- 
glass panelled door was opened 
by Lucetta, who wore a black 
taffeta uniform and a lacy cap 
and apron. Her amilr was 
forced. "Good evenina," she 
said. "My! Mary Anne, you 
look like you come itraieht 
from New York! Mrs Black- 
burn said would the Indies itrp 
upstairs" She touched Mary 
Anne's arm "Put somr March 
in BiLsy. The poor lamb'i in 
misery " She took Hi>wnrd't 
mat "Mr Blackbum'i on thr 
phone. Hr'U be here dirrctry» 
air " 

Howard let his naac rove the 
length of ihr big rrntral hull 
and into the twin parlon with 
their foldine donrs flung open. 
The rarpeii had hern removed, 



tin- Ijniiturc, "-xcept lor scal- 
er red lui r Meats and sofas . 
carted off, and the bare, waxed 
floor* had ;i luitte that hurt 
the eyes. 

The thatir uf ihr silly bowers 
that Mary Annr had lpokrn of 
Iciokrd lininter radicr than ct>sy, 
and al the end of the hall un- 
der a iUmrd'ubiti window thai 
had brm thr- pride ol ihr 
"eighties, a live-man orchestra 
wai ainlmshed among )•.<::<• 
paallin tnd oleanders. 

1 'How doc* this strike you , 
Luc rem 1 hr asked 

Lucrtta'a cyt'S ^Iranird wiih 
the liqnrd hrr thai ia a special 
beauty of her race. "Frankly, 
sir, I'm nervous." she said. 

A I Blaftfchuril hurried out 
from the library. "Grrrtinps, 
Hn-wir!" he suul. "It'a a com- 
fort ti> see you," He clapped 
Howard on the shoulder. 'T 
have a favor to brt; Gladyn 
doesn't know yet — I just got 
the call — but we're in a jam.' 1 

He explained that the presi- 
dent ol the local Building and 
Loan Aaaoriation, an idderly 
ffrutleiriaji by the name of Ed- 
gerton, iiad suffered a throm- 
bouj and dial both he and 
h i i wife were wa n t ed at the 
In Ji| j i Us J If the Cameron i 
would hold the fort . . . 

"Sore, Al." Howard said 
braiety. "And stay as long 
as you r rr urrdrd "' 

"I appreciate thai." Al said 
"Off the record. I'm \n line 
for Mr. Kdgerton's poiition. 
az)d ii ^inijiEn't look decent if 
1 dnhi't show the concern I 
honrttly feel. And Mrs, K ts 
inclined to br hyflirrical. She'll 
net-d Gladys." 

He pauicd, scanning the 
iip.L'-iuu- room 'Tm almost 
thankful to miss part of thn 
shindig. I feci hollow — thr 
way I did while Bitsy was 
being bom." 

L, It's bound to turn out wrll," 
Howard asstirrtj him. 

"It ought to," Al suid muT- 
Osely. "It'a *usting as much tii 
a wedding." 

Mr. and Mrs. Sbiekburn Left 
as thr gueits began to arrive. 
Tlir three (.'.amernna ;tnd Bitsy 
stood togcthrr near the door 
to do the honors In her full 
iu! 1 6 d ress Bits v 1 ooked even 
hiTyrr than life Mary Annr 
kept pokinit her in the small 
of the back to remind hrr Uj 
suind up straight, 

'T wiih 1 was dead." Bitav 
muttered. 

"ftp cool.'* Mury Anne suid 

All the girls were dressed 
much alike iu the same sort 
of Huffy drciines that Mary 
Annr and Bitsy wore. Thry 
acted alike, mo. Thrv n. 11 said 
'Tsn't this a perfect night for 
a dance?" and "Thin houie is 
like a fairyland" and "Bitnv 
your dress is out of this world." 
And (hey all said thnsr thing* in 
ftcrenti that sounded not only 
false but as if they wrre meant 
to sound false ' -as if a fashion- 
able insincerity were the im- 
pression thrv strove to convey. 

Tli<- boya, pnw licallv uifli*- 
tinguiahabk from one another 
in their dark clothes, had their 
own putter "How'ft lifr been 
treating you? 1 " they inquired of 
Howard Ctimeron in a man- to 
man tntir "Feels like Ktimnirf 
out," they obaened to Julia. 
"Vou're mighty dressed up." 
thry mid Bitsv 

Only Everett !onei, doublle* 
againsi. his will, seemed to re- 
tain his identity. Hia fare, 
ihoiiifh he tried to makr it 
bliink. wore its usual expression 
of cynical hautrur. His dinner 
jarkei was n trifle short in the 
sleeves 

He (hruRl out his hand in a 
grudging way. (His palm was 
clammy to Howard's touch.' 

"You look divine, Everett," 
said Bitty "Like a RtttOK 
or something * H 

"Don't kid mr, big srirl " 
Evereit sntd He walked awav 
Thr orchesira began to phsv 



the "Tennessee WaJtf. 
and sadh 

' 'Can l wr ttSYC u live he r 
tunr to break the ice 7 " Howurd 
atkea 

"So." hii daughter said 
"Wrll" — ihr looked iminfii aniW 
at ber mothrr "I gura* Bit' 
and I tmshi (o rirruUte" 

"We must disappear now,' 
Julia told hrr husband "Thr 
modem chaperon is invisible " 

In the upitoirs aitting-room. 
with thr hcuvt dou r c lose J 
against thr dance music. How 
and put "lolamhr/' on thr 
record pUyt-i After half an 
hour, he said to hi* wifr, 
"Hadn't yon better take a gun- 
dei at the kids" 3 " 

*'Ye*," Julia said M but I djTsuj 
to " She went mi* In ji fi'v 
uiinutes ahe rrturnrd. "HarHJy 
□ nybodv'a dnncine/" she re 
ported "iuaT Marv Anne and 
thr Bailey boy and a few 
cuupic* whn'rr ..." 

She hesitatrd "1 hale thr 
ineleuant t xpnisii ocq. but I can't 
think of a belter onr — a few 
couples who're ttoinit strady " 

"Low lanuuAgr- suits a low 
practice." Howard saul. "Mow s 
Biuy dotnp 

"She's sitting IktIi upright on 
a sofa in thr hall, with .i Iragii 
smile on her fact' Mwi nf 
the boy* Jire huddled iu one 
parlor, launhin^ coarsely The 
pirh arr in the nther on rlit- 
verec of tears. Evereit Jones 
is leaning airnmst thr wall, 
trying to look like Lord Byron " 

'T wish ill; Blackbuma would 
come back." Howard said "It's 
their funrral!" 

"I rathr.r hope, thry won't 
until tin- party pub, up." hia 
wifr said. "It mav yet The 
rvraiug's young." 



long there was ■ rap 
on the dutir ami Lurrtta casur 
in, carrying a trny that, hrld 
two «Us*e», soda, ami n- 
"There' i noinlwn and Seoul 
in the liquor cabinet. Mr I.. mi- 
cron.' 1 she HlH 

'Ihanks. Lucetta, 1 need c 
drbik.*' 

"1 eould do with I dram mv- 
s i ' 1 1 said Lucetta 

"Have one. then," said Julio 

"No. thank you, ma'am," said 
Lucrtta "I promisetl th*- Lr«ni 
ihrre years a«u that if He'd 
let ine keep my teeth I'd ngrVH 
touch another drop of spirits " 

"A raab vow," Howard mur- 
mur vd. 

"I kept my teeth. 1 ' Lucettn 
said. "I indulge in a can of 
berr now and then" Slit 
twisted her apron "Ob. Mn 
Cameron, litdr Bitsv* a heart 
is busting in two!' 

'"Wluit went wrong?" How- 
ard asked 

"It's like a mean dog smell* 
fear and hounds a person " 
Lucetta told him "Them bovs 
know Bitsy s scared and thev Vi 
■el out to spoil her partv " 
She narroweii hrr eves. "I d 
Tike to stomp 'cm!'' 

"Send Mary Annr up," 
Julia said "Mavbc she can 

h,-i,, 

Pro:n|)lly. a/lrr ihe maid , 
departure, Mjrv Annr arrivrd 
"Thr party*, a flopf* thr crird. 
"Biu% r 'i ruiiw-d forever! Thr 
Bl.n:kt)urni will have to naOVi 
far. far away! To Alaika or 
WiironiH'n," 

"Now, nuw," laid fairr lather 
"Evfrrlt dUl it'" Mary Anne 
■aid angrily "Hi- told all 

To page 32 
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the boys that dancing was Jk 
primitive fnrm of amusement!" 

"Has Bitsy danced at all?'* 
Howard asked- 

"Junior Bailey danced with 
her once. Hi- always dors the 
correct thing. ,h 

"Suppose I go down and 
.usr^rst .1 Paul Jotinr*' 1 Julia 
MHO. 

"A thousand times do!" 
Mary Anne ejtcluinitd. "Stay 
when- you are. This isn't a 
Grade Mothers' Social. This 
in an adult alTairf 11 

"Don't shout," Julia unl. I 
merely WkVhrd 10 help." 

Mary Anne raised her eyes 
towards the cctttafr "Nobody 
van help hut God," aht said 
in a sta«« whisper. On that 
-pjoul ami not very hrlplul 
note, she left. 

Howard Cameron swiirhrd 
off the phono v-i:ty.li in I h a 
middle of the fairies" "tripping 
hither, tripping thither ' 
chorui. Mr found a broached 
hottle of bourbon in the liquor 
elnsrL "Would you like one?' 1 
he asked his wile an he poured 
himself a siifT drink. 

"No, Lhanki," she *nid. "! 
wiint to keep my breath pure 
in case I have tu nvingle with 
the guests. But Eft stuffy in 
here. I could u*e some air." 

Howard raised the window. 
As he dEd, .1 blast uf wmd. 
tCCn led] with new-cut grass and 
*y ri n ea and impe udi n n rain . 
rushed into the room. Hi"- 
lowered the sash with a bun*. 
"A storm's coining fast," he 
rtid- ,l The sky's overcast And 
there's hairpin lightning vn the 
horizon. We'd letter see about 
the windows downstairs."' 

When ihfy reached the land- 
ing, the Camerons saw that 
L^irnta, also, had remarked the 
i han (ft* fif weather. Assisted 
by the ho use boy and two 
colored jam Ton borrowed from 
Al filar It burn's office building, 
she vies closing the windows 

The orchestra was still play- 
ing, but in a discouraged way. 
No one was dancing. One 
parlor was it ill crowded with 
buy* arid its twin with girls in 
various attitudes of dejection or 
transparent nonrhaUarc. 
Everett was still sneering into 
space. Bitsy wu» still on the 
sofa but ).■ was do longer 
smiling. Her face wore a look 
of purpose, of gathering reso- 
lution. 

The storm 1 broke.. Such 
thunder as might have 
heralded the descent of Jove 
from Olympus clapped i U 
mighty handn above thr roof. 
Thr music ceased abruptly: one, 
melancholy trombone note 
wailed and pave up it* plain- 
tive ghost 

An eerie tinkling trembled 
in the air — the sigh of a 
house in which there are many 
crystal chandeliers. 'Dm 
guests screamed in mock ter- 
ror. Everett Jones threw hack 
Lis head ami walled his eyes 
like a frightened hone. 

As if at A signal, Bitsy arose. 
She swept into the centre of 
the hall. In her full, besparkird 
dress she appeared to ride upon 
a starry, wind-bome cloud. 
She stuck two lingers between 
her teeth and emitted a blood- 
freexing whistle. "Aw right, 
kids! 1 * she yrlted in her old 
sand-lot voice. "Line upf Boys 
un that side! Girls on thi«!" 

Startled* the children 
obeyed hec 

Bitty took her place in the 
exact middle of the rainbow 
of maidens. Sternly she sur- 
veyed the dark row uf boy*. 
"Get opposite me. Everett 
Jouei!" she ordered in a 
clarion tone. "And take your 
glasses off!" 

Aft if he had lost all power 
erf volition. Everett did U he 
was told. Mr stuck hii glajuci 
in hii pants pocket. A girl 
gigged. 

"Shut up " Bitsy roared. 



from page 31 

"Silence in the ranks! Every- 
body in his battle station!" 
She tilled her right arm in a 
commanding gesture. > Given 
a helmet, Howard Cameron 
thought, she'd have doubled 
for the goddess Bdlona.; "One. 
Two. Three. Fight! Men 
jyajmi women!" 

There waa an instant of 
shocked .Turpnw Then, to the 
accompaniment of coy squeals, 
the sexes exchanged playful 
iwaia. But Bitsy and Everett 
were in *jiirue*t. Silent, ctouf.h- 
ina. they advanced into the 
i. ••-!>.-. iij i land between the 
lines. 

Howard rallied to his duty. 
"Here! Here!' 1 hr cried, start- 
ing down the stair*. 

A second rjral of thunder, 
louder atid rlosci than the first, 
rent the aifT The house was 
plunged into darknni. 

JulLi (aimcron touched her 
husband'it arm. "V'ou can t save 
him now,'' she said, Her tonE 
w.i > complacent. 

Lucrtta'c voice said: "It's a 
fuse. The bux is in the 
pantry."' And foi a minute after 
that everything was so still that 
I Inward t uuld hear thr: heavy 
breathing and llie sculTling feet 
as the boys and glilt itruggl<~d 
for supremacy. A Hash of 
lightning illuminated ibe hall. 
The guests stood in a wide 
ring aiouiul 'he prulagoriisia- 

Evereit, liia lace hidL-ous with 
rage, had Ritsy by the hair. 
UrUy held her fist clenched, 
like the fist of a gentleman who 
remember d, come what may. the 
QuLfniberry rule*. 

Bitsy'! vo'mv rang out. "Hell- 
batf" ihr uLreet'bed. 

Thunder critahed. lu Anal re- 
verberation was followed by a 
less ethereal noise that Howard. 
ifuui a i ui'9>ory ai:quaiiitant:e 
with crime literarune, identi- 
fred as ihr rhud of a falling 
lj....i'. 

"She IrJlrd him with a left 
hook," he *aid. 

The tights carne on. 

Kivrrcct. limp as a propped- 
up r asf doll, sal aslant the 
wall with hifl spindly legs 
stuck out before him. Bitfiy, 
composed eacr.pt for heightened 
color, stood over him. When 
the Camerons and Lucctla 
reached her side, die said: "I 
didn't give him all I had." 

Bitsy was taken upttair* by 
Mr (Jameroo. Mary Anne, 
and the maid. Howard, waving 
ajadr half a do?en. boys, helped 
Everett tn the downstairs 
lavatory. 

"If yau'd like to lie down 
a while — " Howard began. 

Everett, holding a cold, wet 
towel to his jaw, appeared 
anonished. "'No, sir.'" hr said 
"It's not broken," His eye* 
darkened. "I could have killed 
her." 

"Tun did right to use re- 
straint." Howard told him 
kindlv. 

Everett rnrled hn lip. "It 
wasn't a question of right and 
wrong." he said. "But there 
are things a gentleman can't 
do- K 

' ' Precisely/' Howard said. 
"You havr thr matter ol con- 
duct in a nutshell," 

Everett put on his ghisst'^ 
tied hi» tie. and ran a pockei 
comb through his hiiir "She 
called me a hrllbat," he said 
musingly He didn't sound 
offended." 

Returning to the hall with 
Everett. Howard tlameron 
noticed that the tempo uf the 
party had changed. With verve 
and vigor ihr musicians were 
playitiR "There'll be a Hot 
Time in the Old Town To- 
night." The guests were in 
motion. 

They were dancing or chaf- 
ing one another or pulling roses 
nlT the artinriAl.vini.3 and fling- 
ing them through the air They 
nil displayed that gaiety, that 
a band on , ihftt, spiritual c I e va- 
tiun that ii (laid to havr come 



10 lho*r who have been im; 
iously delivered from peril 

Bitsy descended the «ari 
Her ha.ir was sleek and ■niri 
She held her head hivh 
walked with the dignity ul ,i 
(jueen who condcacetidl to if>.r, 
the simple pleaiures of ha 
jccls. 

Everett, with Howard chi <• 
an hid heels, ready to prevent a 
renewal of hMtilirifs, -'.p- 
proached her The two * lul- 
dren stood face to face. Un> 
smtttng, Taking <:ach Moer'i 
(neusurr. 

"'Shall we dance?" said 
Everett. 

RoW^d 3aw his wde sjtti - 
on the landing He fuciTr.il I i 

"Tlie ilorm passed as quit 
as it rame," she said. "Mooi, i 
out." 

"The air's cleared in hne. 
too." said Howard. 

It was just on midnight 
supper had liecn icrvetL eou| - 
had retreated into the defl«.«w- 
eretl ntmki to be hauled | 
with shrieks of innocent rib- 
by their friends, general 
nets had prevailed, »nd 'he 
Oc cb ej rtta was signing otl 
"Coodnight, Sweelhe^a 
wheal Mr. and Mrs. Blackburn 
re i u rnrd. They joined I he 
Camerons on the steps 

"We were sorry to miss the 
fun," Gladys Blackburn said, 
"but it was touch and go v..th 
Mr. Edijrrton." With a radiant 
face, she looked down upon ibe 
cavortirn couples, the rose- 
slie.wu floor., mid the listing 
trellises. "It's perfect. Like a 
madhnusc!" 

*Therr was a found nf 
revelry by night. 1 eh, Howie?" 
A| said He looked boyish and 
taken with himself He wasn't 
a man who read ruuth pueuy. 
1 ' Shakespeare ?" 

,r »'ouVe warm, Al," yaid 
Howard, 

When the last guests had 
gone, the Cameron family 
walked home in conipaniurrabtc 
nleoca thiough ihr- fresh, lovely 
night. 

The storm had left a thann- 
ing kind of wreckage on the 
lawns. S napped -<iff heads of 
dallodiU. budding twigs, and a 
drift of t r ui t hi ossoms w ere 
Uttered about like the debris of 
a successful party. 

"Bitsr'i on thr map,'' Mary 
Anne said, a> they went into 
their own house. "Nobody'll 
ever forget that diincc!" 

Her mother laughed softly. 
"What was it she caUed the 
Jones boy? A hellbat?" 

"She wo* quoLing Lladdv. uttn 
of," said Mary Anne, 

Julia stroked her huibsnd'sl 
cheek. "Everybody quotes him, 
He's smart," she said. 5h« 
smiled at him. "Bui poti "pi 
tired. Tin going to sii nu 
down in your den and fiv <iu 
a nice nightcap. You i i 
did hnish your drink ai the 
Riackburni*." 

Enseonsed In his fatortuj 
rhuir, with his shoes off at I tiu 
feet comfortable in the «w« 
slippers that Mary Amu u3 
brought him, Howard GariKror 
thought hmrsell the mon i 
tunate of men. His wift 
in from the kitchen. On a divs 
tray she brought a highball fc 
Viini and two cups ur w a r i 
milk for hcrseJf and Mir 
Anne. 

"What are you looking s 
salubrious about?" she asked. 

"I feel salubriouA." Hi " " 
satd. "I was thinking of Bitty*! 
triumph and of Woman with 
capital W - of her inlinitr 
varietyl" 

Mary Anne sat down on the 
floor. She rubbed her nuir 
agaimt her father's knee: it « 
a trick she'd Had in her earl' 
childhood to denote ecstasy 
"That Bitsy Blackburn!" s h ■ 
tTiurtiinred. "1 won't ever rai\ 
to worn- about her again!" She 
closed her rye* and y«u 
"Oh, brother — did she plv 
hand cool!" 
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FOR TEENAGERS 



Here's your answer 



% WUISE HUNTER 



Etiquette often poses problems. Happily there 
i> a very easy nay lo solve tlicm. jusi remember 
that ^etiquette* is only another word for good 
maimer* and you will be a credit to yourself. 



TH IS wfck B mail m- 
iludo our on njf i{ «■ 
rliqucitt. which is often 
dictated by custom. 
| AM .1 yuung girl, and in 
luy department ill work 
there .ire a lot of men. \ ini\ 
wirh ihf HDmrd in ihr next 
department .nut tall murt of 
iIh-mi by their Chrivti;ui h juries. 
In mv HqMrtnitrni tltCit i*- (hr 
'hi-.- and An old man, both ..I 
whnni are callrd "Mr/ Bui 
thrrr arr as well it ui,irrii<l 
m;in :iboui I". 4 anglr man 
M Wi. a married man in his 
twenties and two yuungrr 
men. I rati all llir last lui 
b> thrjr Christian names, rx* 
crpl the j lurried man of 40. 
Ih has nevrr abked me Id call 
hint by his Clhristian nnmr. i»nd 
1 am afraid hr will think n ie 
ton funna! if I call hitn 'Mr.' 
Can ynu lielp mr, ptaiM-T — 
O.J., Killara, N.S.W. 

You are not bring uki I'ih- 
iiklI wiii'n ynu fall this m;in 
"Mr." You Are simply 
$rc$$1tg him CpTTO tIs £:iin^- 
lian niaim** arr now u.vd wn 
frcrli, hm with a ydttOg Rirl 
It is both Jorw-ird JUtd ill- 
ifianni'irri Ln L -■ T I <i|<Jer prupk- 
In their Christian tiiitnrs unlcsa 
ynu are netted to. Even if it 
i<- rustoinury in the oRirr. 
you'M hud vou'H »»-r a mark 

iin good rnanttttn if ynu wait 
lill vint rr Ufced, 
"J-^trR a number of wars L 
havr shared the ronfirJcmf 
<A & ritamurig mrmbrr nf lbt* 
oppn^te sr% and >ue arc 
deeply attached in each (fiber, 
tin various lit ling, occasions I 
prr*f!tUeri to l*rr tokens yf 
friendship such ttt lipsticks, 
perfume, stockings, etc., and 
thry have been Ji-ci'pird in th-i 
right spirit. I recently pre- 
sented a vnull box nf &c»ap 
with I a vend rr prdumr, and 
*hr i>b|crlrd to- ibe gift. Please 
tell me have J committed a 
faux pas? I don't think I 
have, became in i recent soap 
adsertiNemem in your paper it 
- mi. ,ii»un|; olhrr (hingJt, 'a 



Y^^I 1 1 1 -K rvcry collection 
iriL'ludr.i reeordinps of 
piano, viol in, vtKii I iits. a nd 
orrhrstrns. comparatively few 
( om.nn ;tTivihing o4 the ^nitBr. 
a n i QJtf r □ men i H ■ h I r h can he 
most fa.wrmating. 

* * < * 
D like you lo hear the LP 

"An r.veii[inf With An- 
dre* SrciovM." ci) i'FRJO.729 
Synovia., who is a Spaniard, 

[f rniKirlerrtf [o Iw tbr world i 
urr;iHM ejepnnrni nf the in- 
■iirurnrnt. and it it his arm to 
have il r e, iipiiivcd oiw ipf 
the iftr.".;r.il ydo in«minrnu 

*d ihr drchcortri 

* * # 

■*pHL tnuwr on tbr dives ii ver\ 
umiMi;i4 a s\\Uc hv Tans- 
m^ii ! it Pole;, prrlndfB h\ 
ponr- % ^i Mrxn-an and "Cap. 
rirrio Diabnlico." by Cartel- 
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DEBBTR, our teenage chef, makes a tasM 
potato salad litis week, ideal fur cold, 
hotida) meals. 

POTATO SAlAt) 
mediuDi-va^ pntatnr<t. J teaspoon salt, dash 
cayrnnr pep|ier, knob of gariir, I tahlnp^Kin hneh 
chopped nninn, \{ cups diced celery, 2 tablr*pouiD 
dired parboitrd Jtrren Or red pepper, J cup mayon- 
naise, I cli wi (-.[xii'ii Icainn juicr. 

I . Perl and cook potatoes m tailed water until 
lender. 

J. OrniTi; when cold, cur into dire. 

Wi;> .irrjund in silt r of large tcrviitg ImiwI wiiti eul 
bipb a\ 1 1 ■ ■ . 

4. Add Kilt, prpprr, anion, ccte^ry, and mreen or rwl 
peppt'i' to pjtjinci and fuld ii^hiiy tn^elhiT in pre- 
jwrd bowl. 

5- Fold iu imiyounaibr and Ji inrm juirr, beinn cnrr-ful 
nnt tn break up potato cube&. 

h. QpVCf and chill 1 or 2 hour* before servroR with 
.i'ifij> IfttOL'e or erws and otJn:r s.iLuj infir^dientn. 
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tradiiional cift "" — BA'.K., 
\ ictort.L 

Vou have- not commilted a 
Hssk p.H. iY\fU ^eni^r.ilh t,p 
preciatc cosmetic gifts. But 
ptf funic of lavender i-j gener- 
ally as<<^riEted wi t h pent |e 
aunts and grannie*. Some girht 
lik-' [lie Irevli lawndrr. but 
other prcErr hcjdit'r pcrfumcft. 
'"Charming'' do^mi't seem to 
be tin- right wotd to desrril>e a 
j.i fl who dial iked your ^ih and 
let you know it. .Sin- munds 
rud e and a voi -c on liden t . 

"J AM juM iv,u miii to dance, 
and would like to know 
if il \i rorrccl 10 thank a man 
afirT a dance, or if the man 
savs 'Thank voti," what sbryuld 
the (rirl sav?" — LOIISF, 
Albury, N'.S.V. 

Alwayc thank a man For an 
invitation to ;t danrr. even 
when yon can'i aecepl, and 
e hank y on r pa rt tier a^ai 1 1 
when the dancr is finished. A 
smile and a thank yos in Hit- 
firient. or sumr siiuplr' rt?rn:irk 

DISC DIGEST 

nunvo-Tedesrn. Unlike many 
records vvfnrli you "p[;iy out" 
[ti il matccr (}f % momh or »u t 
This pike ■- in hanEUingky subtli? 
t h:ir vnir f.iri |iln> il nvrr ami 
nvrr. nnr\ ciisrovrr it ntrr^h 
ffiicji timr. 

* * # 

p' I had lo xurrrndrr nil my 
l^illi« Armstroiic rri'oniK 
i-wepl on'. I'd ihriw the 
liwt LP I" COmr oil Ihr prrvs 
— "Uittij AniHIioni: .mil Ih* 

Hot Kivc" (330SX.I029 . Not 
milv rlnri it prwnt «imr of 
thi- I'mm jar/ »i«Jrs rvrr wuxrd 
Inn il histnrkjlU impnr- 
tanl ill thlit il rrprrsruu iho 
ja//, impiirtt'd up the Missiti- 
f-ippi from Orleans, 

* * ' * 
fHF.RK ire 12 immfcrA n'l 

rcrnrditl dnniiL; 1 



hkr- Thank you, 1 love the 

PENFRIEi\OS 

^OULIJ you plraiit ojik for 
sninc pcnfrientL lor an? 
S^hiii^ of uh don't receive muctl 
mail?— The Boys of 1IJ5 Fid. 
Ilallm, R..\.A., Kulln worlli, 
Malaya, 

liere arc Lin* bovs who w.irn 
ihr letiersj 2/410f27« L G. 
Riihinstin, 1/2672 J "I hom.j>. 
4/815 H. J.' Hargrmva, 
i/l W5 K. Ruddirk. 1/27TO J. 
Au.iermin. 4/1+2!) R. Kimbrr, 
2/S257 J, Suthen, Tliev .,11 
l] L i\.' Ihr SHtne addri»*<: 105 
Fid. Ballrrv, R.A.A.. Bllllrr- 
wnrth. Nfalayci. 
piVT. lads m the South Afri- 
ran Ail I'on'e want pi>n- 
Irienrh. Their nxriustl .ire Ed- 
ward Paolini, Jirrittti VVallflfC T 
Harr} tvuppin, Sarrl De Jailer, 
George William, The addres; 
ol the h\e laiK is: S A.A.K. 
T.C., Waierkloof Air Slatitm, 
I'.O . Lytfleton, Pretoria, 
TramviWl. Sonih Afnu 



and 1027 "SljI ninifinp 1 ' wy« 
ttltrodufrd by Sail hmu for tin: 
lii-t time in 1 feeble Jrrhirv." 
and in "Skid-f>H-I>-D.n*" he 
u*ed hid ncm' famoojj trravet 
voire (or ihr first time as an 
iiKlrnmrnt Two of the tunes 
are tlinwpSrrrs whieli are still 
heard today ■■.Hiruttin' With 
Some Barbour" and "Ory'« 
Creole '1 mmlnMie. and. in- 
■ iderilalli, vou II hrar Kid Ory 
and I.oui.1 induleins in mime 
patter in "MiisKrat Rjimbli 
since re-titled "Mii'Ln" 
throne;]! snint'Eilir- . in; .l ,L. n 
sense of dignity F.ven if von 
have tlie-sf litles on 7fi"s, you'll 
still vvani the I.C. on whieli 
thr ennineers have donr a 
trralid |oh in liltrntiu our 
background anil »urfare oolite*. 
BERNARD Fi.KTCHBS 
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A new, dazzling, stormy- sweet shade of 
scarlet in Cutex "Stayfast" Lipstick and Nail 
Polish, This is the reddest red ever to flirt 
on lips and fingertips. Don't wait till tomor- 
row - try "Slightly Scarlet" tonight - in 
creamy ■ smooth, long -lasting Cutex 
"Stayfast" Lipstick. Put it on, blot 
gently with a tissue and your lips will 
stay richly "Slightly Scarlet" for hours 
longer! Then match up your finger- 
tips' with brilliant, gleaming "Slightly 
Scarlet" Cutax Nail Polish, 
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CtlTEX "SLIGHTLY SMLFT" STAYFAST LIPSTICK, i 6 
CUTEX "SLIGHTLY SCARLET' KAIL POLISH, 2 11 REGULAR 
CUTEX "SLIGHTLY SCARLET' NAIL BRILLIANCE, +/3 
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mc t I haven't. Actually* it'i 
the first timtt I've mmf id my 
senses since Joe died. 

"You remnmbrr, don't you?" 
Mn Dmly went on. "It was 
just m few days before Christ- 
mas that Joe died. Two years 

,*gO.'' 

Hr nodded "It's a sad limE 
for you." 

"Metitbr. That first Christ- 
mas I wouldn't 50 anywhere. 
I stayed home by myself and 
tried, drank cold coffer, and 
tilled (he whole day with tears, 
asking, 'Why — why?'" 

She shook her head. "No* 
body knows. Bui I shouldn't 
bp takiog your time." 

"Tm not busy. Last year 
you went to Mr*, I.inquists, 
didn't yuu? She was telling me 
she asked you again this ycar h 
hut you wouldn't come." 

She looked up at him, all no « 
pleadingly, "When you've 
cooked turkey with all the 
trimmings, baked your fl w n 
1 ake and piea, had your man 
sitting sjj thr head of your tabTe 
— when you've done all that 
for thirty years, being a gurjt 
is ashei in your mouth. It's ttifj 
doing a woman lovra, nnt the 
rating," 

If she could only havr had 
child run, Mr Casey lamented 
In hinHclf. If the only had 
some relative! left in the town. 

L 'Joe wouldn't want you 
spending the day alone," he 

aid, 

"No, he wouldn't. And may- 
be I won't spend it alone.'* 

What did die mean? 

"I've ra t. k ed my bruins for 
someone to invite," she said. 
"Hut in j small town like this 
rvcrybody is all fixed up. The 
sic k, the nerdy, everybody. 
There might be one or two 
lonely Grangers — I don't know, 
I couldn't find a soul. So I'm 
leaving It to the Lord." 

*Thf Lord, Mr*. Daily?" 

"Ye*. I'll fin the turkey and 
tb,r trimmings. And I'm hoping 
thnt He will provide the 
icueift." 

Cairy had to say something 

"Sure. Sure. He will. But 
do you think Uc'H tend 10 
many? Sixteen pounds will 
feed a lot of mouths.*' 

"You just said, yourself, not 
to cuunt too close. So if you'll 
just wrap it up — " 

^Hadn't you better chink it 
over?" he suggested urgently. 

Amusement danced in her 
eye*. "1 have. I guess it's tort 
of a game I'm playing, Pre- 
tending someone will come, so 
1 11 h*ve an excuse to be baking 
and cooking, the way everybody 
does at ChrUtmoi, But maybe, 
if I have faith enough, there 
really will be some folks at my 
table. Well. Til know for sure 

won't I ? — on Christmas 
Day." 

She paid for the turkey and 
picked up her package. Stand- 
ing at the window. Mr, Casey 
watched his little customer 
struggle with her huge bundlr 
df>wn the strret into ihr dusk. 

On Christmas morning Mn 
Dairy awakened with the blessed 
feeling of having a great deal 
to do. In a Sutler of excite- 
ment she swung out of bed. 

She snapped up ihe shades 
and gaged hiippilv at the row of 
snow-hooded houses across the 
street. Chimneys were smok- 
ing in all of them, and kit- 
chen light* burned against the 
gwy of morning. 

She dressed quickly and 
hurried into her kitchen. It 
was so still in there, So neat, 
so empty. Shr filled her coffee- 
pot, the small one she had 
bought aflr/ Joe died. 

Joe had always got break- 
fast on Christmas morning, be- 
cause she had so muck else to 
do. And he had always mode 
a fuw because she started fry- 
ing thr tmioni for the turkey 
stuffing before breakfast. 

"Onions," he'd growl, "be- 
fore a man gets a gulp of 
coffee down hii throat." 

And they'd laugh together. 
He'd tale her in hi* arms and 
she would reluctantly push him 
away. She was to busy. 

Slowly she chunked her 
bread for the stuffing, adding 
more and still more until ihe 
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pan wtu heaping. She set it 
in ihe oven to crisp. Then she 
tut her onion*. 

"These are juit mi- 
tear*," she told herself, wiping 
them away, She put the onion 1 
to frying over a slow flame. 

"Slowly docs it," she thought! 
"slowly, to a goldm-brown. 
No little black hits in my dress- 
ing, thank you." 

Then she sat down for her 
coffee. If she could just reach 
.1 nr.- the kitchen table to Joe. 

Never, in all t he years of 
married life, had Mrs. Daily's 
cranberry saute comn out so 
perfect. Never had hrr pin 
flaked so superbly. Her bread 
rose as if with joy rather than 
fttet Magic seemed to be 
in all the making. 

By four o'clock her turkey 
was wejl on its way, spiuine; 
and sixxling in the oven. *1"hr 
sweet potatoes were already 
basking in ihcir pool of butter 

She opened her table to al- 
most its mill m Irngth and laid 
her cloth. She put otir plate 
down, with its accompanying 
silver, glassware, and napery. 

*TII add n plate if . . 
A small , de pressing shive r 
rhilled he.t. 

To stirJr her doubts, she went 
into the bedroom Ui dress. 

At twenty minutes to six she 
pinched the Jrg of the turkey. 
Alirjmt. Just a few more 
minute*. Ilrr head was aching. 
Her hands were cold. 

She looked at the dock. Ten 
iu six. 

"Well." shr mid aloud, "well, 
Isabtflle Daily , . ." But she 
OOtfcld not think words. Her 
mind was glurd to the front 
door. She was lisrt^n i ng. I is- 
tening hard, a* if ihr sounds of 
her cookery might mute the 
singiug of the doorbell. 

Suddenly 4 blast of wind 
rattled the windows, And the 
kitchen dock whirrrd and 
pointed straight to six. 

The Joofktrll rang. 

She- iuitipt.'d, dropping her 
oven cloth, then stood still, 
trcmhling, until the brJl ranK 
again. She pulled off her apron, 
straightened her hair Her 
heart wa< Itcatmg hard. 

She went to the door and 
ope red bx 

A young man stood there. 
She did not know him, but she 
liked his looks. Brown hair, 
mcf laughing i*yes. 

"Good evening, Mrs. Daily." 
he said in a drawling, rich- 
fibred voice. 

"Good evening. 1 ' 

Hr movrd forward, and she 
stumbled aside to let him in. 

"I'm not late, am I?" he 
asked. 

"No. Thai is — no." 

He handed her n package. 
Plainly, a box of candy. 

'Ilupe you like this kind. 
Where shall I hang my coat?" 

"Right — right in there, Mr. 

He smiled. "Sam. My name 
i i Sam . I'd f 0 rgo tt en yo u 
wouldn't know." 

"Please sit down, Mr. Sam. 
I was just going to take the 
turkev out of the oven," 

"It smell* awfully good." 

"I think it's all rieht. I hope 
you arc hungry," 

*Tm starved- I don't think 
1 have ever looked forward to 
a Christmas dinner as much 
as (hit one." 

She almost ran into the kit- 
chen. 

"Should I ask him any- 
thing ? '* she wondered. "And 
what would I say? He leemi 
to know and — where ti my 
oven cloth ?" 

Before she could find it, the 
doorbell rang again. Shock 
lushed through hrr being. 

"Til answer it." Sam called. 

She edged towards the front 
room and saw him opening the 
door. Wind and snow snatched 
at him as he stepped aside to 
let a young lady in. Such a 
pretty young lady, who looked 
surprised to see him. 

"Isn't this where Mrs. Daily 
lives?" 



Thanks For a Miracle 

from page 3 



"Yet. She's busy in the kit- 
chen. She's expcctioK you." 

"Expecting me?" 

"Of course. Let me tale 
your coat," 

She dipped off her coat 
"Strange,* 1 she said. 

'What is? 

"1 thought I would be the 
only one here." 
"Why?" 

By this time, Mrs. Daily's 
ftxi wrrr taking hrr towards 
her guest, who seemed ai ill 
at fuse ;tii she was herself. 

"I am so glad yuu aire hrfc," 
Mrs. Daily said, iit-rvuusness 
making her voice a squrjik. 

"Thank you," the young lady 
whispered. 

"Of course, you two do not 
know each other. Thii is Sam, 
Mis 5 " 

"Edith/ 1 

"Hello, Edith." Sam alone 
was c.dm and happy. 
"Hcllo, Sam." 

Mr*. Daily twittered un, "I'll 
bring some hot almonds and 
a fruit drink. I'll be srrvlng 
in just 'A few minutes." She 
felt that She w»i flyiiut to 
pieces. "It's just that I've 
rsevei had a miracle before." 

"Expecting more yurs.ii ?" 
Sam asked. 

Mn Daily hated to say )t T 
but what could she do? "I 
don't know," 

"Of course you don't," he 
assured her, "'but if no one 
else eonsejj >11 thr more turkev 



When they came into the 
dining-room^ shr motioned Sam 
to Joe's chair and naked him 
to carve. Edith helped her 
bring in the wonderful food 
Johnny drooled. 

They sat down, anil tn-m- 
blinnly Mrs. Drfily said grace 

Nothing ii a miracle. Every- 
thing IV 

Mrs. Daily's thoughts hopped 
like a bird over the cvenu of 
thr day as they sat around the 
hrpplacr alter dinner They 
had Inughed often. Among thr 
three older ones there was n 
gay, unspokrn promise to let 
thr.ir little thread of mystery 
keep spinning. "I^t 1 ! so on 
this way for a while," their 
eyes urged one another. 

The comfortable evening was 
rolling around die hours to its 
finish, Mrs. Daily looked at 
Sam. Who was he? What 
smiill happenings had hooked 
togethrr to bring him to her 
table? Just now he was srnuk* 
iny his pipe, head down and 
finwning mm the Ere. 

Edith, too. silt quietly. Vet 
her expression was Tr:n*r, watrh- 
lul, as if she woi waiting for 
wim-thing to happen. 

"Isn't it pleasant? 11 thought 
Mrs. Daily. "And exciting? 1 " 
Would her guests go awLiy after 
,i little while tO -lep.tratr paths? 




lur us , . . Hcyl There's 
the bell," 

This time Mr* Daily went 
herself. She had pUinued hrr- 
srif into thii madness and would 
carry on. She flung open the 
door. 

Relief, grrat relief, spdlcd 
over hrr. It was only Johnny 
Williams, her MlgJibotjtf lour- 
U'en-year-old nephew, who wan 
visiting them for the holiday. 
He had comr tt> borrow some- 
thing, she was sure. 

" ! am not late, am I ? Aunt 
Sophie tiiid six." 

Mrs- Daily felt her knees 
bend. "Are you having dinner 
here, Johnny V 

"Sure. You're expecting roc, 
aren't you ?" 

"Yes, of course. But what 
about the folks?" 

"Aunt Sophir went to hos- 
pitaf The baby 1 * coming . . . 
Say. it nrirlls good in here!" 

Mrs. Daily Iried to utraightrn 
hrr thoughts nut. She hadn't 
rrmr'Tiibercd being speofir in 
her prayers for gucits, And 
ihe was mighty glad to have 
Johnny: it was comforting to 
have a famdiar person hrre. 

Johnny was slarinif. "Com- 
pany? Aunt .Sophie said I'd 
be the only nnr." 

Sam camr up and told him 
hts nnmr. and Edith ramr, too. 
holding n howl of almonds 
out to Jnhnnv- 

They munched away for a 
while, making conversation. It 
didn't go badly. Sam sremed 
to know how to relax them all. 
He seemed to be thr general 
manager of the whole nfTair 
Mrs. Daily wished she knew a 
little something about him. 

"I think. Mrs. Daily," he 
said, "(hat all your guesti have 

J5?E'TTlblfcd." 

"Yes; Tm sure of It, too I'll 
put the dinner right on." 



Jiiil go away, never id see one 
another again ? Do paths ever 
cross poiuUessly? 

"1 am such a dreamer." she 
thought. "Of course, that's 
what we'll do. We'll explain 
things — there are no miracles, 
really — and we'll laugh about 
my game and say noodhye." 

Trie snow, which had been 
falling all day, had packed too 
heavily on the roof. A digging 
wind sent some of it slipping 
*h iid deri ngly to the ground . 
It wm very cosy in Mrs. Daily's - 
living-ronmr 

Johnny looked approvingly at 
the plate of caramel corn on 
the coffee table and ai another 
one of dates, extra big dates 
euilintf around walnut meats. 
There was a big bowl of apples, 
too. 

He took an apule T and biting 
into the fruit made such a nice, 
crunching sound ihnt the others 
reached towards thr bowl, too. 

"I'll remember thii for a 
long time." Sam said_ ;, I ran 
hear myself telling- it lo my 
grandchildren." 

Mrs. Daily leaned forward 
with purpose. "Have you chil- 
dren, Satn?" 

"No. I am not married," he 
raid. 

"Splrmlid !" ihe thought Rlee- 
fully, and looked suddenly at 
Edith. Who could tell what 
Edith was thinking? She just 
M| thtirc, looking at her applr. 

"Goodness!" thought Mn. 
Daily. "Staring at an apple 
when she could be looking al a 
fine young man." 

"I'm a reporter, a newspaper- 
man." Sam went on, smiling at 
Mrs. Daily. "For years Christ- 
mas has just meant extra 
errursci on a hotel menu. Pd 
forgotten that somerimes it's 
like this," 

"Oh, yes. It's like this " She 
went on eagerly: "There's so 



much trouble and fear now. 
But today everybody's come to 
dinner to be glad they have 
their families, nt, at least, their 
homes. 1 1 make* us all feci 
ttrosig again. Oh, I'd hale to 
lose Christmas.!" 

"I've never made much of 
the day." fcdhh said quietly. 
"J'qi a nurse. I always manage 
to be on duty, because I have 
nn place to go." 

Mrs. Daily's excitement 
began tu press against her re- 
straint. "Have you no family? 1 ' 
she asked breathlrsaly. 
"No. Tm alone." 
There, thuuyht Mrs. Daily, 
and took a sly look at Sam. 
She saw hii head come up lit 
quick questioning. 

These two nice people and 
both alone. Could it not mean 
romance? . . . "But, good 
heavens]" she thought,, retreat- 
ing. "I iimn not make a fool 
of myself. We are excited, all 
of us . There is mystery and 
magic here, if only for just a 
little while." 

And, a little sadly, she waited 
for the words that would break 
the spell. 

Sam gut up and walked over 
to the window. Parting the cur- 
tains, he looked at the houses 
aerntui the street, wrapped in 
grrat shawls of know, their win- 
□ owe streaming hospitable 
bands uf light. 

M It would he a great world 
if it was all like this," Sam 
said , c 1 osi ng the 1 urta in , and 
turning towards them It foohi 
you. You forget the wars, the 
Immbs. You forget how con- 
fused the world is, and you 
try to rlainp Christmas on to 
it. What for?" 

ITmv. thought Mrs. Daily, 
could she make him feel what 
she felt? There it was, in this 
room- -and beyond this room — 
•.preading wider and wider to 
ihe edg.es of the land But it 
started here. With home- With 
firelight on a girl'i dress. With 
j howl of apples. With love. 
With a drowsy boy who is un- 
afraid. 

"My patient died tbia morn- 
ing." Edith's voice fell softly 
inm thr room. "Even though 
he was very old, we tho Light it 
would not be for a while. We 
were planning Christmas for 
him. Do you know, right up 
to the end he teolded the 
world? It was a rottrn place, 
he said It would crumble in 
its own rottenness, " 

"Aw, everybody talks like 
that." Johnny broke in. "Even 
the older kids at school." 

"Yes, everybody talks like 
that. " Edith answered, smiting 
at Sam. You, too, her smile 
said. Then, almost unwillingly, 
she ipake again: 

"If he had known that he 
had had hii last Christmas 
... if he had known that the 
book I had read to him was 
the last book in his life , , . 
that the little song his grand- 
daughter learned at school 
would be the but song he'd 
ever hear , , , this snowfall, 
the last beautiful thing hVd 
ever see . . wouldn't each 
simple thing have seemed won- 
drrful to him ? Wouldn't he 
have fell thankful for them 
all?" 

Sam knocked the aahrs out 
of his nipr. "There's a lot to 
be said for first rimes, too, 
Edith." he said quirtly. 

Mrs. Daily's heart winged to 
her throat. "The way he looks 
at her shows that he likes her, 
■ n y way . T he way sh c won ' t 
look at him shows she likes 
him, too." She was afraid to 
ttJr lest the thin thread of 
maejc he snapped 

Sam broke into her thoughts; 
"The first time a man finds 
this" — his hand swept to 
include them and the room and 
ihe firelight — "and begins to 
know that it is the answer to 
his fears *nd hii dreadi . . ." 
He stopped then, splintered the 
mood with a quick laugh. 

"Mrs. Daily," he laid, "I 
don't think they can make an 
atom bomb big enough lo 
'.miuh this rootnf" 



There was the sound of bells 
jingling tn the street and 
Johnny flew to the door. "It 1 * 
a sleigh and horses!" he called 
out. 

Mrs. Daily came to look 
too. "Oh, that's Mr. Casey's 
old sleigh. Used 10 belong 
to his father. Hr keeps it 10 
■dvtJ children a ride on special 
days when there's snow 
enough." 

Edjih and Sam came to the 
door, 

"Goodnrisr Edith exclaimed. 
"That brings back my child- 
hood. Listen to those bells!" 

They had lo close the door 
They were all shivering. 

"That Mr. Casey is a won- 
derful man,'' Edith said, hri 
teeth chattering still from the 
cold, 

"Now." thought Mn, Daily, 
"thr spell ts ended." Mr. 
Casey, of course. No need to 
hold back questions now. The 
answer was coming, the disen- 
chanting prosaic answer. She 
asked quirtly, "Do you know 
him?" 

"No.'' Edith answered. "But 
[ railed him this morning. It 
was a shame, I had to call 
htm at his house to ask if lie 
would take the turkey back, I 
knew the Gahles wouldn't use 
it" 

An old man died. 

"Oh, then it was Grandpa 
Gable. I'm sorry. I had heard 
they'd sent to thr city for a 
nurse." 

Thump! Thump! All the 

pieces falling into place. 

"1 asked Mr. Casey about a 
place to get dinner. The Buy 
bus had left for the city. And 
I could juM fed i hat the Gables 
wanted to be alone. He told 
me about you — " 

"Gosh, tltat make* two tur- 
keys he took back." Johnny 
told thrm "Aunt Sophie called 
him about hers when she found 
she couldn't cook it 

A child WM being bom, 

"Is Mr. Casey a tall, thin 
man. with quite a shock of 
grey hair?" Sam asked. 

"Then that's Ihe man I over- 
heard talking to the hotel clerk. 
He was aiking if there was any- 
one around who had no place 
to go for dinner. He had a 
most unusual invitation." Sam 
grinned. "For the uninvited. 
It sounded like a great story. 
And after all. Tm a newspaper- 
man." 

"Did you get a story?" Mrs. 
Daily asked shyly. 

"Mrs, Daily*" he said ear- 
nestly, "the story I got will be 
a bcadlincr for me the rest of 
my life ..." 

Mr. Casey's cheerful bells 
jingled faintly in the distance 
as Edith and Sam stood read^ 
to go. Sam turned to Edith: 
"I'm driving to the city early 
tomorrow morning. If you'd 
care lo come along 1* 

Then Edith did look up ai 
him- "I'd love, to." she said. 

She turned to Mr& I ■ 
and said , "How can I tvet 
thank you for this wonder 1 \ 
evening?" But her eyes said 
"Thank her for a whole bgl| 
new world, all a-tremblc n 
wonderful things," 

"Goodbye. Mm, Daily." Sam 
hugged her gently. "Thnnki 
for the miracle." 

He opened I he door, and 
the two nice young peopi-- 
walked nut together. It bo^ 
stopped snowing, but Edith 
t ook Sam' s arm. Th ere wai 
ice on the walk. They huddlri; 
together and moved towattli 
Sam's car. 

"Goodbye, goodbye?" Mrs 
Daily and Johnny Called, wiv- 
ing- 

Later, sitting at the kitchen 
table, Mrs Daily made thick 
turkey sandwiches for Johnny 
Such /utcy turkey. Such fine, 
crusty bread. 

It wiu a mirarlr , ihe thought, 
even if Mr, Casey did do the 
Lord's work for Him. 

She 1 topped a moment to 
glance out of the kitchen win 
dow ai the pleasant house' 
looking so safe, to bright h 
lighted across the street. 



(Copyright) 

Tin Australian Women's Wukklt - December 28. 19S^ 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4940938 



cOMeocris it 

M. J. 
Me MA HON 



Girl in the 

Red Velvet Swing 
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ii t\ MILLANO 
■ ; i -S ( n n f ft r <! 
FJ It ill*, the mtli'tl 

tirthitret u>hn taxi 
hi* life in pur- 
suit 0/ /' r . 
y whit ( Joan 
ffWffmrj» 



Hroaiitrar t A w- 
(t»r/ intra- 
dttra Errtyn Bf«* 
hif In Slanfunl 
Whitr in ihii ttffu- 
tcnt pirlnrv. 





FAKI.Ei 
OR inCER 

unitatdr fitirrv K. The to. 
Heir Ur It hufr furtunr. 
Thair marriri Etrlrn <VriWi- 

I nr Aic.thai.ian tt'nms i Wri m v - Detemtwi 28, 



Itrilith actress joan (ollins ( pirtnred ahore as 
the girt in the red rWrfl arWnj; »/ l?ir film title) 
I'M I't"?' Evelyn lovely model and showgirl 

I 0/ flip l*)(H)s and the central character in F,n\ 
| lavish 4'.inrmaS4-ape uersion 0/ ffts trittttslr 
drama that became a national scandal. The story 
tells how Evelyn, in love with wealthy socialite 
Stanford fl lute (Ray Milland). marries spoiled 
/dayboy Harry K. I him ( farley Granger), tine 
night in June. l'/06, T'Jimr shoots hit rival in a 
fit of jealousy. He stands trial for his life. 
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If s\ts take s 
a pride inker 
linen cupb 
give Ker 




pinlay s 

sheets 



0 



There's so much she fan be proud o! when she possesses l-inluy'.s 
Sheds, for she knows that they are a perfected product with .in 
inheritance of nver two hundred yenrs of experience in ■■heel 
making. I" inlay's Sheets ami Pillowcases, in plain ami iw. il I weave, 
.ire made fmm pure cotton, woven and bleached in the Scottish 
Highlands l>> the skillul Scots They're aviulahlc in sparkling 
white, hluc. primrose, apricot, nil green, ruse and durk msc. so 
uhottsc iter favourite eolour for an ideal gift! 





n\ WIIITK AND 
IIW.IIK VIOR 4.411,(11 iKS 



sheer beaut) you niwtjctlo appreciate: 
mil nsnemtar, it's hi oM Scottish custom tu date 
from l-mljys Sheets to sec how ami; they'll wear! 



Ballerina as star of new 
musical 




From BILL STRVTTON, in London 

Shooting lias recently Dnishrd al Elslree 
on a color musical which will al lasl turn 
one of ihe world's most heautiflll women 
into a firsl-niiiirtiil tlile -still". 

T'HE film is "Oh. Ro5.l- "Anvnnc speaking tu Madame 
Tcherina in French will ti- 
llable lu a tine of one 
shilling per word." This was a 
device of director Mirhnel 
Powell's to persuade Tcherina 
in improve her F.nglish. 

In spite of hrr several pre- 
vious appearances in British 
Hints, she has never cot down 
to mastering the language. In 
her firs! Isritish films, in fact, 
she [on memorised her lino 
phonetically and spouted them 
like a parrot. It's not that 
Ludmilla n lazy. Just that 
she's always been very busy. 

N*ow she is married to 
French industrialist Raymond 
Roi. and spends part nf each 
year on his estate in Morocco. 

And that is also the reason 
why Ludmilla Tcherina has 
DOVef, until now, reached top 
billing in films. Europe knows 
her belter as a star and r re a lor 
■ 'I ballets whuh die danced 
with her late husband, Rd- 
luiind Audran. They user! to 
lour the world together until 
Ins tragic death in a rar crash 
in 1951 After that she did 
not dunce either on stage or in 
films for well over a year. 

People who saw r her show- 
Mcaliug performance as the 



J- Hilda!" arid its leading 
star — s6« has the feminine 
liillitie; aU lu herscli this 
time — is the gorgeous, 
raven-haired I. u d m t 1 1 <i 
Tchcxiria. 

l udmilla. hall - Russian, 
half-French, and a great Euro- 
peari ballet Mar, has flitted 
dilettante-like in and out uf 
films for the paet 10 years 
without ever making a serious 
hid fbt tup stardom 

She first attracted real atten- 
tion in "Red Shoes," went on 
to steal the show in "Tales of 
Hoffmann," and now receive.* 
her j nsi deserts, at the hands 
of the producers, with pro- 
motion in top stardom in "Oh, 
Rosalinda!". □ modernised and 
highly i 'domed screen version 
'.I tin operetta 'Die Flrder- 
maus." 

fr'f a lighlhrartcd story of 
an American, an Faiglbhinan, 
a Russian, a Frenchman, and 
a Viennese told against a 
Irackgronnd of Vienna, 1955. 

All through the making of 
"Oh, Rosalinda!" a large sign 
n the set has frowned on the 

■i inhled company. It said: 




U. TMiSS-HALLKHIXA Lmlnulla Tcherlnn, ,rhn start as 
Hom/inijB iti l/ie Puierll-Ptmburuer pnulu, lion "Oh. Horn- 
Undo!'", wit-he* trhilr uylisi A. (;. SVoir p»t« finishing 

le*iei»*a to her i.f f . u hairpin. Mithael Rrdftrarr. Anihulty 

Quaylr. and Inlon tt'allbrnnlc urn eo-sttira. 



siren of "Tales of Hoffmann" 
were astounded that I his 
wasn't fallowed immediately 
by a string uf dazzling star 
roles. 

Here is Ludm ilia's reason, 
told in stilt heavily accented 
English. "Wit' me, dancing 
comes tint- Hut 1 like to film, 
rspedally something suitable 
- like theirs new film." It is, 
in fact, her eleventh screen 
assignment in a rr-ster which 
includes pictures in French, 
Italian. .Spanish, and English. 

When 1 interviewed Iter, 
Ludmilla had JUSt returned 
from litmintr opposite Jack 
Palancc in "Sign of the 
PagUl" (the film has hern rc- 
Iciscil in Australia, .md had 
l«*en getting on fine with 
Hollywood till the script re- 
r f itirr-d some rathrr gymnastic 



.iciing from her in rouffh-and- 
tumble love scenes with Pal- 
anre. 

I cherina reserves lor that 
episode a mere lofty shritfif and 
a fjord Hash of her hlark eyes. 
Km at the time, they say, ihe 
sparks flew. 

She is a fascinating and 
vivacious talker, hul Holly- 
wood hrwildrred her. T'lie 
rapid marriages without pre- 
liminaries, lor instance, dis- 
mayed her. She spread her 
hunds and said, wide-eyrd 
"Americans arc always asking 
ui mans one another fawn- 
pared with that, the French 
way is almost . . . stately.. In 
Hollywood f heard a man ask- 
ing a girl to marry him while 
thev were swimming in a 
poo'll" 

Not content with choreogra- 
phy, rfaneing, and acting. 



Talking of Films 



sua I m 

'.COTl AHn 



fuslay's famous sheets 



** 20,000 Leagues Under 
the Sea 

THE 1 ale st all-livr- 
action product of 
W alt Disnev to reach local 
screens is R.K.O.'s "20,000 
Leagues Under the Sea." 

A well-made, two-hour-l<ing 
fantasy adventure based on 
Jules Verne's early novel about 
.t monster submarine, the pir- 
ture has appeal for children 
as well ;cs interest for grown- 
ups. 

It is amazing to think that 
many nt the author's predic- 
lions, whir h weir port fantasy 
U) bnt conleniporarv world, 
luvi since been fulfilled. 

Ilisney's central character — 
that of the emhittrred. anti- 
siu ial (^aj)taiji Nemo, whose 
genius is behind thr construc- 
tion and lunitionmg of the 
wonder submariiie Nautilus— 
15 simnjsly played by James 
Mason. 

ran] Lukas narrate. ih<- a.>r\ 
and alvi enacts ihe pan of the 
French profrssor who is cap- 
tured by Captain Nemo. 

Peter Lorre halt an unusual 
role as the professor's assistant, 
and Kirk Douglas Is the swash- 
liiickliug harpixincr Ned I-uid. 

Hut more than anything it 
is the technical brillianrr of 
the spei int effects and the pic- 
turest]ue vmderwater photog- 
raphv that anchoi atidietiie ,ti- 
trailion. 

\ word of praise is due, too, 
for the re-creation of some of 
I Verne's descriptions as, lor ex- 



ample, the stateroom in .\au- 
'ilus with its pipe- organ and 
red plush Victorian lumishings. 



id 



■eeeeeeejpeeeetjpeejetceejrsejByseeaa f Fcherina has just held a one. 

j woman art show in Paris ol her 

OUR FILM GRADIKG S 
if if if Excellent 
if if Above overage 
if Averoqe 
No stars — below average 



* The Tall Men 
Tji< J X ' S ti csv Western, 
A "The Tall Men," is 
pretty much a routine job 
in spite of its big -star cast 
aJid Ihe dollars that have 
been poured into color 
CinemaSrope window- 
d rc a sstn «. 

Tlirre is little that is fresh 
or ins'entive nhoiu I hiss stor)' 
ui a big cuttle drive from 
Texas into Montana. 

Still, Clark liable fans will 
probably vote it acceptable 
enough, for the picture gives 
bizq the rhaoCC to revert to 
a popular, stereotyped charac- 
ter — that ol a ^lurdy adven- 
turer who sits easily- in the 
saddle and is quick with a 



j.uu mi an enemy and a trriu 
for a pretty girl. 

For the trail, Cable, the 
rugged catiletnan who "dreams 
little," has as his companions 
J.uje Russell's cheerful hoy- 
den and Robert Kv.ui. a 
smooth operator who "dreams 
bi({." 

Ryan seems less at home j l,< d sensuality 



t flamboyant, gouache paintings, 
j J These are mildly surrealistic, 
\ highly colored, and, like 
J Tr herina. dynamic. Hut since 
she remains a bit ol an enigma 
to people, a French screen 
magazine hit on the idea uf 
luring a celebrated psychoan- 
alyst to "discover the real 
Tcherina" by analysing her 
painting. 

Report ed this I a m o u s 
worthy: "Colors and technique 
res-eal an ardor, an intelligence 
always on thr alert, greedy for 
knotsledge . . . loves music 
... in her dancing figures 
there is desire and an unsatis- 
. the painter. 



in this ru s _.-d world of action » a woman, svhile remaining 
md turnabout r.Ntianre than | outwardly calm and simple, 
vou might expect. probably chose painting lo 

Cameron Mitchell ptayx) express and be rid of her 
Cable's trigger-happy brother. | wildest dreams . . she has a 
He iti the hothead of the | need to he dominated, is con- 
party who stops a brace of | si'ious of not being entirely 



Indian arrows. 

The highlight of the pic- 
ture is the stampede in w hich 
a stream of burses and hoftv 
iussing cattle surge through 
an Indian ambush 



understood, and is anxifriu to 
be . . ." 

If all these things are so. 
the darzling Tcherina has 
been more revealing about 
1 hrrsell with a paintbrush 
J than with any columnist. To 



Studio news 



(^LORIA UF HAVEN has 
switched liet working 
place from sound-singe to col- 
lege kitchen. Taking a rest 
from films, the blond star has 
enrolled in a course of domes- 
lie science at the University 
of Miami 



JACK HAWKINS isnuwgo- 
mu l r - be an air hero, t his 
should make him the greatest 
all -rounder in screen hetoitm 
Britain has ever prodnrrd, \VV 



shall nesi .ser hiy jutting jaw 
and craggy determination in 
I In- Man in the Sky." which 
F.aling is planning for him. In 
this he will be a test pilot. 
* * * 



J|OCK HUDSON'S Euro-j 1 " 



I ihesr latter she savs llippanlly. 
1 "Mv bobbies? Eating spag- 
hetti. I adore it. Unfortu- 
nately as a dancer I cannot 
eat much of h. 

"Dancing 'Giselle' at La 
Scala in Milan recently was 
torture for me. Fve.rv where I 
went in Milan people were 
> filling their mouths with spag- 



pean honeymoon with his j , J\ XM 15 ° ne rCaSOn wh >' 1 
1 loot forward to retiring. I hees 

' 1 shall do when I am about. 



bride. Phyllis, is being 

lava! by tw.. ilungj— two newj well, thirty-eight, I t'ink 
picture* which the actor must i She flung her arms wide 
i umplcte before leaving | am * f?* vc » brilliant smile. 
Hollvwood. ! " Zcn !dla " Mt everyt ing I 

Nvant— past everyt'ing!" 
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High-firing love story 




-fr l.iililill'4 llioileril color 
rnniiOirr "Out nl ilii' 
( IihiiU" in wt d^uiimt Ihc lumj 
I purk i: ii ji I ri«l nl LonriOtl \ir- 
purl, mill i-iiM'i'rt h pi-riml of 

24 I i 

Uuviil kjiiulil uoil Mmiio 
Lnronx plav llii' romantic 
U-jiilh; Aollicim Ste*li Hiilwrl 

l!<-iiit\. ,m<l James IIoImtIhod 
Jimlirr liHvr main i>liar<ic!<-r 
->ll|)|H>rlill£ rolri>, 

I U< Blory BhowH Home of 
I lit' I c- L' h ii i r- : l I . liLiMtiiH. 
ilmninlic-, and liunioi-ouh 
p r ti lilf nl * curium I t'i-i*il in 
tiriruiudin^ tin- roiniil-llli-clock 
flou of iiuKjicati^rf mill plan*"* 

ihnuiuli ltriiuin"» ciioi-mou* 

world air liiniiii.il. 



PILOT Gus Randall ( Inthony Xteel ). second right, lakes 
rreic through customs before de portfire, lie is reminded 
of their dinner date by Penny, the steirardess (Eunice day- 
son). Thi* is overheard by Duty-Officer .ViVfc Millhournt' 
(Hubert lienlly). right, who is in love with Penny. 





O AMUSED that they must remain in a railedtiff /tart of 9 ROTH traveller* are grounded 

the. airport restaurant because of risa trouble are Bill by bail weather. Hill makes no 

Sleiner (Dacid Knight), an American engineer going to the attempt to conceal his pleasure at 

Mitldlc Hast, aittt Leah Roche (Mar/to Lorehz). a European seeing Leah again. They set about 

girl who is on her irav Jo America and a safe marriage. getting accommodation for the night. 





A V ARM welcome is extended by the 
proprietress of the. river pub ( Meg* 
Jenkins ). where tttt". billet. Attraction 
grows as the couple learn- more about each 
other, but Leah holds to her marriage plan. 



C 1,-Y CAIRO trtts and Penny meet as arranged. Intl 
she turns timet) his marriage proposal, after all. 
Meanwhile, Nick, mho wants to return to the flying 
he lore-, finds it difficult to be convinced that he is 
doing an essential job as Duty-Officer on the ground. 




/• A iOYfVL reunion nf Kill and Leah takes 
place at ImiuIou Airport when Mil turns hark 
from hit trip determined to follow her iu America, 
I i 'ih has purposely missed her flight. Sick ar- 
ranges la put them on the next plane, together. 

Tm AuvmAi.MN U'i»«n • H'rriiv Dvrrmhri i» 



17 NH'K and Penny finil a happy ending, too. 

when he finds that Penny prefers to share 
her future not 1H1/1 a oilof with a fondness far 
pretty girls and racehorses hut with a man who 
has bath feet firmly planted an the ground. 



Continuing .... Sally and 

the Christmas Angel 



ttnJiu*. jtUhotiett it had never 
urrurml lo tin a' brii:- (HI 
of thr way In-fun Sin Mjfcttd 

• e. iurt« e| ipiestumi about 
Hi-awn whn h nl COUOej I 

• 1 luhhi'i umwi 1 but *hc 
1 vriitu.illv fEtUpcd m>' r*a»uri 
for heitip (in tfH' plain 

"i>ti you havr U) wrt out a 
Ij'iiiL.iu prcibli'iu bv inidniifht lo. 
iiiirhi >" ilif laid She whmlrr.t 
e*<ntlv "Bos. <* that tin jimivmi- 

liii tit Shi Wy 1 .id I lubblllL' 

my win* and it htin rathev 
"Hiii vtjii don't undenbutu 

iifjmil h utmi n brings, do vtm 1 ' 1 

She inundrfl piitrtiiunmu am 
f w.w rather huffed Then I 
remembered wh.it Raphael h^tii 
Wiid So 1 swallowed im pfidr 
and nikril brr to irll nir ittDUl 
Ii tjiuLiiti tmcnkiK I L~uuLd 
"Wrll." »hf l*j|d. "lJ" vi hj 
stBit iorttti|i qui our lifr yvit 
have tu wrt oul Jill thr Q^'WI 

\V<' ill iJrpMiLl mi Kiir .Hiulliri 

I.ikr lin.lLR iti ;i r>ium m »tii\>- 
1 1 1 i T-i v' Oh. *it?»T. I'm pMtttfftl 
it vcr>- badly T«|J Dtlbic 
Ii<-.itnre. fqr cxainnN 

After what t hrtfl rem of 
Djufi 1 - Ut'ntriiT uitd hrr iin- 
pi-rinui iumrnens 4riann *is shr- 
taw Sally »i ' tsp H "d in Mnin-«ini 
ul lirr own -m» 1 ihtln l w;mt 

10 t;rkf Dujih' Hfatrni- .irn 
whnr ftut I -'-..J]i.-.m i aj^aiii 
unci wid. "W»." 

"Udl. tlir'n a tangly old 
Vroroan wbci pretenda to be dedi- 
i tttrd U> lict a:L" 

"An '" 

"VV'elU tuiutk . Shr'i m i-nn- 
liert pianiit. You know.. Dan i 
vnu Iilivi- muiir in hcRvrn? I 
ilujucht vvu had lot* Wdl --ii- 
HMrl n( drpcodfc <ti inr •mil 
hn!l.,:u nit .-in! .ill thai AV- 
I'&utv I'm all ihr'vqol lh.e fjin 
'■r inre of. 

"Ruailv. whai ihr wotdd llkr 

11 i husband and lots und tot-i 
dJ childrrn and a ChrUtinas- 
Urc and rvrryhudy vrry hjpin 
and her Jwtt pfctying thf piana 
fur rlicm to dnii carolu Hm 
shr . .h.'i own mm to thi». -u di- 
prrt/indi ttiui mu^ir ii all shr 
wflriv And *hr crti wor*f and 
worse eVCry Chrinrani" 

Shr nave hit a lilllr huif hvrv. 
nnd a tenr ran down hrr fate 
nnd jpl.idir.l on my wine "T m 
■i. fKjrry for her th.u I can't 
eiciiw, wdd vonne Snllv, "I 
wnuld HltR a ha by. A ion with 
a fare like ymirs, And 1 think 
if I [>u( it ofF another vcflr 1 
shall dir " 

"W.l].' I oid in the end. 
"\p lhAt'fl Dante 13'eatriuc " 

"I brtiftvr thftrr wa* ■ Mr. 
llanirrhiir^ otu'r " laitl Sallv 
tii in ivhtf uUv "ftut hr noi to 
tifli of the rnm rrf ihnt he 
wrnt .tw.iv Simirlifiiri In* aeudi 
hef Chriamm raircb. Sbr ftoi 
one today. iu*t os wc werr ieav- 
iire Srw York f'nsitnarked 
"vi'-.v i-.i>tlt*'on-T\ nr Id* mu*l 
tolUw h^r oniif <luiwlv in thr 
newsrwiprr*-' 

Sally mundrd wutfut. 'X>f 
rnunr wr do yel pbotogrispheH 
q lot." shr taid "And il w .i 
vt* rv idnrnorous |<ib Ml t hi" 
«irU at llir ,ik**i» > w< i'- i • i • 
mi ctwirjuh when I eot it. And 
J dc> v"'t Ion of Ifttrn from mv 
frtrnrfj t mpputr And li i» 
romantir srrtiip Gfi$CIM{o and 
Hoston and Auslmlin and Nrw 
/i-.H.umI and .ill thoM- id , . . 

"ftut. tdi drrit I tlti wish wt* 
would »tav Mnmrwh-f-rr for more 
thon a w*rk wi that I rnuld tr«*t 
ti> know iotarune of m* own 
a*r ATI ihf ttinr n \ijoH thrH- 
trmhlr ifitrlhernt mum ClitJtJ 
and airompjiniM* and rondut- 
lors :4 nil impreinrlo* and ihiiu-t 
I duttdd likt- nmnt mcr frierwU 

And now mora tlnm pnt te.ir 
Irll tm mv wtnjt 

"Mrn frirnd? " 1 mid tent.i- 
ti* rh 

"Wrtl of fmmc. mrn 
tnrnd* " ihr Mid "Whnt uth. r 
uirt nf frfiuli w<JLilii a uirl oJ 
mv anr tfttfr* She wdfTrd kert 
.ind hlrv* h> r ni> r .f "1 muit *a\ 
] 'm lun li.-ti ukintt vnu lur 
or.ililrd Hm ai it** all a dn-air. 

I s pMir il (turin I rntlllrr whlll 



frvni l>ii-< ' 

I te|t yuHi Doi iM r n itti 
what >uo si\v in ,i dri-ui/i 
the looked quite defiant 

"1 mint finri you iomr Mini 
irieiuis," t said "What aboW 
tlte SfCQflti 1'ittK 1 taw tbfiW 
Hf-.iinti- tiMti h vnu HWHV (JO" 
Ifr ii vvrv huiidsomr iiui'i Ii 
1 heard hiru RifKCfft \im 'n< • - 
havr j drink with hirn (rl tk 
\ r .,\ 

"Hr'i mnrrird sait» S li 
"llr\ no itood Brtidr> wh*. 

wnuli.1 waul ta nutfry ■ pdr>: 
"Think of the i|jrt-d. 1 him 
L *That"» ju*t wIlJl 1 .01 
tlunkins of" - wiri "I- 
you want o» hrnl un- a busbtti 
Miiiit'iMrtli- rUr i wnn'l du 'v. 
i lii'niN *iiiu mun do bcitrr 
than ihiti 

Wc wrrn hack lo out wtati 
then: SalU in ronip.ir.inv.e iisir- 
eaUirv beside Djiiiic LV.ni'i 
otr m in v wfll I inutn i *y> 
it. dear Utile ruche in ihr i ,u ; 
Am Sallv an r.l 1 rami- up t h* 
a id e tsKechrr 1 notirerl rh* 
lcjeey vuuni! Aruericau, Ahdr»^ 
K Putwn. ipmwki.l h.dl ftCTOM 
the i;anKw-a\ 

'^Whaf a bum him?" Lwiu^ 
pered Snllv htmhed a txrr\ nwJ 
"Sh . " the ukl. Atni pun* 1 ! 
hrr lip* "LTertaiidy not'" ihi 
went on oh in *t tum\i "II 
pdoipoui borine. pritfukh lle- 
iJflirl hr » a nuelem pttyiti i 
Couldn'i live in ih*" wine \VHIH 
wjIIi il 

"Bui ii h mnrhedr I in- 
liiled 

"Well no.' Sallv had ti> 
admit "Hin 



I 



MUST lb 
wan very choosy. She had low 

thing quiir rude tn <av nlu>ut 

tvitv jmtfnj n L.m 1 ihoWeti 
her. There wa» a tUCf Jrodsn 
Canadian, but he win uw «n 
and loo vnunu. Thro thrrr w.l- 
a diitPtiipiinhri| F.imliuhiu.iii 
but hr was iih> ohJ 

E\entualJw 1 ivM W aniuHi i 
with her lhat I Hoppe d irvjn? 
1 went to slpepi in a paper bay 
li had thr xemairu of u sand 
w«i in oranue. and a tauiaicr 
roll in it hjititll rnr- li wa* 
while I HTM ilo/iuu r.:l . .■ 
arnTind ^ix in tnf iriririiini; djfl 

1 woltr up and found mv»rlf 
-i u up into thr round 

led cyr* of Andrew K 

Pulien. 

"1 obirrved you talking w 
Misi Sallv V.r. that v<-f^ 

prclty ymincc lad* who tmvrl 
linpr with tljime Hi-arn>T So I 
took the librrtv reinoviitt 
you. lir. paper ban .mil alt I 
imagine you arr tnme kind nl 
aneel t wcrk in our ntcui; 
bomb plant ul Arizona 1 hav 
alwayi had thr drrrml intcrrii 
in nneeloloifv Andrrw- K Pul* 
j»n. iir. at your wtvn t " 

Sally was riftht Hr wai 
].70ni|Kiui. Rut hr i i>iikl tee iut 

hii heart wan vuuna rW" 
h.A\n he w|U oulv ihv * Hr had 
beautiful leelh wbeti he ituilr^ 

"Tnkr vour clflsun of! 
1 mid 

Hi mi. vi-.: mrprui-il 

"Then- " I laid "Ynu n 
niiii'h btntet-lnokinu than thr 
Second Pilot. Why do vuu wr.r 
those thinprs 1 " 

u t wear them to look nldn 
PortW for my work, vou mt (■ 
imprrit tm t nl 1 Bt Rtnd Btil 
flhso . , " He coiirhed "!>*"■ 
ynu think. «tr, that I am 101 
boyish to attra.'t the lem*lr**'' 

"If I know anvthin* nbtti\ 
the froialr} a bm in what thr\ 
want Thone qlaitn will hjtftl 
keep ihem awa\ Anvwav I 
think vou took vcuiici'F wni 
thrm than wiihmii I ike a very 
vuunv owl ' 

So hr pul them nwav in hTl 
pockfft 

"I wish vou'd tell me hov. 
manv srraphini th»-re are ami 
what the* lnnk That i 

whnt 1 rea,|lv w;ini io knnu 

1 wat ttrrn with him 

,l You Imuuht thai irul I win 
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Forever reflecting memories 
you hold dear. . . 




Your Engagement Diamond 




The world's most beautiful diamond 



Precious, to you K<-i >m-jr il mirror* your life s moat Irrnsurnf moment*, your L\iigHg-emenl 
Diamond must be a *fcne. pure white stone, beauiiiully DOl and Ml to enhance it* natural 
beauty. Your Enguifement Diamond mus.1 be a Multi-cut. You see an expert touch in the 
way your -cut ii cut for maximum brilliance, in the way It reflect* light from lite 

inside, because we bring; your Multi-cut diamond direct Irom overseas, we avoid intcr- 
mctiiate profits, give you diamonds for aa little money tts possible. Vour Multi-cut is an 
atfeleu Investment in beauty. Your investment safeguard is our integrity in diamond 
trading . . . nor reputation lor the finest qunlity .tiumoiuJ. dl lowest possible prices. 
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WRITE I OR PROUD S EXCLUSIVE RING BOOK WITH OVER 20U DESIGNS 



lydavy: Ktnf and Plh X. . Hptrl Au.li.ll. • M«lfcwrMI My [tourer Si 
N>«c«H>l MJHO Hunkr Si. > hM: Id HoJ,. Si • M i* «f l l <7 Hhufcrtk Si. 



Continuing .... 

Sally and the Christmas Ange 



talking to a cup of colfcc at 
Gander." i said. 
He hit his lip. 

"I'm afraid 1 did," hr said. 
"Hut she snubbed me." 

"She won't snub you without 
your glasses," T said. "Now 
look. As you probably know, 
you student of an^eli, the only 
people who can see rue ore the 
young in heart. There haven't 
'■■i •-. kj nuny of thrm on this 
trtp so far. But Sally has tuld 
me there air all soru. cif ghastly 
risks attached to smuggled live- 
stock jrriving from abroad. 
Quarantine and things like that. 
So I can't afford to take a 
chance on the Customs officer 
being aid in heart. 

"Dame Beatrice bought a 
rare old f rained m irrur i n 
Chicago. Genuine anliquc- 
Hloorning with rhrrubj and 
winy* and things. If I stay on 
the frame of that they'll think 
I'm jiurt incidental, rven if they 
dci see. oie. But it't far too 
heavy for Sally to carry. You 
keep your ghuue-i off and carry 
nir through and Miss Sally 
will fe-tl very differently ubout 
you. You see if she doesn't." 

Andrew K. Pulsen molted his 
nose with the back of his hand. 

"Why. sure," he aaid "But 
lmw'11 f get hold of thin, mir- 
ror?" 

,J For crying f»ut loud." I 
wid. "Sally will br struggling 
with it. It will br far too 
heavy for her. You just walk 
op and take it. Masterfully. 
None of thin nonsense about 
'Excuse rne' or anything." 

"Oh . . ." \ndrrw K, Pulsen 
sernicd a little worried. "Oh. 
OK." 

1 went back to Sally and blew 
in her face. She woke up with 
a little cry Dame Beatrice 
stirred. 

"'Oh/' said Sally "So the 
dream's still on, is it?" 

"Listen," I said. "You silly 
girl. Thai paper bag you nul 
me in smelt. Put me in wiih 
your aunt's mirror.' 1 

Dame Beatrice had woken; 
-:i '.■ was staring round the plane 
with glared, sleepy eyes. 

' 'She's not my an nt," said 
S.illy in a furious whisper. 

"My dear," aaid Dame 
Beatrice with icy calm. She 
was at ill a beautiful woman, for 
all her fifty-odd years, but she 
was very angry and her soft 
voice, that nhould have *uundrd 

like the lh of doves, was 

instead as cold as the steel of 
an archangel'* sword. 

"My dear child, ft is the 
mark of a highly inferior in- 
tellect, if not of a halfwit, to 
sit and talk to yourself." She 
shut her eyes again. "1 feel 
(rrrible," the aaid. "My sinus 
again." She sighed- Of course, 
ihe couldn't see mc tier heart 
had been light shut for years 
and vein, growing older und 
older. 

Snlly stole out of her scat. 
The mirror, too fragile, too rare 
to be stowed with the heavy 
baggagr, was among flcr Darne- 
ship's personal luggage, causing 
great inconvenience to everyone 
in the aiilc. So I fluttered to 
the top of it and stayed there, 
all among the most ornate carv- 
ing of alF. 

So I was earned in some 
triumph through the sheds at 
London Airport First, totter- 
ing, by Sally. Thrn, stnlwartly 
and stoutly, by Andrew K. Pul- 
sen. who paid (1 was gratified 
to see) duty on me to the tune 
of £5/6/ 7 f And finally by an 
employee of the airline, evi- 
dently young in heart, for when 
1 took off on the first Iff of my 
record-breaking flight to New- 
caiirlc-im-Tvne so find Mister 
Canterbury he ejaculated: ( 'Cor 
suffering snakes. Fluttering 
pigeons with human facei." 

t was worried as I left on my 
flight to find Mr Canterbury in 
Newcastle. They were all iurh 
assei I was afraid they would 
get themselves tangled up again 
without me to help them. And 



from page. 37 

J had precious little time left 
to nort them out . . . 

Mr. Canterbury wi« ;i charm- 
ing fellow- He was sitting at 
an upright piano. ■ ovr.red with 
photographs, of Damr Beatrice 
in silver trJunea. He wi« play- 
ing ''Once in Royal David's 
City" to himself rather badly. 
It was a cosy room, where a 
gas-fire bubbled to iUclf. where 
a "raggy" mat lay in front of 
the fire, where there was an 
cuorinous book of Press cuttings, 
a pot nf paste ;uid a brush lying 
on a little table. 

There were several cuttings 
wailing hj btT pasted in They 
were nil about Dame Beatrice's 
tour in America It was about 
eleven in the lnori-iinR when I 
(lew in the window — Christmas 
morning. The bells of the 
cathedral were ringing out n 
tremendous rlmnr. and -dl over 
that grey northern city the tjelU 
were unjwering one another. Tt 
was beautiftil 

"Hallo," said Mr. Canter- 
bury, swinging round on the 
piano stool. "A cherub. Good. 
Voq can sing descant thrn." 
And he plunged into a Christ- 
mas ions;, "When the Crimson 
Sun had Set." I must admit 
[ rn joyed it, too. fie sang 
with fiuch verve that all the 
photograph* on the piano 
rattled and shrink for joy. At 
the end of it he tdammrd down 
his hands in a triumphant "Ah- 
mcn." And he grinned at me. 

"Eh, lad." said Mr. Canter- 
bur)', He had a slight North 
Country accent. Hr was about 
lifly. lie wore a very nice suit. 
He looked prosperous H** had 




a charming grin. And he tuok 
mc for granted Didn*t say I 
was a dream or anything insult- 
ing like that. I liked him. 

"Now," he said. "What can 
I do for you?" 

"It's your wife,'' I began 
rather clumsily. He leapt up, 
The piano stool went over with 
a trash. tlis face had gone 
rather red. 

"Not dcAd? llad an accj- 
den t ? Those danged aero- 
plants," be cried. "I knew 
they'd be the death of her . . " 
He tried to gTab me by one tar 

"No, no," 1 said, dodging. 
"She's perfectly well. She's in 
London. But I think she needs 
you. I'll take you there." 

"Bea needs me I*" He sat 
down with a thump on the sofa. 
"Take me there ? Dear lad. It 
just isn't likely Eh\ not 
fair sending cherubs in plague 
a chap, and an Chrisbnas morn- 
ing. too/ 1 To my horror his 
chin began to tremble. He 
took a pocket handkerchief out 
of hi& sleeve and blew his nose, 
"I'm better off where L am, just 
readin' her Prcu cuttings and 
remembering." He suddenly 
brightened "And she'd never 
let mr play the piano," he said. 

I was vexed with him. After 
all, I'd bad a long, told flight, 
even jf I had been able to put 
into operation jome of the new 
theories 1 had learnt from the 
jet airliner. I didn't see vrhy 
my plan should be spoilt by a 
pig-headed North Country man. 
I said |o Suddenly I remem- 
bered how bossy Sally had 
turned quite kind when I ex- 
plained about my task foT 



Christmas Day. So I told In 
rapidly, about what Rnpn:i 
had said about my Jove of Ipee 
mu\ my conceit 

"And then there'* Sully, Mi 
Canterbury,* 1 I said rath*, 
breath I essjy. 

"Safly?" said Mr. Canter- 
bury, lilting up. "Just rail rur 
B.-n. V/Wi Sally?" 

"Sally ii her secretary. Sali 
il it poppet. But travelling 
round with Her Dumeahip she 
doesn't get i chance to mrrH 
any boy*. And she was bcastlv 
to Andrew K. Pulsen to besin 
with. And aldiough she wrai 
b-*"ng nice to him when I Jrft 
s may well be beiim beair 
to him again now. And if Sul 1 
braves trj get married Dan 
BeatriLB will hitvr Co fu, 
another secretary, who may it', 
be as fond of her us Sallv 

" I hud to <top for brr.ii, 

here and realised some thin, 
much worse. "Or she will pop 
Sally marrying him,*' I said 
Ben Canterbury walked 
ihr front door, clapped on 
bowler hat. and seized an un 
brella. 

"Where are you going?" 
said, darting after him. 

"Tendon," he said. "VVhei 
else? In a train as God in- 
tended," 

"But that will be loo late. 
I wailtd, "Too late for mc, 
that is. i must pS\ von all 
sorted out by midnight, ur else 

M 

"Or else what?" 

"I don't know — that's what 
il so terrifying about heaven." 

"Well, then, how can we gri 
to Tendon quicker?" 

"In one of them danged 
aeroplanes.** 

"I'd die sooner," said Ben 
Canterbury But he came just 
the same. 

The only plane he couKi 
charter was an aged affair th;U 
puttered off from the field id 
□ bout 100 miles an hnut 
Lamentably alow Oh. T nrarb 
went crazy trying to speed ii 
up. I must say. Ben Canter- 
bury was game. He was ob- 
viously terrified, But once he 
Was up in lhe nir. with his bow- 
Irr hat rrammed down on In* 
forehead and me buttonrd into 
bin wn islcoat : he said I 
tnkledl. be nettled down very 
well. It was pretty late in thr 
afternoon when we got tu Dame 
Beatrice's house. We travelled 
most of the way Trorp Londur, 
Airport in an aged (slow, slow) 
taxi. The driver, who was 
young in heart but very ihcri- 
sightcd. thought T wait a pigeon. 
But eventually we did arrivr M 
the t'normuus sad bouse where 
Dame BeaLrTre lived when she 
deigned to settle in London ftT 
live, minutes. 

It web a large, cold, dark 
house with a carriage sweep <j 
to the front door among brurrl 
bushes. On either side m 
houses where windows b1a?'J, 
where gay music played, wh-r? 
children laughed and Chr *1 | 
mas trcrs twinkled glojn 
out into lhe nipht. This ovh 
made Dame Beatrice's hd ' 1 
look darker, ladder, Onb 
oblong golden square o( lii'.ht 
at the lop right-hand corner ul 
the house suggested a room with 
shaded lights, lights thai 
flnttrr a woman of unJn nd 
ytan. 

"What shall we do?" ask<-d 
Brn. "It all looks no glum 
Wish I hadn't Irft in such , 
flap. I'd have brought sotur 
flowers if I'd thought. Stww 
presents., too. Wonder if wr 
could buy a tree down hcr< 
late as this, Td know wher-- 
to go at home Ooh. hark a'l 
the waits . . . Aren't thn 
pretty?" 

On the hrittle winter sir. that 
promiited more snow Inter, came 



the faint "Poom 



poom 



1 ol 



a tuphomurn. accompanyinc j 
cornet and other assorted musi- 
cal instruments.. 

"Got an idea," said Ben. Hp 
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ITtta Australian Wumeri's WhUt 

Freaenui IbJ* *»lroloj;tr»J 4Lki< a* jt 
tsiur* «r Interval unh without 
accepting; art raaMnalblhi) 1 whatever 
for tot >1 .irftirrn- coMatnrtl In ll 1 



AS I READ THE STARS 



fcy Eve Milliard 

For week befitunfny tier. "Sit 



fYour Sign §3Yotir Luck 




i S^Your Home OYour Heart 



ARIES 



"Hi* Hum 
MtKI II :i - U'KH 



* Lucky number this week. A 
Luck; cM\ar» fur Lnvr nrt shadaa 
Cla/nhling frAcr?. vr'\vK 0> u l -blue 
Lucky days. TuIundU'. WttdiindCla J . 
Ttiarp^ luck in betnil lactful 



* You rr. L-Qispeu»i»bte Ymj pre- 
sence la raQUsatad •verywliere 
You ' ve never Worknd no hit rd In 
your tllr. hut ytm are adding- to 
)Wir prejitlge amc.ru; a*s&c|alee. 



* Visitors i't \-.t\\~ hamt tn*> 
t>e many and frequent Vow ma; 
entertain them in a group rather 
than tiuv them drop in casually 
Vau m*y entertain a V.LP 



* You !ti*> Us ULlruduccit tU A 
fai<riuLillng lh*Mr— r of th* opposite 
»er. ml ■ large gathering. Hin or her 
laipuitance In iu«*l circle* tnaj 
overawe yuu 



TAURUS 

The BuJI 



* Lucky number this wnek A 
Lucky eoinr Mr tow, blue. 
Lucky jcambltne rulura. blur, whits' 

Lucky '! j ■ ■ Tuesday. Sunday 
The,rr's luck in new scene*, face*. 



-A- Of course you'll do (, ■ llir.Jo 

work ai you fan Ahfcwuntinded- 
qbbe i I result in furftul.tcti llertijv 
muddled alTahncinetilfc nurt odd 
mljinaps v.-i you'll be phllu.aDphlcal. 



sV Home- *-uUld be llUiheii Oltr> lb* 
uac kfrrn un l1 because new ulfilUs said 
icem arc mom »ppnaUuir WlietfirT 
you travel iift*r or far yciu-ll come 
back retrcshisd. 



* TravttE ui the spies of uullilay 
[Ife, but without romance H will 
not. &* equal io your dreams Vau 
rear inco- mallei with those wboit 
Ultvrecfci differ from vuiii own. 



* :>■ for vijuf life. HeuMt'ij. 
with aid ttleo.Hn, meeltUK D*H 
acniiallirauicei, making wftlyabl. 

nHiuneM-t!<.'cUi cuniact* *r* at 
! friendly stari 

# Oil lor a (ew dais, off tot a 

.^t iir'>.T[j'jc r .b 'il i^ci-iinij! , 

a temporary twarncomiMrr ur et 
caravan llfr liotd uut promiM* p( 
a di<w Kckt lor living. beWrZ h&al()i 



-^aaj^ 



GEMINI 

The Twins 
, — JTXL at 



CANCER 

The Crtt 
r— jclt S3 



4- Lurky Dumbtr thJit **nl fi 
Lucky color for tpve, urwn 

Lucky BarnbtUir ccjlurj. Jtfey grr*n. 
Luca* dny\, TTiu rattfl-y , Smurdav 
Ni»Uiinn vuilurpd, nothing jalricl 



* ThoNe wlitilns to thduUtP In a 
HTO frtlld Kttmfle are likely to flml 
Lhr fltrti avciit ot lb.e flftb antzy 
U, tuck-hrjdre: QfJisn pOtikrt 
a tall of extra <hqii*t 



*■ A aeii-lielper iml KU'tU-tur 
>'uu may Niani(r Die louti of r.lio 
hameatead or make vaUlatile 
add I tl«n k U It. fmrUr IbrouKh 
(Our uwn l»tiui 



* Ou tUtw *tLh Mini llicbliLttii a,t- 
truntlon There In aii eleniLiU 
nf drcepuon, or the »Eranger pre- 
tchda t« Ur *Ji*i be )■ rif>L, aOCtaEly 
or ftnanclmlJ.v. 



LEO 

Th*- tit>n 
- august r; 



w LucJLf n uuiber t tllu Wfrt>k , IT 
IjUcIcj: color for |nvo, Wbir.r 
Lucay jfatublinc colors biack violet 
Lucky Hays. wedneariJiy. Thursdaj. 
Luri Till cams IhrcruBti iMUtnarfl. 

A Luuky numbar this T«t. l> 
tuckj co]or Tor lov* red 
Lucky ihtnijllnij co]nrn. rrrl. joIIqw 
Lutkv u»y:i Wednenday. Uuudny 
Luck hetpi 1 !u Klf-rcliuni 



it l.uir Tnri can tio mad? of 
your jotJ. for Uure'ji a team walt- 
Ihh td ttetp you njnli through tt 
If ptenlckinv M WGekendlni. rrtaliy 



* !>{MM. *mrt»tfj ttuai off and 
le&vo you Lr> hoLd do#ti thw fort"/ 
Or arc yuu aatremely anitotin to 
fliiLili certain rntorprU^i begun? 
w|tt dctprmltiatlor. you can 



-At 5eetrir morn of the family UiaA 
umial fjjiild glva you a warm iIdf 
aatherin^ your laved onu around 
you cnay br your matri plofta ure 
durum ihe hPlidnyi 

A Tendlnir yuur tfardeji. Ltstenlni 
Li j tlie rfidlu. or rcndins a bout 
may autt ypu twttor than danblHK 
off (d crowded ri^ort^ SKotchj 
mmlJi after ChrLiLmai 



* If .■.iJjjj-. an nffRr of marrlaL{« If 
cllll I»l\r,y-tTf>r, thla eoultt be the 
dawn of a LlfrJuiw litve If mar- 
ried and middle ttiirfl, yon rrtacw 
your tanuve bj itrpu.ina' out 



+ Boa ttw thrill Bone? Lcrve 
vee-tna larilnp out You've tltacuv- 
crod Hie loved one *aa not thai 
Kuper-belttR you tmatilund Ti^at 
can happen u> .. r. : 



MOI ST » 



VIRGO 

TLtc- Vtnrin 
— aEPTEKBKn 



nlr Lur.ky rmmpeir thin weak, 1 
Cocky cellar for love, brnwri 
U a tutting colara, brown, kipcti 
Lueky days. Monday. Bunday 
There'i rumaticr In your lUiik 



ir You'tl- play-mliidprJ ratner than 
nork-nilnrtfij, no you'll scurry 
through In order to enjoy aatra 
]a|aure If t/om can. you'll tak« 
'.lirtr oft anrl relu. 



ir l! a lurent Uklnv the chtlrtrnn 
try tha bea^h cunld b» a hapuy 
way of fllllnR you r d ayi If a 
loenaHfT, yftu brinjr, home name ot 
yuur pals 



* Lots la -wllerc vim flnti It. The 
tin* I toy ct" anrl trlelid mar have 
li*-t?n viahad on you by chmnc4 or 
ctrcillhritaseci- tint Uvi'e Ik ft 
mapTH 1 : which tfravv PfiU 



v Wuilt- at yjiu Will flo quiet ot. 
Uid atriclly *octai aide Ymi fee; 
rhe nsed for rest and leUnr* am 
tlmr to yourself to think thing* 
ovrr y . may win « price 

^ Highly aaelable and «Jccctanlnai\ 
vjtrloii. with mi twr> dmya alike 
This run* the ffamut from r * mli 
Kfathrfinf* tfl nariy-p^lnaj fitr t f " 
voun« too may auand a weddtnee 

w If yuu'ra fiiJiur up a we«krni'. 
Qui or a aback a: tlie bencil o* 
In the hllln Menu- may turn it. 
nnd hrto OLhcrwtac. work ti 
tomt vchamn <iear to all of you 

* There's fun a( home, rue 
ahraait. and ao-od Lline* arerTrharr 
InvttAUQDJt rain on ytm "Vou can- 
no: accept them all You'll on t 
Radabout and 1ot« |: 



LIBRA 



w Lncky number thli we«k, V. 
Lucky color lor love, blue 
Lucky gambbne colcirm biu*. purple 
Lucky day*. Tuetyday. Saturday. 
There's trcft.nure tc your own JlOnM. 



ir Wore t.he centre nf acttvltloji 
Is likely to bn at. home, your place- 
of reiidence WaJ' be 7>>Uf fiilH 
preocciipatlon Household rqulnmnhl 
may jrlvr vou a thrill 



■#- The.fiH who have recautly moved 
In'.o new quarter! are bUay from 
early momlnp: with idaai for 1m- 
pTDVlnt tlu ul*fc A few may r,o 
proAp?cttnff aa home-hunlc'i 



jjA SCORPIO 

^ g fr''i l TRW Scrprjiiuil 



■* Lncky number th la w««k. 0, 
Lucky coiur for tore, arey 
Litirky ramnline; colors itrey, red. 
Lucky dayrv Tueflttay. Prlday 
Yout ltick ia on the o-ptm road 



* Yuur Job la Likely Ui b« wrapped, 
up III a number of liion Jounteya 
invoivtofir all co-m of crmnds, Act- 
ing people, and arraniftnir a ache- 
dule ol thtnei tn be done 



* Outlnira lure yuu forth from 
your hnpne RenUp.sftnttn.1 and the 
dralrc Tor FhahRe mny taHe- you 
whvrr yo« have ric?; bmri brlore 
a° don't forgtrt to Inck utj 



it la It itinn fun to «U In the 
lounite and Jnake than, V* 

caJJop off to the plcluren? Suule 
of you arc oti Ihi? vcrgfl ftf an 
Lmportant ancoiincemirnt :o frleodn 

•ar J'uit because the bdit-belOVAd Ia 
away you need not att alone and 
xnoftn. '! -ir-i- in rn- attracll-ve 
aecond'Tjejiter* In nhf" nfllnn. Spanci 
an evejimr wltfa i.r.c of th«m. 



*■ Vou ma,y flva a party In honoi 
al an old irlrml leaving Lhr til- 
trtet ur a relative gnLnut nti a tcui; 
Journey- An)' orvftrilEarinn U Labh 
to hutd an aimuaJ runctior. 

* MMIV orlaf jounteyti for the flaj 
only could he a feaiurp of you- 
social life Nearly all of therr 
take you Into the outdotin CI" 
people ro tnto the country. 



SAGITTARIUS 

NOVEltinLB 53 — DElTliMBEll «_ 

~^3h CAPRICORN 

t^^K The- Croat 

DECEJWIOL £1 — JASTJART If 



*■ LUtkV niimoer ttiLi weeik, ft. 
Lucky Color Tor love, mauve 
OarohlLnft colora. violet brown. 
Lucky days. Thursday, Prldftj 
There'* luck tn an outnt.de chancs, 



it A flnaucliLt reckonlrie with ynur- 
■■ell ni^y lie uleasiinf oi utherwlne 
Poutbly you will make a few 

lu.1t.anj or nvn 
bndiret 



# Should y«U br conrjtderlnr buy- 
rcbthiff. ur iru ■!:>.■, a houee 
ur flat, dUcuMiloni irt the mb)Kt 
wilt be Important and a deeUton 
will br made tttL* weak 



w Thit runionric stuff la rather 
evpienslve, you think t*re:ict.ti 
uuLlng». etc,, hit the old pmket- 
book hard. If the beloved hft« 
been ft joLd-dtronr c»l) It nfl. 



•jV Lucky number (hlj week, A 
Luc'cy color TOT tove orange 
Gam'tiUno; co!or&, orange. bUck. 
Lucky dayj. Monday. Thursday 
YD-ur Hick lies 1n your quick wits 



* Pr-rr.onal aSaLrn. u references. 

hopes, And wlelies may block mil 

ymir wdtnary r.ankii Toirr^ <um- 
En r to ik crrja*r«tdB and you may 
clear the rtofka for ■ 



Al AQUARIUS 

Hi A Thr Waeerbenrei- 

JAVlARV -H — FEVRli'AKV III 



* Lucky number this week, 1. 
Lucky color for lo*e, yellow. 
Lucky KambllhK colom ijrey yellow- 
Lucky days, Wadnraday, Saturday 
There'*, luck In a fontotteii ftaaftftt, 



* Fur many of you thla wwk, th* 
best part or yrmr Job is the pay. 
en velopc. You Wi.n 1 to r -i i« ■■ 
quietly and he let alone while you 
meditale on trip next mori* 



* There Ij somrthlttc you hav< 
wan t ad tor a Tory lun | time now 
at yuur dlsnuflal. or some plait 
»hli.li you hare wishful to carry 

our n attoijr tn ue tauncheif 



ir It Ij.h i eaay to put your foot 



* This could b* teunfi. the ellmu 
of icroral montfu of tfointf Kroumt 
toarellirr If you really are meant 
lor each other, tbtr. week La llknly 
10 settle 1iir ^ilrfl[oii 



*■ lhvariably you have a t«ndcury 
to '-pick up the check." You onio'. 
acting a- hcMt or hastens and belli t 

& Bo-id frllow, but 'ytm thay by 
lmpoaed upoc. 

« Uoat of tou should be AttnOf 
on top of the world with pln-aRam 
prim DMbl whe reve r you luoJi 
Through yaur persona! eflorU Y*w 
can bring tasrethcr nongenui] Duopir 



111 ttifr ij«piej«t|e scene (fijt if you've 
leschpd thfl limit li na:ie.iice you 
enn mt rid of an annoyance 



* You 'd ratbef worahtU f rocn ft 
UlUitM Yuu'm ncarod i Lilt thai 
dtlilUostonment cuutd hurt you 
rrijrlry Nr> lovr affair ever stand* 
still Risk rlndlntr Qjflt 



*■ You think peace und quiet wnilld 
b* wrjnderful ftftcr rtrrr,: wcvki 
of ruahlUK noouf Your own eorit- 
pany can be excellent Oeuots the 
nev'. fi-w days tr> yuur bobby 



PISCES 

^0r~ The Fifth 
rr. Bar art maoch ?a 



w Lucky uumbvr this week, T 
Iiueky color? for loft! pastels. 
Gambltng Minn, colors In Lhree*. 
Lucky nUys Monday, 9aturda\ 
There's luck tn popularity 



Jng around and talking «'llh 
frtenda antl assoclatej. A group, 
of which yon are a member, may 
be ennccrupd with a luttit pro 1«t . 



1r That backyard barhcouri should 
oome tn haxidy rtKht now. Tau 
catl mturtl hospitality wlLh a mini- 
mum of effort, anme oi yriu vtll de- 
cide tn tthtertain membcTi of a cluri 



it quite younz TUbjecUi find lrlenrt- 
anlp leadi by slow degree^ m love, 
only they are- disappointed b«cAUi« 
It Isn't startling ilramaltc. cx- 
mlUni. la it \t nn th» ncrefin 



t UrcmfcHr* of Eturf clubn. v&sIli.Uw 
elulri etc , have a glorloas tun* 
Bo do all bflar.h -lovers- For lhr 
teehajier' rumanee la well In lh» 
Plcturf 



h\cw r.m hn purplt' hnirc'i's. The 
(Stall fcllqvi had rushrci utii ul 
I:.. hOusc: withuut y<--y- uud 
hi liiiO mil jolK roWl in thut 
untifiluttc hi yuu tun iiiui^iiic 
liul he was gainr and hr w^s 
gay. Ami be (rotted nM tJowti 
tlit- ii*ud tuwdtdv the waits, a. 
%hutf, l-uppy rn;in in u ljcrwlpr 
hat. full nf Imp*- 

Mr^nwhil' . I Hr.w up ta tiut 
iichtcd vtiiiduw Hi hrtvc .t lutik. 
Ai I iir|j«inrd. n vc.it- Miuj.im * 
tiMJmuni Slir aVJLI tt.ntkiiiv St 
luist it in iht* Iw^king^ksit xr- 
{jflirirtfT thr- rfltaKr* u| the WUTt 
ui \ N" ilnuht die had biren 
»1«ttfl all d.'iy. takmR the 
wrnghi (sfl nm nti M) rr*t hn 

fare 

She v*a* a t>riiiJtifii] tVCHOaffl 
niil- but sltr did look disuuc i - 
,,|,|. \. I (\fiit ha thnujuh till 

winduv. S^lh CMTie in 1 1 j -' :. 

(Vir dfHJi. t^rTTiiiH .« nupiji't 
n.\<. with twi> rMiilcdpci{^jk cm it. 
I ulmliYil jitid Ka.Uv dropped 
th< inn 

• That's a fun- t:hrwiirtiis dtn- 
un for •> L-rnwin?; pirl ' 1 utiii 

"I.tMik wh.il wmr'vr nmd- in- 
drj." iu:irj.inrd S.i51> . . 

"'Whiit ' ' Hrr DiiJTir*iiip ipun 
round fmin ln-i df t"t3in«-uhlt- 
'AVh.it did vim aav? How dekf* 
vou y ' 

I Hi'w up to the ceillrtp: Tor 
irJuc'. [hvtv wan u new look 
in Dame ^ttkc/*# bright 
hTow:i tfm and 1 rotild are ihul 
I u is nu lutivr-r invisihlr- to 
hrr Sh*- hac\ rwrn UilrnihK to 

thr- uiuiir bj lhr WLlili allli die 

hjil \mcn renirmbcnnu 

Sfar h*d been a Utile fiitl of 
fivt- jajain. nihhlinir ih*- tip* ^ 
Urt fblfCTll loojtiflfj nut at a 
itunim whi-rr all thfi flowrrs 
wrr> under tno* liititMiiiiU to 
tlM- w.iiu \rul the c.irdi-n win 
.1 U.t\tp\ placr. A* it ahould bi 1 - 
it I iltrn-trnai Sonteihinw must 
hnve- uortr mutl dfT*;4iffiilb 
wronc lomrwhrrr (or (ha 
C.hriiTitwis tn k>e 10 dfwUtr and 

ik fhmma bK>krd at 

Ssk.lt>' S.s ls> wrroamdrd with 

I r..leN rhlna] ijrnl lnokrn t-tfJ!- 
fHc4b: wn» buvwia hviinyu 11 



Continuing . . 

Ii it wasn "1 bad P W Ujt h tu I 
to he xible to yu uliJ sr.t- Jut 

Muin .ititi t>fra wtjd Toni on 
CliristuiiiN Day, if DjJiie llr-ai- 
ricc hadn't "jot rid »ol thai 
Artirncan out ol nhtTr jeaJouiy 
;iru| sent tuili aH tX) h« huti-l 
auvt ho w fo u! d StiH y f ->ob vibl y 
rinp; th 1- yOuny i«m up. why h>- 
would thmk ibi- wM tbasjtu; 
hint, and, oh dear, die wished 
she wr-rr OOMh 

\i thii poitii she wui taw 
downwards on Danir Heatrirr's 
hed find nrilht-l *lir i>"r 1 tuuh.1 
KttM any Niutr. I Muttered 
iluun froin thr nrilin? and 
Dame Bratriie ftuid. "Crood 
(.ratlin." und *M>' dear child"' 
with a completely ncAv, W»nn 
toft* m hrr \x*ii:e!. And «il thjii 
tiiomctLl th«- ftOOl door hell 
< f.i r tT-i I tn fTr.d M ■ tji-iiil . ,mrl 
I i liu Id heat lien CutiU'ihurvs 
voter noraiscd in "'Sec: Anud the 

Winters Snam 

1 went out of thJti 100111 1 1 k t 
., h.n 0111 nf In'll IOT \nilnv\ 
K fulu*n. lhr rt ring V utft 
whose fniht Heart would oevet 
win faij lad> 

] iuund him »iiuu« in hb 
nr.Hid hotel, starintt out at thr 
solit'HV tro/rn wjutta of HftU 
TarL. Jlc had put hia ^b*se* 
□n agidn and he looked ex- 
trrrtich dlh 1 camr in hu 
window with -trant cef rinonv 
I i file w.ij (Rttiftg ihofT 

"miVj, In Mid, with his 

..1 ...it, I Ji r l f.-iii ntf 1. 1- ' M '■ 
cherub clltun " 

"You ..,*'! Mid. "«rr lhr 
(jiiumjl dtintk-r-headed idiot 
I .iri' v l-Mini Uinl uirl t^TOUftll 
vour filWi" bkr 

"But it wasn't thr itirl." Mid 
Vodrrw K PnUrn "It w-i» thut 
woman I ncref mel »urb .1 
worimn in my life. And that 
hptUjt Hamai'l. 1 nrv*i saw 
mm b a fnnhiL-ninff house in all 
tu] . 

"Why lhr hall alone ...» 
rthuuiu Jitnl mid And n\ let 
thill irrent itaircajr and thi 
inmir-rncim where I had nn' 



Sally and the Christmas Angel 



from /'J^e 38 

thu nuriiii und rhuu- crr.n pil- 
Ui \ And thi' driwinir-Tuooi, 
<>h, my. All that furnitirre lik* 
v*i . under dutuhret*. I 

thought I'd tsk of friulit. It 
wjn| like thr sleeping ptraQt In 
ihr sturv ' 

"Well Didn't pOtt want to 
rest ue SaLlv from it s "' 

"Why, tort Sure 1 did. But 
«hr fflid she ioiildn*i i onic 01 11 
10 diriiH'i nn III C«Hinl ut teflvln^ 
tliLii uld Dai in- til alone juit u 
T was ixarruLo tcj penuadc hrr 

"You mean vou tried to ki» 

"(Jertutnlv not." Andrew K. 
Puiirn yyst nutf/a^rd "A mre 
girl like that. I jmt had hold 
uf hrr hand, that's all. When 
Daunt Uimhim' w.dkrd m And 
lhr wn> shr suokr. Oh, my. 
ahe luiidr il all senni Qh, 
dcur " And Andrew X Puhcli 
Kipped at the reeallrntoi: 

"Why, vou sillv fool." I laid 
"Wh:it should I have dour?" 
,said Andrew K. Pulieti, qum- 
humblv 

"Uoth- |T ' I wan fiiritju*, 
H You'^' dour nothttiu. lh.il I 
Viuil ImmlIjI. Xvii duudil have 
L' 1 1 1 1 ■ into their kitihen and 
Cooked them C'hritltnas dinner. 

Vnd bou^kt thru, (hr very boat 
vintawr wirm Thni thr ffirl 
wnnld havt bfitrn thnllrtl with 
viiu And yuu should have 
Hirted. carrh'saly. with pttOP 
BfitTeW Tb.n dn wuuld 

liu vr been t h ril li d with you . 
too," 

"Oh. d* ar" said .\ndn v. K 
raisin "but. I can't 000k." 

I was ncaclv hrMdr niysrlf 
with fn^ woiitlemip what wm 
Jt.Lppi-n[nie fo poor ttav Mr. 
( jinterltitry hi (hat hnuir "ITa 
nut 1< mi tnii- " I s net J "'I ake 

yottt uLi-.-t' nff Hdwi trtubh 
tafiar} b»V*« vim fjm * Comr 
with nn 

And I h untied him out to 



Soho. when las anv cherub 
knows I onr can alway* tfel a. 
mral at any hour uf any day. 
1 pushed Jinn inttf .tn It.dtan 
ji-m.hi 1 .1 iii I rold htm what to 
jjft a nd how to pack it in A 
h.iitkri. I told him the wincn. 
1 reminded htm of Co.rist.mai 

ptnldni^ Rolrjr*, nilJIllrtOL:, 

ChriHnias-tnT. and table nap* 
kint. Andrew K fulsm hud 
to p*y out rather a. lot of 
money, I'm alratil 

M J don't care/' he nptt "At 
lenal tt'» better than biltinv 
Atarin^ out ot a hotel window 
waiuiu* (01 u «irl tu tall rue 
up. I'm (mill .-].fl to br: 
eh ruled." 

Which n hardU my idea of 
an intrllitteiiL way to net aloriK- 
1 must udiuit. Ilowrveit we col 
into another taxi and we 
EBUltltJ and io«i;li'd nhd 

htm oc cd a 1 id crcJ we i\ ;i 11 1 h * • 
wny to Uanii- Hcatitce's hfiusc. 



o 



;NE thing was 

ililifr.-iu x\ t it lliii rmiT 

loiucHiiu' iijil h tt L>prti the I'ront 
door and tin liehi 10 thi: Ti.slt 
ItTC mu d "lit whir'h ^OVC an 
illiisiun ut wi'li ooir. Audrru K 
1*nhien .itood on thr (Op step, 
hrratbinp braviK. He wm 
hcistv) ].ilI>i. 

"Shall I hang the mistletoe 
on thr hall lamp*" he d 
"Tfiut i when 1 we. alwavs u*ed 
M li'"iU il bill k I J' urn 

"Vou krrp thill niivtlrtoe," 
I nld vulpiii'U |t Vou*tt uoiuL* 
to„n r, ' L l M 

"Oh " Androw K. Pul- 
st-n dumfM-d sonir nf hii bur- 
den In die hall "Where do yuu 
Nuppoiu' \hv\ all ntc 

Hr Hu<k1 4 alai'ihK up the 
I in i.i il ttalri'asir. he* li.uuh full 

of mMtletoe. his heati h:iri' .mil 
lii^ handsome voong fare lit up 
bj lhr hall lamp I Ml nuite 
prniid of htm Ami then Jjally 

apiK'arrd at thr ol ih< 

Sfjuj 1 ! .m . Hrr (rati haii dni-il 



She had brushed Iter h.nr. Qui 
she lotvketl lor hulf a srroni 
lonely and afrard And tin * 
she saw Andrew. And hei I n- 
came Blight fmm inside. 

"*(lh." ftlic said "UarltnR 
And iht- held the stair rail. 
"Yon lame bark You rami 
hark' 

Andrrw. thank heaivic iai 
nothms. He «ooil in the lirdu 
Ol lhr l.inip. Thtm Sully ra 
dowo».r.T.tri She hardly Kccmcd 
to tom:h the last light. Andrew 
h f'nlinn opened In- .nu- ■ and 
thr foil into thrin 

Perhap* «hr dipprd on lhr 
l>otiom ite,t. Al all event* hr 
'.i.ii'lil her und held her and 
showed her that it was mistle- 
toe he was holding. She loomed 
very pleased. It wis at this 
moment that Dame QtaUfit D 
and Mr Uanlr.i bur > t:, one down 
thr =tait»-.isr; tonethn arm-in- 
arm. 

"I ^r lirniiti.hr v.ui wmr din- 
nej." savv .\jidrcw K. Pulien 
<ts bold as brass. L have it hrxe 
in the busheti. Will vou botlp 
ine unpack it?" And he didti'i 
lui go of Sally for a sirisle in- 
atant 

Oh, what an unpaekitit: that 
w.i:.. And how Dame LVi'alrier 
iakpd ifjrousih her jewel case 
lor strange ftdiucriuij tlonio. 10 
put oti tha tree. And how Mi 
Canterbury came into bit own 
in the kllchen. ranvinu Attain 
injt disiieji and Ijullvitur Lhc 
v-ouuk people, who kepi Etaf* 
piriu to stare at one anothri 
and no pot in rvcrybodv'*. Wav. 

And ihrn rnrk* popped and 
1 hainpaunr (named into i'I.ls-*- 
and Mr l.',iiiti'rliui\ CBTVtd and 
ipeoi'hrs wrre made and ht .dtli' 
were dmnl And cv^rbody 
sal hiirid^ti-hdnd and Jauulied 
,1 lilil.- .1 nd Cttetj a little more 

Ami I rh-Hiirao-ri tiw bop branch 

of lhr tree, all amonu Daim 
Iteairice n ropes of prarla whn h 
nhe had hutnt ihrrr, Bmmin thr 
dark brajii'hr* I wa- in 



I mi \iifT|tAi 1 s*v \\ o.\iiiN •» W F.r.Ki 1 Uecembei 1- 



*'Diit you kntitc ifuvr'a a 
titttn '•{•! /irr/deae rtntt btrttrth 
prttrtirall* bluckiun; uiir fnriil 

happy and so was. overybod* 
obe 

And aftorwArdi. cluwint wild 
the wm" and the Areltcht anrl 
the fun Mi t «i n icrbun 1 noi. 
bii oournqo in hix hands and 
laid he was ttoinst into thi 
musie-room to plav raroh 
Dame Re.i tr ice didn 1 r v t*i. 
wince. And thr% Al iroiip'-c 
in toprthrr eajTyfrhj 1 »od1< 
and elassos. and th" grral won 
rchoi n? rooit l w i t h its w 1 1 
dows und its in n-rlmr: 1 urn n : 
(rrand. came sudilenlv aim- 
Mr. C^antorburi' ut on th< 
mush -oo.il and plnyrd The 
.ill sane together Nh tni^ni 
wai ji 1 cmipltihod. Tlieit fauuU 
was coinplc-ie The\ nu.i th 
borod to amllr at one anothei 
but lhr-', f or vol nljtiul ttiv I 
was a little bit hut; I roso Fo 
thr lust timr to ffy round i\v 
room, now warm with liir.ht and 
lovr nrrd then vn 1 1 n 1; Sail-, 
looked up and inw me. \twl 
shr rnited her «|as<. 

"To lhr ChKinmas onorl 
the mild 

1 folt ao proud and hvifthl 
I wa*- *r> *crr* to jtn It was 
wonderlul in thai rucmi M 
vou know as 1 was Hvtrio b-n - 
th. it nlfthl th- light thai ihoni 
frotu lh.it musir-rootn wn» .■• 
brtKht as the linht of hravpc ' 

(Copyriirbt 
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'heir diminishing ,:o *'l '-ill 
supplies in thr annual hope 
that ihry might he JUelrbcd 
out to meet the coming ■■: 
warm weather, a wiies of con- 
ferences wji being held in ,m- 
othrr purr of the country, the 
rr-sulli of whkh were to hove 
a dim i impact cm many an 
unsuspecting Rock Haitnir 
citrren. 

i tundn-ds of miles away, in 
the region referred to us "the 
Middle \Vf»r by those living 
east of the Allegheny ami "the 
Last" by those living west of 
the Mississippi a family lay the 
rumt of Hobta wrestled irrimly 
with the wt'll-niifh unsolvuble 
problem of sclec lin« j pj.ii.r in 

which 10 spend Mr. Hobbs' 
ation thai would be tatiiiac- 
lorv to all the members of his 
family— and reasonably accept- 
able to him. 

As m matter of fact Mr, 
llobbt was thr only one who did 
not take an active pan in these 
debate*. He knew from cxprri- 
ctilc that the dice were loaded 
agjurikl him. and in such titua* 
tiotu he had learned I hat the 
must dignified thing to do wai 
to lit apart and took slightly 
aroused— an attitude that had 
the addi t ionai ad van taifi' i >f 

ing almost unbcaroblv irri- 
tating. 

Left to bin own devierv Mr 
Hobbs might have chosen 
plates that would have sur- 
prised even thoie who knew 
biro best. lake many success- 
ful and outwardly hardhcaded 
husinewnrn, he wan a raman- 
tirint at heart- But this was 
li weakness he concealed ok a 
bride conceals a false tooth. 

Had thr qq c*tfon been put 
to him, he would have voted 
for vague, faraway places — 
places where the natives wore 
strange and colorful costume*, 
if uny. and unscalable, snow- 
i l.id peaks cast purple shadows 
over jungles and sand-swept 
deserti. 

Actually he was not very 
L'lear about where thow places 
were, hut if did nut matter, far 
fiC mir would have taken him 
wrmusly if he had been able 
to put his finger - n them in 
the dftt'k- 

Mrs. Hobbs' idea of earthly 
blLii. on the other hand. was 
to reassemble her rapidly ex~ 
[laming, and mure rapidly dis- 
intr-nratint;, family, She de* 
dared that the wan Willi 31 l- in 
go anywhere at uJ] so long iu 
her beloved children were 
around her. 

Umully she was a bit leu 
than h otiest in this s taf erurn t . 
for Mrs. Hobls* was what might 
be called grandchild-happy, 
■Hid much as she loved tier 
i~.hildrcn she would have gacri- 
fned them nit with a whoop 
and committed mavhem to hoot 
in order to ti t her hands on 
her threr grandchildren for one 
pferlnu* immth Also "any- 
where at all" wa» to Mrs. 
Hobbs a much more definite 
place than the phrase implied. 

She had already visualised a 
bi g, rainbli ng s rnnmcf r o t uge 
somewhere on the New En eland 
•*< 1.1*1, a place wherr thr swim- 
ming was srood 1 which to Mrs, 
llobb* meant lying on the wnd 
far hour* in imri out nf the 
•hade of a beach umbrella!, & 
<Ajl e « h 1 i"r tlirrr would br 
I'untf peoplr for Katr. a pUcr 
-.vlurr thr grandchildren could 
oil around under Mis. Hobbs' 
■ 1 r watchful and delighted 
eyei. 

As for the thrrr Hrtbbs itil'lu. 
they had all rrachrd ihe asie 
when they definitely resented 
toeing forced to make plana. On 
the other hand they had not 
vet oulcrown the belief that il 
was their prerogative lu find 
fat home no* ready and walt- 
with the beds turned down, 
whenever the wing* of freedom 
(tjew wrary. 

To all Mrs. Hobhj 1 pleas for 
some indication of what thnr 
pUnti for ihr coming summer 
mjlrijti be, their »n»wer was that 
H WOtttd miite impossiblr for 
them to make up tbrir mind» 
io far ahead of time. Mr. and 
Mrs. FJohhs should not really 
count on them at ail. That 
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vyould be the safest thing. Thru, 
if none uf the nebulous and 
half 'baked lummet ptujeots. 
which they riCJw had in iiuinl. 
ibould materialise, ihcy would 
turn up -il the last lutnutc. 

Kate, who, until recently, 
would have ijqoc without queji- 
lion wherever her family rhoie 
to take hrr, wa* jthowinR the 
influence of two years ,n Smith. 
She was Moing abroad, ihe said, 
fl wns not au much that she 
yearned for the cultural ad- 
viint.ii;r5 of Eujupe. But three 
of her closest friends were Ruiaij, 
and for Kate every qthrr spot 
on thr globe had then-by bv> 
come a. dutjip. 

M i Hobbs mid he didn't 
want to restrict Kate's hcirmms, 
but he jusl didn't have whul it 
luok to maintain a city home, 
ji country home, and send his 
daughter sJllivanliiu- all over 
dir world. Thai sort of thing, 
he declared, was for racketeers 
w\ur didn't pay their income 
taxry. 

KlttC said the didn't think a 
il in pie 11 1 tin trip to Europe was 
"yullivanting all over the 
world/* anif beside* she was 
too old to be treated like a 
horRc :md vanned around by 
her paren ts from one pre- 
marital sliuw to another. At 
for the coat, she would pay 
every cent, and the ruenut every 
cent, out of bet i>wn money- 

All !i' 3skrd was thui Mr 
llubbit lend It to her to begin 
whh jinrf thru L.ike it out of her 
allowance beginning after she 
had paid some of her current 
bills. 

Mrs, llobhs' two married 
daughters wrre even more 
diffkvltr 4tod in view of the 
fart that the possession of the 
grandchildrrn hingrd on them, 
they wert! vital to luir plans. 

Both, unfortunately, lived 
nut of town. For two months 
Mis llobhs had been phonfng- 
and Writing .itid pleading in a 
vain attempt to pin them dowo. 

"Mother, wc just can't tell " 
Jane Grant was standing: in the 
midst of in- h.-i ■■ thut was 
her bVine-roorn. "Byron just 
never knows whether he's go- 
ing to take it vacation or not. 
lie may teach in summer 
school, lie may work on his 
book He may want to spend 
it with his mother. We may 
ba in Ahuka — " 

' Alaska!* ' exclaimed Mrs. 
}]r.ilil]>* with ^ilarni. 

"Well, you know. Motm-r — 
anywhere. Vou can't tell 
where wc niii^ht jjo. Why don't 
you and Dad just pUn without 
m? You both ous*ht to gel off 
■ m ■ r ■ by yourselves :ttltl 
forget your family for I while " 
Mn Hobbs knew ihal they 
wnidd come at the last niinuLt-. 
but this flort of talk always 
nude her panicky. 

"You know perfectly well. 
Jane, that your father wouldn't 
hear of mch a tiling. He just 
lives for tiiodr grandchildren. 
No, it simply means that we'll 
ha\r to fitid some pwHj I' 1 *-' 
enough to take yCnl all and then 
hope tha t someday you ' 1 1 hr 
able to make up youf minds 
about some thing." 

SuKan wrote, "Mother, we 
jtut can't plan so far ahead. 
\Vr may be with you. but you 
mustn't be disappointed if we 
only turn up for a day or two. 
or not at all. Stew hates to be 
pinned down. It makes him 
awfully ncrvput. You know 
how temperamental and wrttii- 
ttve he is, He's the kind that 
likei to wake up in the morn- 
ing and say. Let'i ffo, and 
then sjo." 

Mr*. Hobbs sighed. 
"J had lunch today with 
Re tta N i C kerson." said MrH- 
llobln 

Nothing unusual about 
that/' said Mr Holms. "If vuu 
didn't have lunch with Helta 
Nirkerson, thai might be news, 
tin that whaler't Ior ai the 
New Bedford museum. It men- 
tions the captain 'i drinking 
habits only once during a two- 
year cruur. Then it sayi. "The 
captain was not drunk today." 
"Whs* 1 My thing to put 



from fffigr /. 

in, 1 ' said Mrs. Hobbt, "There's 
no point to it anyway, because 
RctLa and I never Lake u cot:k- 
tnil in the middle of the day. 
Now I can't remember what I 
started to tell you. I wish vou 
wouldn't do thut" 

"You hud lunch with Retta 
Ni ckencuj ' said Mr, Hi ibbl 
patiently 

,l Oh. yes. Well, yuu know 
the N inker tons alway. pi m 
Rock Harljor for Jnck's vaca- 
tion," 

Mr. Hobbs nodded vacantly. 
He was thinking of a man he 
had to tee the neat morning, 

"WelL they're not gouis? this 
year, but RelU lays die gritrwi 
a house that would be just 
right for ui. It's big enough 
for the whole- iuiciiiy. and it's 
got a tittle beach of its own 
where the ehildrrn tould play." 

"Rock MarlKi-r's too rich (or 
my blood." said Mr. Hobbs. 
"liesides I wouldn't warn to go 
to that kind of pUt'r anyway. 
Too much drcssing-up, and la- 
dc-da. and ail that sort of 
thing.'' 

"Well, duiliuq, thul'jt r.vu tly 
why Ketta thought this housr 
wiu made to urdnr for us. It's 
not expensive, because, from 
what K ■ ■ n : ! said. 1 guess it's not 
one of the newest houses, And 
then die said il was about 
eight miles outside Rttck Har- 
bor so thnt you could mix into 
things or not. just as you ftilt 
like So you see it would be 
Fun for Kate, and heavenly for 



There, to the right, was the 
pirates' cove. Lie could sec a 
path dru ending lo it through 
the bayberry bushes. Half- 
way down the slope was a little 
shack. That must he the pump 
house. 

He found a towel and went 
downstairs in reread the direc- 
tum for starting the punip. 

The living-room lonkrd even 
uglier by daylight than it had 
(he fcighl before, but somehow 
less depressing. Once off by 
himself the tense of high adven- 
ture began to return. He slipped 
the direction* into the pocket 
of his dresfling-gown arid »uiru-d 
foi the pump house, humming a 
hrtJf tune. 

"Tiny little thing." he mur- 
mured an he opened the door 
d| the pump house. Such a 
midget of an engine ought to 
he easy. Carefully sifp b) 'iiep 
he followed the instruction*. It 
took time, but he thought he 
had ihem right- It gave him 
.t feeling of self -confidence. 
Now ft smart push down on the 
foot pedal and off we go. 

He put his foot ott the starter 
and jahbed it down with all 
hit iniidht II unacked HR.unil 
the concrete floor with an 
ankle-jarring crash. The fly- 
wheel turned over stiffly. There 
was a aueking noise. Then all 
was Mill. But then the, direc- 
tum* hait given a hint that the 
thing might not start at the first 
kick-over. On a crisp morning 
like this it might tale two or 
riot* goes. 

Half an hour later Mr 
Hobbs had shed his btttfcrobfe 




the grandchildren, and just 
what you want." 

"In what way?" asked Mr. 
Hribbs. Bqt he knew the mat- 
ter had bent dn ided. 

"It's called Grey Gablet." 
said Mrs. Hobbs. 

Thr? sun climbed out of the 
ocean and eventually worked 
itself up to thr level of Mr. 
Hobbs" window iill. A* ii> 
brassy rays shone on his face 
h<- ppi'ii.-fl lu\ eyes, then closed 
ihem again quickly und pulled 
hi* head under Ihe cover*. He 
needed this sotluiion to gather 
hi* wits, for hr did not have 
the foggiest idea where he waa 
or how he came to lie in a 
hammock. Gradually he reaj- 
i *ed that it was not a h.i m- 
niock but a bed. a white iron 
bed with tired springs. 

Kaising himself cnutiouily, hr 
looked out over a derp-hlue ^e-a 
sparkling in the gulden morn- 
ing light. From somewhere off- 
shore came the muffled put-put 
of a lohstrrman's riory. He 
Aiiddenly felt a great urge to be 
outside . to be a part of this 
dueling fir one A hove .ill 
things he did not want 10 wake 
atiyonr. This particular mo- 
rn rn t be longed In bun 3i abbs 
walks alone 1 The dawn patrol! 

He luoked at faia wrist Wftfteh 
It was right o'clock. Well, 
anyway, lie wanted to do it 
alone. 

"Rog, won't yau plelse get 
after that pump*" Mrs. Hobb* 
wai regflfding him uteepily 
finni the adjoining bed. 

The tun lost its sparkle. The 
room became an ufdy. match- 
boarded enclosure. He had for- 
gotten all about the pump He' 
found a pair or slipper* and 
A drrnsing-KOwn in onr of the 
juitr.nes, put ibetn cm. and 
went to the window 



and thr lop <il his pyjamas He 
rested hii arm against the 
jamb of the pump houxc door 
and laid his head against i t. 
Hr could feel lbr sweat trick- 
ling down bin ribs and chest, 
and the thumping of his heart 
must have been audible several 
feet away. 

A flight of crows passed over, 
cawing excitedly, but that was 
the only sound. The litth 
en vim re 1 no i ncd cold and 
silent. 

This U it, he diouyht as hi* 
heart continued lt> hiiiiinii-i 
This is journey's end for Hobbs. 
''Mr, Hobba was found f.n r 
dawn in ihr bushes, where he 
had evidently lain for a lone 
lime." And all so that a 
couple nf woinrn could >tel nice 
hor water for their baths Buhl 

Forgetting th&t he was wear- 
ing dippers he kicked the 
fiitrinr, Thr pain rnraged him. 
1 1 was as if the c nqi n e h a d 
kicked hini. Hr would start 
the thirib! or die in his tracks 
riftht here, Snvaitely he jumped 
up and down on the foot 
liarti-r. hi* breath coming in 
coughinu gasps. 

He did not hear Mrs. Mobb* 
dpirendinR the path. She 
stopped behind him 

"lun't this too. too heavenly," 
she said. Her eyes went round 
the horizon and came to rest 
on hin glistening hack. "An' 
you having trouble with lh" 
pump, dear? 1 * Her tone was 
that of one who wants to sharr 
in all that is going on around 
her in a beautiful world, even 
■ hough iOUJi- of it may be quite 
boring' 

Mr. Hobbs stopprd jumping 
on the foot starter. He replaced 
his pyjama top and dressing- 
gown and rrrovcrrd his bath 
towel from thr top of the 
puinp-housr door. 



TcJ/' he said 

"Do you think thrrc'i aonie- 
ibJnu the mailer with it, deal .'" 

"Yes," he suid. unci walked 
silently down the path towards 
the cove. Mn H«bb> wan hid 
him anxiously. ft lecmed to 
her chm In- tottered just a wee 
bit. 

"I do wish you'd get it 
started, dear," the called afler 
hiin, "I have just enough water 
left for the coffee/' 

Mr. Mau rirj of the Roc k 
Harbor L T tsJitir3 and Real 
£>tat*- Company did not scrm 
in the least surprised to ace 
Mr llohbs enter his office. 

"Something wrong out at 
Grey Guides ?" hr inquired 
cheerfully. 

Mr. Hobbs assured him that 
he was correct. Something was 
wrong, very Wrong. There was 
not a drop of water in the 
blasted house because the 
blasted pump was no good. 
Butted, Kaput, He had a 
IhjuWuI of people, and he was 

Mr. Manric listened atten- 
tively, nodding his head from 
time to timc- 

1 That's ii good pump," he 
said finally. "Drat kind of 
pump." 

Mr, 'Hnhhi gripped the edge 
ul .\f r. Mauriu'i desk "I'm 
[elfing you," he said with res- 
tiairn-d dignity, "that no matter 
how RibrJgl it is it doesn't work." 

"Won't start, you mccin 
suggested Mr Maurio. 

"One hundred per cent, cor- 
rect/" siiid Mr. Hobbs. 

Mt. Maurio studied a large 
discolored real-estate map uf 
Rock Harr-.ix which almost 
covt'rrd the opposite wall. 

1 ' G uess you' 11 liave to get 
Fred Saltomud] to took it over. 
Stmmh .is- if it may nerd a bit 
of adjusting." 

"Who 1 ! Fred Sal tons tall p" 

"Phmifwr. Fine felluw Takes 
tare of all the tuiiitner people. 
Van ought to get to know Bam 
right away." 

"Where do 1 get hold of 
him r 1 " 

Mr. Maurio did lome 
thoughtful doodling on a pad 
nf paper. 

"Thafi hard to tell." he 
>;uil hiuUy. "Jlr might he home 
— and then he might not. Hr 
imght far out on a j ol> — and 
again he miiiht be doirii; some- 
thing else." 

"What do you think? Fve 
not to do Kunrthing. 11 

"Well, you might take a 
chance an* call his home, but 
then if hr 1 * not there yoti've 
wasn-d a Wife's thru-, 

perhaps. She's apt to know 
where hr & gone, fir's at six- 
two-W-lhree. I got to go out. 
Ynu tit here and call him. May 
lake you a little while. Party- 
line. " 

Th.ii was mh undrotatement, 
But cvEotually Mr Hobbs uot 
through 10 Mm. SaltoiiMall 
No. Mr, Sa.hr, nit. ill was rxn m. 
No, she didn't know when be d 
he back, fiofaably late lhat 
night. \o, ^he didn't know 
juil where he was. Ife was apt 
to be anywhere in the course 
of a day, the way things went 
wrong with the summer people. 

He'd laid sonn-thin? uboui 
stopping at Devises'. Did Mr. 
Hobbs know where Da vises' 
was? Wrll. he couldn't miss it 
if he took the Oldfleet Road 
an' welched out for a red 
panel truck. 

An hour lalrr Mr. Hobbs 
fount! Duvi«e (" Mr. Sallin n- 
Nlall had been there, hoi he'd 
1 rf 1 some lime ago. On h is 
way to the Watsons'. Coukin't 
miw it. Big white house back 
from the road. Watch for a 
red panel truck 

All the houses in that par- 
ticular lertion were white and 
back from ihr road. Finalbv he 
spied a red panel truck com- 
ing Out of a driveway about 
half a mile ahead, ft started 
down the mad like a rjcintr 
vat, Mr Hobbs iu hot pursuit 

It was a lung chase, but at 
last the red trurk drew into a 
gu Rta lion j and Mr. Hrjbbf 
cornered il. 

It wai difficult to tell what 
Mr. Saltonitinll looked like, his 
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face heme almost hidden tn 
dffttta of bbn k urease. He wai 
ijiuTit friendly, He got out pj 
thr pand truck and icfcgtl Mr 
Hob**' hand in a urrasy clajp 
They sat down together on 1 hi. 
junninit-borird of the truck- 
Mr. SalionsmJI produced 
nigarrttr papers and a bag of 
tobacco, from which hr 
i i I, , nrd a (iqarette with great 
deliberation. When it was 
linith^d, il was almost as greasy 
jsj the rest of him. 

Mr. Hobbs explained Ins 
dilficultin. Mr. Salionstidl wun 
nynipatltetic. 

"My, my," hr tftSd "Vou 
shouldn't lave no trouble. Good 
pmnp Put it in myself, t li run 
down btrneby." 

"Couldn't you come now ?" 
pleaded Mr. Hubbs, 

Mr. SaltniiiUdl 1 (JllSUlled ., 
gn-asy gold watch. "I proitn^:d 
Mrs, Cotes I'd be right up to 
took at her cesspool. Baekinsr 
up or something. Sure. I'D 
run over 10 your place now, 
Mrs. L'ntn can waiL 1 

'Vou lead the way." said 
Mr Hobbt, "I haven't any idea 
how to get there." 

Fifteen minute* later the red 
panel truck torr into the drive- 
way of Grey Gables, throwing 
up a Ehower of gravel. Mr. 
Hobbs was close behind. Mrs 
Hobbs heard the van and came 
out on to the porch. 

' ; Roget Hobbs. where havc- 
you been? Really, you are very 
aggravating sometimes. You 
go off somewhere and get talk- 
in* — " 

Mr. Hfebbs inlerruptrd. "If 
I let him oot of my sight, some- 
body')] steal him." 

Mr, Salonstall had selected a 
boxful of tools from the truck 
and was* on bin wny down to 
the pwnp house, He looked at 
the little engine for a long time. 

"You say she don't start ? u 
he asked fmallv. He obvinuilv 
didn't want to attack the prol*- 
Irm from the wrong angle, 
owinK to a misunderstanding. 

"It won't start,'* said Mr. 
Hobbs. 

Mr. Salt on stall hitched up 
his blue jean*. He le;incd down 
and poked at the engine with 
i blackened forefinger, while 
Mr Hobbs watched anxiously 
over his shoulder. Then he 
backed away and pushed the 
starting lever down with his 
fool. 

The engine crumbed once or 
twice, then settled into a con- 
tented purr. 

"Okay now,'' uvid Mr. Salt- 
onspsjt "Good engine." Be 
picked up his box of tools. "Got 
to go now. S c e Mrs Cot r 
Something the matter with her 
ctsspool. Racking up most 
likely. Pleased to have meicha. ' 

As has been mentioned pre- 
viously, Mr . Kobb* was a 
romanticist at heart, although 
he would never have adiniitt J 
it. As an executive it was hii 
responsibility to make stock* 
holders' dreams come true, but 
such luxuries had no plare in 
his own busy schedule. 

All through the winler 
months, his feet seldom u.. 
dend from the path of dutv 
No beaver could havr led 
more dedicated life. With u 
firm touch of ipring, Iiowmi 
something within him ehanprd 
His imagination, which har. 
given him no trouble fm 
months, suddenly nccnjed 10 
fscape from its industrial capci 
and to start soaring back ni.r 
forth over thr magic month 
August- 
August I It seemed like such 
a hint; and ample period whei 
considered from the vanUKr 
ground of early spring. The 
whole of Atiguiti In such 1 
space of time it should be pos- 
sible to do w many pleasant 
things. 

By the time July ramr 
Around ideas were crowding in 
on him so last that he began lo 
feel pre«ed. h was evident 
that only by exercising Rpasi.ic. 
discipline could he hope to 
accomplish all he had in mind 

It would be good for him 
though, part of the whole 
clean picture. He would get 
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A voluminous, hooded 
beach-coot makes 
fresh summer fashion 
news this wear. 



THE fashion flash above 
answers the reader - 
letter below. 

He-re is her Inter and nj 
repl>. 

"J AM wondering il yon can 
assist me with a design 
and pattern for a beach-coal. 
I don't like the very brief 
jackets, vet I want something 
smart and new-looking. I 
would also I Lie a suggestion 
ior the material." 

A hooded bearh-wrap de- 
signed on generous lines in 
towelling would l<ink smlLrt 
and new for the bearh. Fur- 
theimore, it would be ex- 
tremely practical. A design in 
thifc category is illustrated at 
right. In the illustration thr 
coat is worn hanging loose 
and straight, but it would look 
equally smart belted at Lh<- 
nRtural waistline 

A paper pattern for the de- 
sign is obtainable in sites H 
to 38in. bust; I hope this talc- 
in your sise. You forgot to 
mention the latter when writ- 
ing. See lines under sketth 
for further details and how to 
order. 

"| WANT to make a redly 
pretty summer dress* but 
because of black freckles 
can't have il with a low neck. 
Woo Id you please help rm- 
with this problem? I have a 
sallow complexion and lake 
SSW fitting." 

Have a lone-torso dress with 
wide ribbon laced through R 
straight high neckline and 
lied at the back in a bow 
with streamer ends. Have the 
dress made in printed cotton. 
Trv to find a cotton featuring 
dark and light pink on a white 
Eiround. ;tnd have black velvet 
for the ribbon trimming. 

"j^S I live in a country town 
I don't get much chance 
to s«c really smart beach wear 
first -hand. I would be very 
pleased if you could let me 
know what you think is the 
newest swimming costume." 
The newest swimsuits are 
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!>,>.i:t>. — Hooded fteach-vrnp in «iir« 32 la SSIn, buMl. 
ftrqmrm .SJvdV Hun . material. Price 3/9, Pans™ may 
he ordered from Belly Keep. Box 4088. GJ",0.. Sydney. 



one-piece, designed with a 
long-torso top tinished with 
bloomer legs, or with a little 
flared skirt. 

" ] N the evenings 1 often dress 
in a separate bare lop and 
a wide skirt, I am very fond 
of this way of dressing, but 
would like svometMng a bit 
different." 

Slender-line skirts, straight 
tunics, and over-blouses ofltir 
a change to a bare top and 



bouffant skirt. Alternatively, 
a brief and bare nhcath dress 
could he the pivot for a 
separate-unit plan and could 
be varied with jacket, over- 
skirt, and tunic 

""yyOULD you suggest a 
girlish trimming in white 
for a dark navy frock with a 
lugli neckline?" 

I suggest you finish the dress 
with a lace-edged, white pique 
collar and matching cuffs. 



" STEPS IN FOOT COMFORT 

By CAROLYN EARLE 

f :hrielmns atop pens may doubt the trulls, of thin, but itanrl- 
all day ia much harder on the feel and legs than walking. 



ing all dmy 

JT'S a simple matter of circulation. 

Thr flow of circulation to thr feet 
and legs slow* up with militant 
Mandiiig, This does not happen 
when you keep walking. 

But ai some time or another every- 
one who spend* a lot ot time afoot F«b 
the nrrd of r«-n and comfort. 

Relaxing, or even sleeping, with the 
fret propped on a couple of pillows is 
good for tired fect- 

Aitoiher overall rest position for bare 
'feet i* to lit with shoulder* and back 
relaaed. with the knee* apart and ankle* 
crossed in such a way that the fact rest 
on the outer sides 



And don't forget that hot and cold 
foot baths ftir up the circulation and 
reduce the vwcllintr in tired, aching feet 

Fasy-io-do exercise* aimed at the 
ankles, *fChta, and toe_s .irr partiruli.rt\ 
helpful for anyone who ha* to stand all 
day 

The sort that require you to grip with 
the tow are iperijily recommended for 
arrh and toe limbering, Curl the toes 
under to pick up some mi, ill object like 
a marble nr a pencil, or try curling up 
the edges of a thick towel. 

Circling the ankle*, first in one direc- 
tion, then in the other, and making as 
large a circle u po«iblc each time 
round, i* a good way to OILM tiredness 
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up early — irven o'clock half- 
pan sin— why not six.' Eorh 
bed and rarlv up. The gulden 
days of August were precious 
and not to be waited. 

Now that Auymi had arrived, 
ho-rvevcr. he wa* iwjfr that 
thr runeept had. somehow or 
Other, gone aii-rw- In the first 
place he wasn't getting up a» 
early at planned He didn'i 
want (o set the alarm clock and 
d isturh Pcjnry, but without It 
he llirpt like a lump through 
the beautiful dawn hour* to 
which hi? had looked forward 
In fatt, by the time hr awoke. 
Mrs Hnbbt hud usually been 
t,lT about her busmen for an 
huu|. 

Then, of courar. he had not 
lieu red on the walrr pump f 1- 
knrw now that he would never 
matter the thins All he could 
horn fur was to learn the 
techniques involved in wagins 
.1 runfiinc; fiffht with it. Thnr 
were morning when hr wuji. 
At other times the pump came 
nut ahead Bui iriurdlr-s. id 
tiie outcome it was tocictumt: 
:n.| roflsihli 10 reckon with in 
laying out a lehrduli- 

Alter breakfast rantr the 
c h ore*. It had never occurrrd 
to him tlierr coidd br sti nmnv 
routine task* ronnected with 
.1 house run bj simply ai Cirey 
Gabie* 

First hr muil dump thr gat 
■.I-* Although ht did r...i ad- 
Hilt it, thji win prrtajw hit 
favorite eiiorr., fnr the uarbae 1 : 
fiii could br . i nlea^am placi- 
mi .i sparkling, *unnv morning 

Then there were the bottles, 
Mr. Hobbs had never realised 
how many empty bottles a 
tftlttil) 1 con produce each day. 
Their diiposal presented a 
problem until hr discovered a 
i.luiup of bushes, halfway down 
ihr | j . ■ r i . to the cove, from the 
*rnirr ol which cmernod u 
ilrrple-shaped rock. It wu a 
wnnd i-rf u I targe t f o r empty 
bottJei T and whether he hit it or 
not didn't really matter, since 
everythirui; diiaopearrd rventu- 
ally inu.1 thr huahea 

He :« i'j"im ihv varied his 
ruutinr by throwing an rinptv 
boiile into the air and trying to 
la ■ i it with a second one before 
both diwpue-iirrd into ihr 

matted undergrowth Hi; bad 
In he careful, of counr, that 
lurneone coming down d.e path 
to the coi/e did nut intrrrujit 
imr of thesr rxhibitluiia, hut 
ihi-i ilight clemenr of ■ltn-;i i 
only ojadr thr ^arrw mnre in- 
terns ting. 

Their werr hu routine duties. 
They were neiiher arduous nor 
cumplcx, but il waa amaziu^ 
how much time hr could iprnd 
on them. After samt; experi- 
ifli'r a good planner of davj 
$houlil have been iihjr to uki- 
- i j 1 l tJiingi into an'iiunt and 
adjust hen irhedule aecordiniely. 
It was thr casual odds and 
endi, however ihr unforeiee- 
.ibir I to t sam and je laam of 
d.idv Imni;. that really dr- 
lailed bin phuii 

"I've got lu ico down tu ihr 
\iMaL>e. dear. It would help 
a lot d you'd comr with mr. 
J have to dtop the laundry ai 
Mr*. Maroni'i and I can' I 
itrugide with thai liaskri 

"Wherr in the world is 
Kate ?" asked Mr. Hobo* 
rroasly. 'Tioem't thai child 
have any part in this perform- 
ance at all V 

"Kofrer, 1 don't think you'd 
notice d your fauiil> duap 
peared inlo thin air. Rate 
ipettl the night with the Sand- 
liuritx after thr danCr ,Aiu| 
.inywaVt tbii il thr rhddS 
^arution. " 

Mr Hobhi looknl at Mrs. 
Hf»blu curiously. but mid 
nothini; 

Their trips to Koi \. \\m 
tx>r were a' CAnctant source ol 
bfwilderinrnt and hnatieial 
.inktuiih to him 

"Why in the world you can't 
rlean thii whole mcu up once 
a week. Peggy, and then Intel 
it for the other six days ii 
incur than I can understand " 

Ii sounded ea»y, but rarh 
dav nermeil to brittle vomr wrt 
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of crisif that inrviubly involved 
a trip to thr yjlluirr Aad r rr- 
cturdl'-si of what triHing iirtn 
had madr ihr |ourrtt a y net'ei- 
sary, thr car always returned 
to Grey Gablrs with die umaJ 
nuinluT of biif CaU^tUSU J'tird up 
un the baric w-al, cucb bulging 
with miiecllBFtcoiis h»M»«'huld 
mum. of which toitn papir 
ulwayj teemed to have been ihc 
last anjele packed 

Thry never varied in liie or 
wri«hi and Mr. Hobbi even- 
tually breamr rxinvinrrd that 
if Mi- Ilt>bbs ran -t continuous 
sbutile swevicr to Rock Har- 
bor this would nill be true 

-As hr itau.-1-i- •' between the 
ear and the kitchen with these 
ungainly tmrdr-nx he neveT 
eeoard to wondrr whrrr all 
thik nirri'hiindiat- wiii aoint II 
wan likr [H>urniu; wati r in In 11 

ajrvr. ottiv morr rxjwnaivir 
Ka*:h day hr carried great piles 

of food anil rtniipiniTil in the 
km hrn tahlr Jvarh dav hr dr- 
bvered a small pail of tiarlijigr 
to the -crows, burned a few 
papers, and hurled a few 
empties into the buihea. 

A large ruled pad lay on 
thr living-room table On thii 
Mn Efoubi kept a runninu list 
of net-did thingi- If our by 
hour dunng the day it grew in 
length "Put down catchup, 
will ■<>■: dt'ar. whde you're sit- 
ting there." 

'Tm not L sitTin|jf there." I'm 
reading, 1 ' said Mr Hobbs. "and 
whal'i' more I saw .ibout tiiret' 
bo it ] tk of cu tch up coming in 
yeaierday. Good heavens,, 
Prjtjgy, what do vou do with 
ihr stuff flush the drains 
with it J " 

"Darling, it doesn't make any 
difference when wt bousrht 
r. m bup. The point is ifs all 
gone now And wr dor: I pour 
it dcrwn thr drains Just writi- 
dnwn two txjtde* of eairhup 
and ttnp luv.ui'.- ahuul tlnnu 
that an- not in your depari- 
mmi 

Mr. Ifohht muttered *omr- 

t hints aljtiui his dep^irtmrnt 
having to 350 on thTrr' shifts tn 
p.i\ frrr- ihr w,i'.t.u r i nf other 
dep^iruTicnhf — and made the 
notation 

Mr Hohhi standing by 
the kitchen rink "Roger, while 
you're doing nothing will you 
put down a brvad knife and 
a pencil sharpener. Oh. yes. 
and a fiaprr-towel holder " 

"Isn't thi& hi.' 1 is. ei|uipped 
witfi aos'thing? What do you 
in run. ,i '(ikflper-towrl holder* 

"Oor oi thru- metal things 
to hold mild of paper towels 
l ike Thk u 

"Whnt'i th" matter with that 
□nn? 1 * 

"Every time yuu try to tear 
off a paper toweL the roll i.lH 
inro the sink. lyxjk " Mr*. 
I MO t. pulled at a paper towel, 
and. «H predirtrrl. the roll di»- 
rngiged itself and fell into the 
dtfhpan with a splash ''.See 3 '' 

Mr. Hobbs made the re- 
quested memoranda. "If you 
knrsv ii w.ii noitiBT in (.ill intu 
tlir wAtcr. that wns a silly thinir 
to Ho." hr s,iid 

Having failed to rodurr thr 
nuniliej- of theite rxpeditioru bd 
Ihr villanr Mr. Hobbs tried to 
inrroducc *ome elfiriency into 
thein. hopina in thn way 1,, 
salvngr a few of thr noun 
whrn hr "tinuM havr been 
lying on sun-baked sand* or 
walkintt over lotielv nuwrs. 

On the way into town he 
iTindr .-1 lint of all ihr itemi 
hfrs Hobbs comidcred him 
menially rapahlr of buytng 
Then hr rushed through his 
purcliasrv beeininou .n um< 1 mi 
of the bviiinfjn iretion und Hid- 
ing at the other, exhauttril but 
with a sense of ar.rornnl.ir,h- 

Ilavtne pilrd his pnekages 
in thr bavlt of ihr < ar. hr 
would go in search ol Mn 
Hobb». whom b** usuallv found 
either at the A At P or Friv- 
bet'i M.irkrt standing befurr j 
irrcat hrap of mere IiatkIlh- 
sarliftifa tMTRpirinK %winR men in 



toiled whin- apron* were en- 
larniny everv minuir 
"Almost thruuflh. dear 1 
"Geacioui, no. I've pX 
million more thingi Why don I 
you sjo and til in the rar ji» 
read? You'll make me nrrvmi' 
if you itand there fidgeting ' 
"But do yuu know what turn 
it ii?" 

"1 cJtn'i help it. Roger U 
you want to rat, someim- h I 
to boy the fond. Oh. ye*. Llui 
reminds me — I'm goin^r to r\v< 
morr money. Why don't v»u 
give mr your wallet, and thn; 
all I have to do .t tell you how 
much I've spent 5 " 

It was dmoni -rriinst. bu: 
M r 1 lobbi hoped th j t wheti 
Mrs. Hobbs Bmlly got thf 

El are stocked up and runiniL-: 
is days would beeornr tnor< 
orderly Then hr might hot 
nmr fur mme of hii more im- 
prirtarn t-r ; : 

For thr moment, however, 
thing? wrrr not working out 
qmtr he had plannrd 

Mr. I {abbs look«i forwan 
to the arrival of hi* tw. 
niumed daughters and thci 
families Then evrrythu it- 
would fall into the (rrwv*- .A- 
be thought of the nappy houn 
he would spend witb nu grand- 
children, a warm glow of an- 
ticipation permeated hi* beinc 



Onr mamintT Mr. Hobbi 
went opvtain tt> wash bi» 
hanvU. Hr had bern codec tinx 
soinr LirL'r rorki down at the 
rove Thrjr be had placed it 
j ni'jl row .if ' mud the rdtfr* 
of the driveway in a final 

attempt to kcrfi thr milkrndi 
off the ernb icra» 

l.*ater he would whitrwnir 
thrm. but stAgvering up thr 
steep path under thrir dead 
weight had been heavy work 
He fell tired and drowiy. After 
hr had cleaned up a fait it 
might be pleasant to itreteh out 
on hit lied for a few minutes 

He plared thr rubber itoppei 
in the ttuwl. washrri hii hand* 
with sleepy rare, and removed 
thr stopper Tn hii surprisi 
the watrr did not revolv* 
rlorkwiir down thr drain ir. 
the mysterius manner of well 
rrgulalfd watrr Instead n 
column of brown liquid shot m 
from the bottom of the bowl to 
thr Irvel of Mr. Hobbs 1 aston- 
ished Tiofir 

He jtunped bark in alunn 
nevrr having iem anythim' 
quite like this outside of Yellov, 
Rttinr National Park The gpv- 
s,er subsided , and from the 
drninpipe came a scries of 
throatv nui<^!s from itamrwhrrr 
far below. They were the sort 
of narsrft that miETht hirA-r two 
madr- by a dying tea wrpenl 

"rlut. Rogrr. I dnn't ire how 
wftter enuld jump at you out 
of a drainpipe " Mrs. Ilobb*, 
declared, in frank inrredut'm 
"ll diiei seem to me this huuw 
art* very preuliarlv. Have vou 
rnllrrl Mr C 'aliot. or whatever 
the plutnbrr'iv name is - *" 

Mrs. Saltonntall did not 
know where her husband wa; 
He had been ottt an jabs suirr 
< :tr\y morning. Yci, il he rallrc 
in she would tell him It 
wundrd to her like maybe c 
traqxKd backing up 

Thn was thr first lime Mt 
Hobbs had ttjivrn anv thouizht 
10 what happened to th> in- 
mense quantities of water thai 
flowed from hi* home each dav 
His concrrn to dale had been 
tu *rrt ihr wain into it In tlv 
primiiivr world in which hi 
now Lived, however, water ap- 
peared to he a two-way prub 
Kta 

.ludgmg frrtm what he knew 
aLKiui Fred Salldittull. the ran. 
iiintbl not show up for da\i 
In (hr meantime no one knew 
what hidrou* things miRhi bs 
roni-ai ting m thr hiv.rU nj th« 
•Mrth beneath him lie decided 
to do some preliminary rr 
search. although he realtted 
that, (hii w.iv «ot without 
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danger to himself in case of « 
major ex option 

<'.rrv f'rjble* had no cellar It 
.<l hnr to the ground im a 
tuundation of concrete blocks. 
Mi Hohbs had nutirrd S 'In-ill 
wooden panel set into ihe fnun- 

• lotion wall near the kitchen, 
cJiKir He approached this now 
tsith unwilling fret, removed 
the boards, arid, lying on hii 
iiumarh, waved * liarthhght 
Lwck and forth into the dark- 
ness. 

The narrow beam of the 
light picked up a broken ex- 
press wanncJii , some firewood, 
numrrout wooden pilot on 
which the house Appeared to 
be retting, and an occasional 
»et lion of iron pipe. Mr Hobbs 
wnifglrd through the huh? like 
.■ stunt snake and disappeared 
into a strange, uncharted 
world. 

\t put about the time Mr. 
Hobbs hud gone upstairs tu 
wnih his bunds, Mrs, Archer 

* -.il.ru Uon had stepped riain- 
uly across the ancient millstone 
that fiiTmed thr drmntrp ni 
her historic colonial house , 
which, for almost (wo hundred 
years, had looked out over the 
peaceful waters of Rock 
Harbor. 

Her unanly slippered fret 
crunched along the flower- 
bardernl path, passed through 
thr gBtc of a snow-whirr 
picket fence, entered a dark 
green convertible, and took 
I heir places on the foot pedals. 

Everything about Mrs. 
Archer (lahrielsDn wu iwnurt: 
her ■ lothra h her hair, her car, 
.md the vrrv way she drove it. 
Al ahr guided it nom-hnluntfy 
down ihe narrow, one-way vil- 
lage street. miraculously missing 
children on bicycles and long 
linn uf parked lenders, her 
smartness was acknov»lrdgrd bv 
a kind of running ovation from 
her fellow townsmen. 

To the greetings of thr sum- 
mer colony, ibe wared and 
-jiiiilrd in nttc way. To the 
more restrained greetings of 
Tu' tradesmen, she. waved and 
smiled in a slightly diJTrrcnt 
way. 

A itranger, watching her pro- 
gress, would have conrludt'd 
that Mrs. Archer Cnbrirlwn 
not only knew everybody in 
Rook Harbor, but also in nmr 
mlM J' manner was ihi 1 pivot 
around which that compact 

little > uriiiiiunily revolved. Hr 
wiMild have been mnrcL 

At thr t'lid of the street she 
limu^ht thr far tu .1 halt be- 
side Mr. Kenneth Wainwright, 
disregarding ihe fart that by 
m doi ng she had ini moh 1 1 ised 
ttaffic for four blocks behind 
her Mr. Kenneth Wainwritrht 
was Mrs Gahrirlson's fill-in 
man and our nl thr few summer, 
residents of Rock Harbor who. 
at the age of 55 » could cross his 
knees like Cliflnn Webb. 

As he leaned on the door of 
the convertible it was clear 
(hat br had hern born l» 
Irenes like this. Evrrvihims 
aboui him fell naturally into 
place, from bi« while cable- 
stitch iwratrr to his tnunaeu- 
late white shorts and Miug- 
titring Bermuda stockings. 

"Yet, it's really quite; 
ghastly,'' Mrs. Gabriclson was 
saying, "hut Rrtta took all the 
trouble to write me about these 
people, so I suppose it's "p to 
rue to do »mr thing about |t M 

"Would vou like a body- 
guard ?" asked Mr. Wain- 
wright. 

Mrt. Gahrirlson laughed, a 
light, tinkling laugh thai 
harmonised perfect! v with her 
i ortumr and the convertible. 

"'No." «hr said. "I must face 
my ordeal alone. 1 wrnl to 
•rhool with this Mr*. Whatshcr- 
namc, dUHougit I can't remem- 
bpr what she looked likr The 
blowing of horns behind her 
had grown ihrratening. "I 
srrm to be holding somebody 
up,"' ihe naid, "See you at the 
Manlonn'." 

Slir inoveJ forward, and the 
tnffU uf Mj in Street rrvumrd 
its flow. Oner Clear of thr vil- 
lage the turned west nlong the 
ibote road in the direction of 
Gfv CJflbles, looking a bit 
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bored tu she always did when 
following the path uf duty, 
uncertain just cjravUy where it 
was leading. 

A* ihe had told Kenneth 
Wain wright, Prgcy Richards 
had gone tu Sweelhurn II. ill 
with her. Peggy had been a 
year ahead of her. Thrv had 
nrvrr nte( ftinrr, ..i id luajiy 
things could have happened in 
thr intrrvnm/iD vears and prub- 
a.hlv had. She vaguely rem* in- 
hered that Peugy h,id marrird 
•H.tmr butter-and-eg*5 man from 
Cleveland . That was al 1 she 
knew. 

At any rate, hen" thry were, 
and it was up to her to dt> KktSt> 
Lhtng abotill tt, )Krauie was 
Mn Arrhrr Oabrirlsun, Prgsy 
Richards hail suddenly beCottW 
jn m'e.upLttLunal liuurd. 

Mrs Mubl» puked hei head 
into the opening through which 
her hudiand ba<l disappeared. 
She was on her hands and 
knees, h er deeves were rolled 
up, wisps uf hair hung arrow 
hrr eyes, and there was run- 
itcrnation in her voire. 

"Roger. Fot pity i sake stop 
forjling around in that place 
and attend to thing*- Thrre's 
a convertible turning up the 
drive with the top down." In 
the kitt-hen above a buzier 
vomulnl 

"I*hd voice from undernr-ath 
the house wna muffled "Linten, 
Peggy, what am I supposed to 
be— butler and plumtK-r and 
everything elir in this place ? 
What's the matter? Have vuu 
gut convertible phobia or 
what ?'* 

"Oh, dear, this is dreadful." 
The shadow of Ntr*. t^oWrf 
body diuppeanxl from die 
upening. Mr, Hobb» wnifglnd 
into a new jmsition and con* 
ttnurd bJl inspeclion, . . . 

'! nri-i-r was more glad to 
see anyone, Polly. but I 
hum;!! : be more embarTa.iwii 
lo have you catch mc Itkr 
this." 

M You j HI **r dear." said Mrs. 
Archer (iabri cboo, ta k i ng i n 
rvery detail of Mn, llobhs' ftp* 
pearanrr. "What a heavrnb 
view you hAvr litre " 

Mrs. Archer ' . , ■ >r i-- 1' ■ <■■: 
crated herself daintily in one 
of the wicker porch chairn, 
Mrs. Flohlis frit like a rhili] 
who has bern delegated to m;ike 
a guest comfortable in her 
parent*' absence. 

"It's bern so lone." Mrs. 
Archer Gabricknii was saying, 
"sn unbelievably long since 
those lovely days at Swerthorn. 
We were ao silly, weren't wr? 
1 used to Ijt srared to death 
of you because yon were one 
ol ihe n!d girls." 

Mrs. Tiobbs bridled slightly, 
"1 was only a year ahead of 
you," »hr said. 

"Oh. my dear, it must have 
been more than that. You 
were ages ahead of nie. I was 
terrifird of you, and then you 
w»re married, weren't you. and 
went to live out writ socne- 

"C'leveland." said Mrs. 
Hobbs. 

"Cleveland." agreed Mrs. 
fj/vbriclson "'And we lost all 
touch with one another, and 
now it's going to <■'■ such fun 
lo have you bere t only I wish 
you were not in far away from 
things, and I'm dying to meet 
your nice husband." 

Mrs. Hohbs started. From 
where she was seated she r«uld 
see the west window of thr 
living-room* A rvirtain had 
been Ufted cautiously, and in 
rhr narrow opening a face had 
appeared— or rather a mask of 
red earth, pierced hy two «lar- 
ing ryes. As the eves met ben 
the face vanished and the cur- 
tain fell back into place. 

"1 must go and tind him." 
said Mrs. Hobb*. "He's put- 
tering around wmrwhorr- And 
you will have a cup of tea, 
won t you? 1 ' 

Mm. Archer GabriHion lifted 
a white-gloved hand "Not a 
thing, my dear But I do want 
to meet that man of yours. It 
jeemi to funny to think of you 
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married. I won't believe it till 
1 ire hun." 

On the present showing, Mrs. 
J bibbs ihiiimhi i>f only, the 
miracle would hr if her visitor 
Lh-hrvrd it when she did sec 
hiinl 

"You have a boat, of course,'' 
viid Mrs. Gabri<lsun. Thrre 
was no shred nl doubt m her 
voice 

Ther^ wait | .X of dirt 
rtUl visible in Mr. Ifobbi' hair 
and a i if; brown patch of the 
stulT hrhiml his ear that looked 
like a hircliinark. Hv and larer, 
however, he had done a rrrdit- 
■ i ili jtth under un vuirc. 

Now he hegan to fer'l tuore 
n-laxL-d H even to the point of 
Irt'iiig awan: of Mrs Arrhrr 
f ■Hbriclson's 1 1> p h i i 1 1 cafed 
charm. To Mrs. Hohba' sur> 
prise he sati I he'd been thinking 
about a boat. 1 lr juat hiidn't 
done anything about it. 

"But, my dear, it's a must 
in Rock iLirbor. Everybody 
has a boat That nice daughter 
uf yours I want so much to 
meet is going tu use it every 
day. Do vou mill a ftrr.it iJr .jl?" 

Mr HoluVs replied modestly 
thai hr'd done quite a bit of 
cn<wing in } : : day, 

"Roger has been in thr Ifer- 

imihJ.i (.nr.' %;url Mn H^-^ll)^. 

"Olt, then you're a real drep- 
watrr siilcn.*' tiid Mrn, 
(■;ibrirlson. "These little-class 
Ixiats uf "'jr; will probably bore 
the life out of you. Th ey'rr 
jiist racing toys. Why don't 
vuu -.*■■; a little boat uf toin e 
kind for the chddre-n tu race 
in and then _i: barter Kimeihini; 
bugger for yourself? 1 " 

Mr. Hcihb> iaid there was *o 
iiiuih to d<> ni Rork Efarbor 



"Mow mucri — " he began. 
1 " jTIW.tosW. I don't know 
how much," %aid Mrs. <!ahri- 
rlnuu. Her voil.i- indicated that 
such matters were not discussed 
by certain |M'uple M You can 
arrange all that with Rt-g. 
Thrn, of i nurse, you'll want 
tu jutn our little y^vibt chili. 
It's very siuipltr and <^uiu* 
charming. Thai won't be any 
tnmhlr, iHtausr Reg is Ctom- 
inodore, Mvd naturally ir you 
charter hu boat he'll he gtad 
lit put you up And thru you'll 
want to rem — ■ 

Mr Hobb.i never learned 
Hhal the thiircl thing was, for 
at ihut moment a red p.tnel 
truck ikidded into thr drive- 
way and made a polu-poiiy 
«tup before the house. Mr. 
S,,lutit.-.i ill gnt uut and i:anir 
OWJ to the porch. 

"WrK. wrll,* ? he said. "My 
missus I ells nif the resspotd's 
blowed up in your face llowdo. 
Mr* (labrirlHon, 'lrial wacer 
< j .loset of yvurs stopih^l ilni>- 
piu« yel? 1 tird a piece of cop- 
per wirr uround the ball eiK'k. 
1 tjucxs it uughta hold till thr 
iii-w part conies. IT it don't you 
ran take thr lank cover nfT and 
lake up on it with a p.or i>f 
pliers. So you think they'* 
tornrthin*; ih' niattvr with th 
cesspool, eh Shouldn't be. 
Built It mvsch. Well. I'M «roll 
aniiiTuI an' havr a look ar it. 
You might want to romr with 
me, Mr. Ilobbs " 

"If you'll racuse toe, I think 
I will," said Mr. Hoblw. 

"M ■■. f;i be as thr dang 
thing's fillrd up," said Mr. 
Saltonsuill. "Ytm gel a lot uf 
people in a house like thi» an' 
it don't take lung." 

When Mr Hohbs relumed, 
the »i>nvertilile had gone. 




he didn't ihink iir'd hsnne time 
fur more than one boat. 

"Then I have just thr thine 
fur you," tfid Mrs. Gnbricbum, 
"A Spatterbox-" 

"A what?" asked Mr. Hobbs. 

"A Spatterbox. Thai's wha! 
they call our little raring class 
here- Thry'rr very simple. We 
try to keep everything very 
simple. Bui tlwy'rr nice liltlr 

boats. There must be twenty of 
l hem. They rarr every Wednes- 
day and Saturday. You'll have 
Id ts of lun racing w ith your 
i-hildrrn if thcyll let you. Mine 
won't Rrg Mi Hugh s gni a 
Spattrrbtpx. and tlierr's nolKidy 
at hit house to sail it during 
August, so he wants to charter 
it. I'm seeing him at a cocktail 
purty thii afternoon, and I'll 
manage everything." 

"I'd certainly like to look 
it over." Mid Mr. Hohhi cauti- 
ously. 

"Nuthing to look at," said 
Mrs. Gabriclson. "Thryrr all 
alike Just take iL You're lucky 
lo get one. I ll take it for you 
when I ICO Reg. It's so beauti- 
ful here. So primilivelv wild." 

From beJow the rdtp- of the 
rlifl ihrrr crows rose heavily, 
tilhourtted ae^tinst the blur 
barkgeound of thr sea. Their 
talons were fatlrflrd on gleam- 
ing objects that Mr. Hohbs 
knew had ju.-it been exeavatrd 
from hit garbage pit. He wished 
tbnt one uf UMxn would jet- 
tiipf) its frrjghi in Mrs. Gabri- 
rlson 1 ! immnculu-te convertible. 



,r We*rr going to Polly's for 
eurJttaiU lomurrow." said Mrs. 
Ifobb*. ' She's giving a party." 

"You can count tne out," 
said Mr. Hobbs with decision. 
Bill he km-w he would hr there. 

It might he said thai Mr. 
Ilobhq and Tamily were now 
officially accepted aa mrmbet* 
of Rock Harbor's summer 
colony. A cocktail party, which 
Mr*. Archer Gabrielson had 
been planning to tjive in any 
event, had been dni^natrd by 
hr:r as the vehicle for in I re- 
ducing them Lq their fellow 
• nlnnists. 

Mr. Hobbti to] J Mni. Hobbs 
that under no rircumitance* 
would he let himself in for any 
such rat race. He had tome, 
to the island for rest and 
relaxation and didn't propter 
to get tangled up in thi* kind 
of twa-ri-twa. 

Having asEcrtcd his individu- 
ality, be tru-d <m rhrer possible 
co-mnitcs, chose one lhal later 
proved in be 100 per crnt. 
wrong, found on arrival that hr 
didn't know anybody just ai 
he had foretold, and eventu- 
ally ugrrrd to rent a boat from 
a man WMS* name wus eithrr 
M r Hugh or Mc Adoo ;md to 
join the Rock Harbor Yacht 
C\uh. W'hen he arrived hoinr. 
h i* rea 1 [fed that he had n' I 
asked the cost of cither and 
went to bed fthurtly afterwards. 

As Mrs. Hobbs said, hnwevri, 
if one came ho a place like 



Ruck Harbor urn- realty should 
be a part uf it. 

Irtr yuciil club was disap- 
poiuiinK to him. although hr 
had no preconceivrd ideas 
about such pLaces. It oei-upicd 

weaihrr-l>riiieri building lhal 
had, apparently, onre liren a 
sail loft ami that contained a 
dnglr bare room. A battered 
upright piano and the garish 
shields of a jazz orchestra 
standing on a low platform in 
one curner, plan- ■ few folding 
chairs, were its only furnhih- 
ings. 

"What a charming rinJin.'' 
O&d Mrs Hobbs. 

A pier mn from thr club- 
house out into thr harbor, ter- 
minating in a float. The pier 
u-rvrd as .i hitching rail tor 
a long row of assorted duurhie* 
A few yardi out in the luirbui. 
bol>bing vinlendy at their 
tnoorings, wefr the udlxials, in- 
cludin^ Mr. Holibs' Spatterbox. 
which curried the name Dasha* 
way on its stern. 

With Mrs. Hobbs and Kate, 
Mr. Hobbs IcJSnrd OB tbr rail 
at the c-nd of the pier and *ur- 
veynl his property gloomily. 
I'lkforUinately at that niiserahje 
cocktail party Mr. Mt f lugh 
^or Mr Adoo] had asked him 
if he was :i sadonuan. He bad 
indicated, with beeonu'nt; mod- 
irsty, ili.ii he knew a bit about 
such mutters, which had eventu- 
ally led him to give MrHugh- 
McAdoo and a group of others 
a blow-by-blow uc count of lus 
hVrcmida nuc. 

It had been a fata] mistake. 
When they were leaving, Mr 
Hohbs had auk prated that 
Mcffuijh-McAdoo lake him for 
a trial run thr n-^xt morning in 
Dashaway for the purpose ol 
showing hini the ropes. Like 
so many uilatmen, however. 
Mi HiiKh'MrAUno w*is our uf 
those objrebonably rough -and- 
read y ty pes who are a I wa\-t 
diiiplifying life — for theniselve* 
at Ira st. 

"Nonsense," he had roared. 
'You're an old Bermuda rstmnX 
Yo« dun't need me. Dash- 
. i way's a child's boat, a toy, 
Just take her out and get the 
feel of her. You've been used 
in big atulT You're going to 
L'ci quite n kick out of somc- 
:hing that responds tike Daih- 
.iwav. f'.ood little boat. You 
rnsr) find she has too much 
weather helm, but you'll get 
lURM to that in no time." 

Mr, Hobbs had said he was 
lUTe he would, anil ihe strange 
lliiiitt was that at the moment, 
uid without having the dirn- 
incst idea what weather hrhu 
lucant, he had believed it. Now 
aa hr watched Oashaway's mast 
swinging crarily among a grove 
of other thraihins span, be 
hrt;.in to have doubts erf his 
sanity, 

Kate was tugging at his 
shirt. "Come on, Pops. Don't 
let's ttand here all day. Let's, 
go." 

"Yea. Rog. l^ct'a go for a 
ride in it. We've t;ot lo learn 
about it sometime." 

"First of all you don't 'go 
for a ride' in a boat." rtaid 
Mr. Hobhs. "You go for a 
sail. And secondly you don't 
lake a little raring shell like 
that out in a gale like this" 

Thry looked disappointed. At 
that moment two little *[jfis 
wuh pigtails, accompanied by 
a fat boy. came noisily down 
the pier While the Hobbs' 
watched, thev threw n sailbag 
intn it casually from the, run- 
way of the pier, cast off. and 
rowed out to one of the boats. 

In a few minutes their sail 
was Flapping and datting. The 
fat boy let go the mooring, and 
the little rraft. heeling far 
over, slipped through the fleet 
into the open harbor, followed 
by a hopeful gull. 

"Well." said Mr. Hohbs un- 
easily. "I guett we'd hettrr 
be goins back." 

"Listen. Pops. Those little 
girls couldn't have been more 
than twelve yenr? old. If they 
can go nut. we can.** 

"Come on. dear. l«ei'j go 
oul Wc can help you." 

"You're not scared are vou 
Pops?" 

They went back to (hr club- 



house and got thrtr bag of 
jktu&i .uid a |tair of uani. Mr. 
Hubtn tried tu whistle cheerily 
as hr threw the sailing over 
his fthuoldcr. Hr felt that wa* 
what the pn lure called for. 
Internally, however, he d-li 
phyMfallv sick as ihey lowered 
ihrinaeKr-s into ihe dintdn. 

The trip out to Daibaway 
was a nightmare. The dinaiiy 
had apparently been I mill for 
small children. Three fuil- 
■■(/'■d people weighed it down 
alnujil to ihr gunwales. What 
had looked like sparklinv wave- 
lets from the pier suddenly be- 
came a menacing sea lhal 
dapped \ itiouilv against the 
sides of the tiny craft and 
hurled watrr over Mrs. Hobbs' 
.irikles. 

"Roy. couldn't you row so 
thai all the waves don't romr 
inside? 1 don't want m ruin 
these nhoea." 

"What in thr wurld do you 
want to wear shoes, like th.it 
for on a boat?" trrunted Mr 

Hohlrl 

ile glanced over his shoul- 
oW. The DaAhaw-ay was only 
a few fret frum tin in t urging 
at its mooring line like a 
trapped amnial and rucking 
back and fttrih so that her 
mast seemed tu ship the water 
on either side. 

Mr. H0I104 looked despair- 
itiglv at Mrs Hobhs sitting 
calmly in the middle of the 
dirudn wtth her hamls over her 
shoes'. He prayed someone 
would put a stop to this suicidal 
expedition. 

"This is fun." said Mrs. 
Hobhs She removed her shoes 
and tossed them gaily into 
Dashaway's cockpit. 

Mr. Ilohlu -iiiuld never re- 
member bow they managed to 
transfer from the tossing dinghy 
lo the tossing sailboat. It 
was one of those Teats of the 
ica hr had read about as a 
Injv but never expected to par- 
ticipate in. one of those incred- 
ible arts of demng-do hr asso- 
ciated with the movies and ad- 
vrniuxe novel* rather than with 
industrialists from Cleveland. 

Hr straddled the centreboard 
Ik>x and shook the sails out of 
the bag. 

"Now," he said, in what he 
hoped was a caMial tone, "d 
someone will hand me die mam 
halyard — " 

"'The what?" 

"The rope that you tie on 
lo the top uf the sail to hoist it 
up," 

"Why didn't you say so, 
dear? Where an earth do they 
keep it?" 

A ganglia of ropes were dap- 
ping anirrily against thr mast. 
Shielding his eye*. Mr. Hnhri* 
looked up at the rnasuSrad, 
whirh was behaving like an in- 
verted pendulum. He was im- 
mediately forced to clutch the 
edgr of thr liny half deck until 
the dizziness tefi him. 

Uy tuggmg gently on each 
rope he evrnlually diseo-verrd 
one with 0 free end that had 
been hooked to the turn- 
buckle of a nhruud. He un- 
hooked il and incited his way 
cautiouily bark to thr cocltpit 
It was a job requiring bnih 
hands. As a result the halvard 
slipped away from him and 
flew nut into space, only to 
cume flaihng back |u»t his head 
with the next roll of the boat. 

"Gracious," raid Mts. Llnbbt. 
"Shouldn't thai thins; be tied 
lu somrihitiK ?" 

"Catch bold of it," said 
Mr ITobbs, "aneJ hold it till 
I'm rcadv for it," He immedi- 
ately devoted his attention to 
the pile of canvas at his feel. 
The jib was easy to identify. 
He handed it u> Kate. "You 
put that one.'* he said, 
"How f* 

"Darling, you/vr got to work 
tt out. Now dun't be help- 
less Just go and work it out." 

Hr passed the edges of the 
niainiail through his fingers 
until he came to a corner, 'trial 
might be the top. He con- 
tinued alone thr edge. Another 
comer. Thai could hr ihe top 
Good heavens. here was 
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SOW VEGETABLES NOW 






we, 



FRESHLY CVT VEGETABLES /nun tkr *«^j-h hrtp the buty howrifc ri«e 

ami mi(n,-v tt jj now tit-* n-rmm for planting »f4i of f/n>*e tAmPt mbov+; CswSJFJs 
IflrHftKKl, ortrf rntLTTOwj. Early ttfutuhrii curu/nbrrj, jnunpfiuju ran (dUct fre *et uirf nunc. 

The end of the year is virtually a second 
spring for the planting of vegetable seeds 



AT tim> lime most seeds can he sown 
with reasonable prospects of good 
germination. 

Howrver, unless the gardener is extremely 
careful or skilled, seedlings can fail in almoM 
any sort of soil if really hot, steamy weather 
is sustained. 

Among the Vegetable seed which ran be 
sown early is cauliflower, broccoli, hnissrL 
sprouts ( for cold district* only;, cabbage, beet- 
root, celery, and leek. Fur- 
ther sowiugs can be made of 
most of the cucurbits as well 
as many of the root crops. 

Cauliflowers nurd au early 
start, as there are several 
varieties which take four, five, or six months 
to reach maturity. The long-sea^nn rauli- 
flowen must be sown now if they are to fatten 
up in timr for the table. 

The variety Phenomenal Early is a four- 
months' type, but Phenomenal Main Crop 
takes nix months before it is ready 10 cot. 
Early Italian and Early Eclipse it sown now 
will be ready lo cut by the end of April, but 





Autumn Giant takes from five lo six montiis 
to mature, and Urge Asiatic about five months. 

The seed should be sown in boxes of good 
quality loam, and the seedlings transplanted 
lo the open when big enough to handle. The 
«>il in the garden for this vegetable must be 
liherallv manured and in first-class, order ur 
the turds will not lie satisfactory. 

iiond rich soil is also necessary for broc- 
coli, that generous vcgetahlr which yields 
tasty, edible beads for mo tit hi after the I'trsL 
big green head has been 
i«ed. Cabbage and brussek 
sprouts are also hungry fecd- 
:■• and need the bctt of soil 
conditions always. 

Grubs of the white butter- 
fly and bufT moth arc the worst pesta of the 
cabbage family. Like the grey aphis, they 
ran he controlled with O.D.T. emulsion. 

Celery needs rich, peaty soil, is subject 
to several serious diseases and many pests, 
but if grown hi districts where such will are 
available the tasty heads EH be raised to 
perfection. 

For the novice. Golden Self -blanching 
variety is the best to try, as it does not need 
hilling up and troublesome blanching. 

'I here is still time during this second spring 
period to raise a successful row or two of 
carrots parsnips, beetroot, and white turnips 
while swedes are among the types that need 
an early start if they are to become bij$ and 
tasty instead of hot and woody, as they often 
are if sown very Lite. 

Rrxii crops should be tnwn where they are 
t«j spend their entire lives {with ihr exception 
of beetroot), and the soil should Dot contain 
any fresh manure. 

Seedl ol cucumbers, pumpkins, marrows, 
und early squashes such as Table Queen 
or Cuttard ran still be sown. 

Two serious pest.% the pumpkin beetle and 
2H -\ptn ladybird beetle, cause heavy losses, 
but can be controlled by dusting with dems 
powder. Spray the plants occasionally with 
lime-sulphur to rhrrk mildew 

Tomatoes can be sown still or plants set 
out now. These plants usually escape spotted 
will, and as their fruits are late, fruil-fly 
does not bother them as il does the summer 
crop. Spray the plants regularly wjlh DJ>.T. 
emulsion to chock (hrips, which carry wilt. 

Mirth O' PAY lorn-foe* on thr M. 
They ore *f/ong growers and yield giuirf 
frtrft. They can he planted tiny lime note. 



Continuing 



another corner. Why didn't 
thev mark the thiflK "hack," 
"Front," and "top?" Maybe it 
didn't make any dulcrenue 
which you used. 

A dinghy passed, containing 
two little girli who waved to 
Dashaway 

"N ice brcczr,' 1 they called. 
Mr. Hobbs watched ihrm widi 
4-iloni shine 11 1 as they Iraped 
cniually aboard thr next boat 
and went about thr buiinrjs of 
puiurig on the sail. 

Ah, that was it! 'I'm- top was 
the conirr with the black num- 
OjOff wwed just below it. Of 
Mjurw. How stupid. And the 
pjiri that went along die iiuist 
had those little ripper thin?* 
Now he was tjellini; thr Kjuu 
of it. He worked in fmnur 
haste, lest his models sail awa> 
and leave him helpless once 
more. 

Somehow or other thr sails 
were on and up, slatting 
savagely, a* if resenting im h 
im.u-ur handling 

One of the liulr, girls in thr 
neat boat took the tiller: the 
other wrnl forward and cast 
uff the mooring line. Their 
bout (urnrd id cheek to the 
breeze with lary gJ-jic;r, its sails 
Riled, and it went dancing 
BCTptfl Dashaway"* bow. 

"Race?" called the little girl 
at the tiller. 

"You bet." shouted Mr. 
Hobbs. "M«t you out there." 
I le tried to make his voice 
sound hi- arty' and jovial, but 
il came out high-pitched and 
strained. Calm. Hobh-.. In 
emergencies chr- Leader must be 
cairn. 

"Now/* he said, "untie the 

dinghy frnrn the item and tic 
it to the mooring can. Give it 
plenty of ropr " He fell rm- 
IHl II IT I V pleased with himself 
3* Kate carried out his order. 

"You're wonderful," said 
Mr*, liobh? admiringly. 

"tJast off." he said nonchal- 
antly. It was the nonchalance 
of an actui saying. "So laug„" 
to his pals in thr U14 battle 
scene as he Hep* from his cosy 
dugout into n rain cA thc\\- 
firr. 

Kate's voice came back to 
him on the wind. "( can't untie 
this slimy rope from the tin 
cap." 

"Don't untie il for heaven's 
sake," he Ehoutrd. "Throw ihr 
it/i can ovlt with thr ropr " 

'"Don't yuu want it again?" 
usked Mrs. Ilobbi. She had 
taken her place on the Boor of* 
the cockpit, one arm clinging 
to the centreboard box. 

Thrre wis np timr tn h.- 

utrcjutic. He heard the *p\,\\h 
of thr can buoy. Instead of 
ver rin p off graceful Ly to the 
left as the other boat had done. 
Dashaway' 1 sai Is con tin 1 jed tn 
tlat as it drifted downwind, 
threatening lo swamp the 
dinchy 

"Why do you hack out? 11 
niked Mrs. Hohhi. 

Mr. Itobbp did not bother 
to answer. He was pumping 
thr tiller savagely. Dashaway 
suddenly lay down on its beam- 
ends and darted for the poitu 
where the little- Hen was thick- 
est. 

"We're <kidding r " said Mrs. 
Hobha. 

It was true, Dashaway was 
going sideways through I he 
water almost j*b fast as it went 
forward. This two-dimensional 
progress frustrated Mr. Hnhb*. 
more than anything that had 
happened to date 

"Pops, you're going to hit 
that boat olf to the left if vou 
don't stop drifting." 

Drifting! It came to him 
suddenly. 

"T h r centreboard." he 
irreamrd "Will inmr-hodv drop 
the cenireboard. 1 ran't do 
everything." 

"What are you yrllinsr 
about?" uid Mrs. Hobos. 
"Don't veil at me. please. JuM 
tell me quiriiy what to do *' 

"Trie centre — " began Mr 
Hobbs ^Usten, Peggy. Undo 
that rope pin under your right 
h.siul That's it. It's just 
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twisted around that gadget. 
That's it Then Irt thr board 
duwn slow- 
Mrs, ilubbi icfcainrd ma the 
rope tore throtigh hrr handi 
and then let it go. Tlie knot 
at the end hit the slot in the 
centreboard with .1 thud that 
shook the boat Thr rope held. 

M Is that what you wanted 7"' 
asked Mn Hobb*. "It felt to 
rue us if the bottom fell out. 
The thing almost took my 
hand off/" 

Mr Hobbs' clenched teet h 
caused the muscles in his jaw 
to protrude . Dashaway had 
afnpprd goin< sideways, but 11 
was now tearing through the 
water like, a torpedo, pointed 
at four uf ii- bobbing sister 
boats. In one of litem two young 
men ttopprd fmlling on thrir 

sails to watch 

"Why doo r you go around 
thoie boat*?' a&ked Mrs. 
llobo> '"Therc'i no hurry" 
We've got all day. Ciracious 
sake, Rog, wu almost hit them." 

Beneath the sail Mr. Hobbh 
caught a ^hniutr of the pair, 
gaping faces of (he two youlhi 
as Dashaway hashed past their 
stern. Then he was uurar.u- 
Umsiy throus^h Ihr fleet with 
utiiliini? .ihe^d but the dancing 
waters of the bay. 

Kite came back lo %ct out 
of thr spray. "Gosh, Pops. I 
didn't know you inuld sail hie 
that. I wouldn't have had thr 
netVA to go through that me** 

of bonu " 

4 *Your father uttlrd in a Ber- 
muda rare, dear," BUO Mrs. 
Hubbv "| have prrfn:t eonfi- 
dence in him 

Mr. Hobbs did not hoar. His 
mind wij Hk* where, lluhaway 

wu t in 1 n..; along with the 

wind al most behind i t . Aitem 
the white housc-i ol Rock Har- 
bor were already becoming 
fused by duLiiirr. Half a inilr 
ahead and u» the right wait a 
rocky point. He de<-idrd thin 
they would clear it nicely. Far 
ahead to ihr left was the light- 
house on the end of the sand 
spit that marked thr harlxit 
entrance. 

Thry were headed Straight 
fur the open sea. Nothing to 
worry about, nothing to do but 
hold hrr at she was and r 
He threw back his head and 
enjoyed the mnvrpirnt of the 
wind in his hair, thr same 
wind that had played in the 
hair of Dm ke an d rrohishrr , 
Magellan and Cook ami all ihr 
rest of (1j.ii cm-frcc hand thai 
liad oner rrwuied ihi-se watery 
— or at Iraat waters that werr 
very similar. 

Kate' Lay stretched out on 
thr forward drr k, cngrutord 
in her reaft-less struRgle lo be 
mOfC iimbtirned than any other 
c;irl in America. Mrs. Hobbv 
Eat on the floor of the cockpit, 
lire facr ulnwinn wilh excite- 
ilienl and pleasure. 

"Oh, R<rg. 1 don't see why 
we don't do this all ihr time," 
she said dreamily. 

A half hour passed. Suddenly 
Mr. Hobbs' grip on the tiller 
ritrhti'ned. Thr unple^ant 
(funiL-rit hnd just oeeurred 
to him that sooner or later 
he must jo back. At the 
111001 rut he was ium'ng from thr 
neck of a funnel into unlimited 
■pace. Ultimately he must re- 
turn to the funnel, against thr 
wind T lus goal no longer the 
open ocean but a tiny white 
can buoy bobbing in thr centre 
of a score of boats. 

At thr thought of dajhinj; 
into that melee and picking up 
his mooring in ihit howling 
gale, panic irizrd htm. Rathtrt 
than endure that humiliation 
under thr critical eyes of a lot 
of little fat girls in pigtails he 
would turn when the time 
came, head straight fur shore, 
and makr a crash landing on 
the rocks Or would t( be better 
to krep on going, straight mil 
to sea, nod cveniuatly get 
picked up by a passing freight 
ter? 



Steady. You re m j titfi 
plar.c. Think it through, on 
What would Magellan am 
Drake have done now ? 

At least it would be prudi-n< 
to practuc coming about wtnl 
he had plenty ol room for 
error. Slowl> he brought Dash- 
away up into the wind until ihr 
was heading for the lung sauu 
spit that formed the south side 
of the harboi 

"Hard alee/' he said 

"Wbat did yuu Mft* aakctl 
Mrs. Hobbs. 

"Wr'rr couiing about' 7 

"Wlut do I do?" 

"Nuthtni; " 

She settled back contentedly 
into her corner. Rate raised u 
protesting farr from ihc deck 
canvas. "Oh, Pops, jutt when 
I was getting comfortable V 

"When we come around 
come back and let get the lefi- 
band jib sheet and take in the 
right-hand fib sheet," Mid Mr. 
Hobb* iternK 

*'Ypur fadier aiw-ny* likes to 
make things so complicated ' 
said M rs. 1 lobln . The boa : 
swung to port, and she slid 
away from the renlrrbourd bos 
:ind fetched up against ihr side 
of thr rockptL 4, Rog. for Rood- 
riesa' sake what ore you. duinV 
I was put pelting used to that 
corner, and now took wlui 
'.u , \- donel jN'o one could ut 
h-r- „ and you don't get an% 
sun or anythins;. Can't voi 
tip it back the way it wat?" 

Mr. Hobbs sailed on, unhcci! 
iny His mind had brcomr . 
jgreat navigating chart. 01. 
which he wa< plotting the steps 
necenary to bring his love:, 
ones sof rly back lo thai can 
buoy. Ii be ever mndr it. be 
swure clently. he would never 
detach Dashaway from it agaui. 
He gave Katr the tiller and 
went forward to work on the 
problem with matches laid out 
on the eanvai deck 

Finally, leebng «u Eimtrin 
must have when hi- produced 
the equation that should unlock, 
the uniyrrse, he took hack the 
tiller He headed for RjjcL 
Harbor, the wind 00 hit star- 
bojird Iwam. A frw hundred 
yards away the man u>pn of OH 
Spatterbox. Ilrrt continued to 
trace craxy arc* against thr 
sky. 

Now the in it boars of the 
flirt were juet to Irr.ward- Hr 
hadn't realised how fait he was 
tearing: cht^uL-h the water until 
the little white hulb gave him 
something against which to 
measure his speed, 

Hr fureed himself to rehearv 
otHM more the plan hr had 
wurkrd out so carefully. He 
was to run past the Heel as he 
was now until he rame ibrrast 
of hit mooring can. Then he 
was to let the sail out as far 
as it would go and at thr same 
timr rtuikr a right-angle turn 
lo the left and ltr.nl u little to 
the rijrht of the moo ring can. 
Then, just after he had bused 
the .:!.. he must swinn 1 >.i h.. 
way smartly into the wind and 
let it come up to thr moorinv 
on its momentum. 

Next hr hooked the can with 
the boai hook It was reallv ^ 
beautiful manoeuvre. !i woo- 
den d at himself for having 
worked it out. 

Now they were among the 
boats. The boom scraped the 
shroudi of one. They mined 
another by inches. Then thry 
were abreast of the mooring 

"Heady with the buat hnok, 
Kate." 

"I don't see how you do it." 
said Mrs. Hrshbt. 

H11 chest swelled with pridi 
at the compliment as he shot 
DaOiawav inio the wind with a 
flourish and coasted put ih> 
dinghy on 1 he leeward side 
Kate lay in the bow straining 
towards the can with the boat 
hook. 

Dashaway went slower and 
slower and came to a stop a 
few feet Away from the moor- 
ing, Thrn k like a playful terrier, 
it turned to the right and went 
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Continuing 



One Big Happy Family 



.'vtii* across ttir lopt connect- 
a« the dinghy to the can. He 

n lot rope go under the boul 
UtU llpfWfenUy rotch on the 

aiu board. They rjirne to a 
itnunmg ball with the dinghy 
((lurid to their right ndc and 
the mooring; van lo their left. 

"What a lurmy thing, »>d 
Mrs. HobbsL 

"L*i down the nuurisad, 
:«*,ir«'d Mr. Hobbs. No our paid 
1 hr iligl ri t t* t atirntiun, Hr 
leaped for thr halyard and 
lixrtetird 11 I mm thr cleat, but 
tiki i'Tn- «| ihr brertr held the 
.hi rigidly in place. 

I h-n ii'- had iimiht T inspini- 
' mi U hr [rolled up the ernlro 
Imard ihr nine would rfratj 

done thr bottom of ihr brut 
1 in fchtry would r»r free. Shot- 
iniE Mrs. IIoIjIh trin«iny bodv 
fn oaf vide, ht- pulled (hr 
■ enUt&t»rd up. Dsaiuiway 
lurched forward a lew feet, then 
ttuck I'-i.iio 

"What do you suppose 
Hud Mn Hobbs. 

rdtr had CMff ftfl and was 
peering wrr thr stern. 

I'dr rope** . Mnon bei ye cfl 
ihr stern and thr rudder." ihr 
said. "[ ran see it " 

"Never again/' tried Mr, 
MohU dra ma I i 1 idly , "Mrvrr 
agviin will [ come uut with a 
gang that knows nqthtflg what- 
soever about sailing. Thr brut 
man 111 ihi' wurld couldn't 
tianrlk a boat in .1 hhxw like 
■'!■*■ without some help. This 
vntb; it. I tell you. Pm petti nq 
nil nf the boat — n 

Kale rtad taken otf hrr shoes 
and sucks Pushing hrr lather 
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from tegj 4 3 

gentry Miidr dir Jnwri-ed ht twli 
over ihr item. Struddling the 
rudder she bi'gon to work the 
rope down with her fret. In 
4 Irw rnoim-ntj ihey VntfV &ffi( 
Ojdiuwriv miundi^ti'lv Ciinu: 
up into thu wind like a i:uh 
l(ilH i?rtj tir*'d oi HudiniK its 
puilurn. Mr. Hobbi had Tor- 
notten to make thr halyard 
fiit, ,i irsuli of which the 
tail fell oirrr Lhrir hcuds in 

. t, i, m, fii-ld*, I'hey wtrc 

luniiif duwn-wind on (■> tmt 
of the bu.i ix 1 1 w;i» fxtupied 
by rhr twu little tri rip who had 
wanifd Id race, l'hry itajj^d 
putting the ravrr on Lhrir srul 
;ind watrhrd thi- upprouch of 
D.nhuw.iy with open uiuuthi. 

Mr. Ifobbt had tiulrd thr 
drrir> ai the cup. 

tt w»» too bad m 4 w-iv 'ai 
Mn, llobb» Mid, rtuit the Gar- 
\f-ra Ri'nd ihr Grant! wi re teprr*- 
init ut the i-iriTr lime, but ihe 
vomit; [K'opie had to 
take l)ieii volition* whni ihey 
rould. .HiiJ pnrbubly it would 
br inorr fim lur thr men to be 
hrrc toitrther. 

VVhen tfiey Irfl, ihc and Mr, 
llobhs would have Susan 4tid 
Jjap and thr yraiuli hiltlrm .ill 
to dieTmi'tvri for the rrit of 
the month Ibcn^ she said, 
withoui r.Lplaimng why, thing? 
wouldn't br nearly so coDluiutg. 

Mr. Hubfcu aMrrrd. He waj 
in *m a^TPcin^ inood, for in a 
short while hit mpiilly i Jtpand- 
tiitmly would in .- jiii-K-d 
totn thei (or thr brut time in 
over a year. 

lie had always looked (xir- 
waid lo ihrj grandfather period 
of hit lifr, lu reliving hu eaxly 
married dayt Lhrouijb a sceoiid 
■:i in-r.iuvr, to watching iu 
growth and dtrvrfopuh-nt from 
day 10 day, and perhaps to \~..y- - 
inn w>me uiudt part in thapmu 
it. 

Now, for a Ifw wwki at li^mt. 
all their things would be pov- 
lible. In Mr. I IribbV momenta 
of anticipation ihrrr wat always 
an iinauc in his uuod 0/ hiiu- 
vlf and Sudan's four^year-old 
Peter nimUhnut over thr: 
rountry&idr haxid in hand. Tt 
was probably inspired by a 
book oJ A. A Milnr'< hr u«d 

to rrad in ihi' kTErlji when tht'V 
were litilr. In it rherc wai a 
■i.iinii.: of a rnan aimI a -ni.til 
btiv walking on a Iwarb- 
1 The buy had curly habr 
frAming an im?--*' fare- Hr wai 
rinfding rhr man'i hand, and. 
as Mr. llobb» remembered the 
text, the two were engaged in 
cjrtr of thn«r r-x traurdinary and, 
I harming 1 1 jn 1 e rsa tib ni t ha » 
■Mom to comr so rut t orally 
cither to Enclisb children or 
to thr Kaierlithmm who write 
j}>out them, 

Whether or not he had been 
influrmed by this picture ( Mr- 
Iful>bit had cmdually rrraied an 
idyll in whirh he and Peter 
were thr two principal charac- 
ter* — the man and the boy 
WaifcttM toi-Tther, c^plorin^ 
obse mn c ( 1 carni na; p th e one 
from the other. It was a vision 
of pearr and order, a fusing of 
the two extremes of life into 
iqtnothfftfl neh ft|M full. 

AW of which ihould not be 
'akrn \o m-an that Mt. llobh* 
did not lovf hii other two 
urandrhiidrrn deeply and ten- 
rierly He did, ol ruuric, but 
1 i * t J IVewci: had been only a 
vrar old when Mr Hobbs had 
seen her hut, and Byron 
Uangrrfirld Grant. Jun,, wa* 
only Jiow cotiiplrting his lixth 
rnOAth b the world. 

I.ikf mwt males, Mr. Hohhi' 
rvHVrnon for brUBfl ihai could 
neither walk nor talk was inorr 
of a tribute to their parentf 
than 10 iheir ix-rsnnalitiei. 

It was one of the few real 
ifiwppuintmenti of hi* Mfr that 
his two eldest dau(rhlrri t hv 
»»rad of grill in ft down rom- 
fortubiy m their home town, 
had married nr-n without ronti, 
beina; appurently drttincd to 



-.j^-iid their live* in remote and 
unattractive plaLe.1, all having 

rtir coflROOfl iittttbute oi bviuK 
ma. 1 L'jjitblr tu ktrandparehu. 

There wai Su^an, fof in- 
ituncL\ hi\ iritelh^ruit. homor- 
EMn] .L.sy^uiru uhlt-ra iKiuk-hu r. 
who r in; in have married liali 
a dozen meu of the type ihut 
would Irad normal tell led 
Lives. Instead *lie had unai- 
eouurabJy fallen in love with 
an inarticulate engineer, 
Stewart U&tvtt, whwic ideal 
of a home wai a place- within 
walking distance of whatever 
Uui^r anil inLouy building pro- 
ject he happened to be work- 
ing on ar tbe moment. 

When .Su£an disappeared into 
thL desrrts^ Mr ll.»i)liii had 
pinned hw hope% nn Jane. No 
iwo lintcr? hud rvrr been morr 
different. Su&an was dark and, 
in ihr rare rnpinentJ* when her 
facr waa in repuu*. raihei plain. 
Jane on the other hand wai 
beautiful, her lirauty rrowned 
with a thnck ol Kotdrn-rrd Jiair. 
It wai a Wauty that iruulr 
•t "■!.{■ turn erip the rdtfr of 
tabln when Lhry tint beheld it. 

Prrhaps it was just l*-caust 
life had beeu » bouniifut anci 
mj easy thai ihr suddenly lost 
hrr heart To a mil, Ritngly 

yottag t ilth with unndv bah 

and a mouthful uf treih, whu, 
of all ihm*i>, taught cconooiu •. 
ai i,l:-' t ■ 1 L'nivrriity in 
Indiana. Whatever the rraaoii, 
the miracle happennl and »he 
rnarrird Byron l>ancerficld 
Grant 

At 1* isi. ai Mn Hobbji uud, 
the Gnnti didn't live m duHi 
Ik>wIi and inudholcs like the 
Clarvcrs. And I'endergafli waui't 
so far away that *hr eouldn t 
£»i> out ihh e in wtiile .mJ h.inn 
QytT her ■ r i-'-r. .- crib with 
dreamy eyes that refused to 
see that It'- ron Dan /■ : 1 \> 1 1 1 
Grant. Jun.. won- doomed to 
]iK>k exactly like his bi^aaiitul 
mother. 

"One thing,"' wtl Mvjl, 
Hobba r tapping her pencil 
aKainst her teeth. ''We'll have 
tD buy a playpen." 

,: Why?" said Mr. Bobo*. 
''Just why du we have to buy 
a playpen^ We pay an out- 
landish price for ibis bonne just 
fjrtuiujir thr.rr are acrei and 
acres nf wild land around it for 
the children to run around in. 
Then lln- first ihiru; we 4n i< 
to drop thorn intn 4 pen. What 
is this idea thai the modern 
c hdd mustn't ever play—" 

"And there's another thinjr," 
sard Mrs I Inhbs. "I've Tri^d 
to borrow two cribs, bui rvrry- 
body leerns lu be mine their*. 
So I truess we'll have to buy a 
couple." 

"I.i*lcn. Peuuv. those thing* 
coat money. I'm not a naha- 
rajali or ju^mcthine. I makr 
mv monev iht hard way, and 
then the ^ovrrnmrnt lake.% it 
all and you ctpect rnr to keep 
mi lpetidinv it tiki- water. He> 
aides, wbnt are vou Roini? to 
do with all this niuJT when we 
leave? We'll have tb home 
in a moving van." 

"Do vuu want die iihildren 
to sleep on the door?"' 

"What would yuu do if we 
were very, very poor?" It was 
a device he used in such dtK' 
cussions, but Mrs. Hobbs had 
learned long apn to ndr-ilrp 
these philosophical traps. 

"I don't know what we'd do 
if we were yi:ry, very poor, and 
I don't mitrh I'are. All I know 
is thr habifj have tD have two 
cribi to deep in." 

"Will you hrlp mt get some 
of these thine* nun the house?" 
called Mrs. Ilobbs. 

Mr Hoblw i.it up on the 
couch twinst and prei rsl itrepily 
OVtX thr verandah rail. The 
[■Mr of the sedan wiis piled to 
the roof wiih rartous aod pack- 
.igrs. .ind ihe gaping tia.Enrage 
compartment was lied with a 
rope. 

"Good heavens." caid Mr 
Hubbs. "Where !irr wr going 
to put a|| this Muff .' Wr oucht 
to have rented a warehouse tn- 
itead of a summer place. And 
who in the world is going to 



pa> lot il all* Jum In-ruiiM? 
three tittle children de»ide to 
[50 to the waaliurr- — " 

''Listen. R-.m. don't vet w 
excited. You till go to pitces 
before yuu know anything 
about ■ t. Most ol this is 
basic tturf. Remember, you re 
jjuing to have (en lumen, 
jnoulhs to feed Tlirn there 
were a few things 1 had to 
set, like an indoor drier, and 
an extra pot lor boiling 
diapers, and A battunetie — " 

"A whalP" 

"Oh, you know. A thing to 
bathe the baby in Thai\ knout 

..11. I 3l.1«l to Li V -.n lot "J 

baby food, and -oh. yes [ got 
a stroller. We had to have 
vuiuetiiijig lu liike them out in." 

"Are the ilarveri and the 
(Grants bringing unythttig ex- 
rcpt ihi- ihildirn;'" atked Mr 
Hobbs, but Mr* f -fublsa was 
burTOwokg ainoiiii the packagri 
in the rear of ihe car. 

L Tsn't thai Mupid. Iv I 
h:fi thr lifebefts aod ihe cor* 
tarn* .it Trrrey'a stnre You'll 
have to drive back and get 
them for rnc. f T ve got too many 
other things to do. 1 * 

"The "llfrhdu, and Ihe 
what.*"' Hiked Mr. Hobbs 

"Oh, darling, I juji hon-i,! 
some inexpensive, rfariy-m.uh- 
euiuuns fur the children's 
room*. 1 "ouldn't stand thuie 
1 1 :i m 1 v pink diid bl uc thin |p( 
another minute Them- are verv 
rute. Thry have Mother Goose 
pictures on them," 

"1 see." «.nd Mr Hobbs. "Bv 
the way, do you think we'd 
hnve time to repaint die house 
inside and nut before they get 
here?" 

Mr*. Ilobbs didn't bother to 
reply. She was struggling 
throui>h ihr icreen door with 
an irmtul of parkai^s. 

Mr Hotihs untied the mpr 
From the b.itjgaue cuiupart- 
ment. Inmidr, jammi-d m 
.imong thr packages were ihire 
tiny rocking chain. He un- 
loatied ihein carefully and «-t 
ihrrm in a row on the drive- 
way. 

"Lisirn. Peggy," he railed 
Mrs. Hobbs' Voice eamr from 
fomewbrre within the house, 
"Just set everything on the 
porch, dear, and go down 10 
Terrey's before they elose. 
.\rifl whilr yim'rr in tf>wn. you 
mii; hi piek up a couple of 
bottles of catchup. We're hav- 
ing eatnned eornrd-beef hash 
tonight. I'm tou tired to do 
any frKJking. T, 

AfttT driving tbe entire 
length of Main Street three 
times, Mr. Hobbs finally found 
a parking plarr not too far 
frtrrn 1'i 1 well Trney'i General 
Store. Miss HaskeU T Mr. 
Trrrrv'i ageless, M-J(lru c Irrk, 
rncl hiin just inside the door, 

"Good aflrmoon," she said, 
'Tvr sren you around, but I 
don't think 1 know voui name. 

"<"»ood momin g," he said. 
u Hobbi.'' 

"Oh. Mr. Hobbs — Grry 
Gables. 1 was woodennp whnt 
you'd look like, Mr Trrrey 
and J were talking yesterday 
about how they'd jacked the 
price of that old place tin this 
yrar. I srurw when things are 
proKprrous, though, pconle'll 
pay anything. I'm <lud you 
dropped i", Mr^ ll'.iblw was 
htrc iud left two packaged, 
Wait a minute and 1*11 get 
them." 

She diwprjrared through a 
door ut the rear of the store. 

Mr. Hobbs stroLli:d past the 
<{K>rl.swraT rounter uud found 
himself in the toy department. 
He waf examining, a circular 
rubber swimming-pool when 
Miss Haskell rr turned. 

'"l"herr yon are," she said. 
"Mrs. Hobbs said you Itad some 
ei.tridrhildrcn cominn Those 
inllapsible sw/hnrning-poobi are 
nire. They've put a lerribjr 
price on them, hul for those 
that have the money they're 
nice. They didn't have eon- 
traptions like that when 1 was 
a trirf , but it seems these 
modem kid 1 havr to lie nitintr 
in water all thr time and 
throwing it around. The.v cer- 
tainly are nire for that." 

"How much are they?" 
asked Mr. Hobbs. 



IT CAME FROM THE BIBLE 
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"I rrnllv hale 10 mention it." 
said Miss Haskell- 'Twenty- 
(oor-ii.xty. Seems awful, doem't 
it? But f quesa everything's 
that way, whui won taxes an' 
nnr thinir an' another. I sce 
yuu looking at thutK Uiv, rult- 
bcr horses, Tliose are mce, too. 
ii vuu ve not the price. The 
• hiidreo like- th«n when lhry 
jio in bathing. They're handy 
for them if they i;et out beyond 
their depth and c.ui'i *wim. 
You know how t-hildrrn arc. 
We've gOI .i ibar line of vrloci- 
pedej, too. Don't know where 
you're going to ride thnn 
around here without gelling 
run over, but the kids ■;■> lor 
tbeiru" 

An hour later Mvs* llaikell 
and Mr. Elwell Terrey att4jm- 
panied Mr. Hobbs to his car. 
Each carried :\ double armful 
of merchandise. 

"You're sure soing to be a 
pnpular _ 1 . 1 1 1' j 1 j.i . said Mr. 
Tcrrry "Nolhiiifr like craml- 
childrcn though. All the fun 
ami none of the cost, as I say 
in my wife, just drop in on 
ihrni when you feel like il and 
leave when you want. Nut like 
with your own children. Well, 
^Kidhye now. We're certainly 
much obliged lo you. Drop in 
next week. We've got a new 
shipment rnminiz in." 

' ' W here, in the world have 
you been. Ron ? You don't 
n?a Ii*' how run r h t h t re 11 to 
do. Now listen. I've not an 
entirely new plan, and it's a 
wonderful unpeuvenient. In- 
stead of having Susan and 
Stewart in Lhr downstairs bed- 
room, where they can't hear ihe 
ha bies, I've decided to give 
them Liur bi'tlroum. I knew you 
wouldn't mind." 1 She smiled 
happily. 

*U yuu didn't hate duuble 
beds so, we could leave our 
unglr beds jun where they are, 
but you do, and dial 1 that, I 
suppose. I've taken all the bed* 
apart. All you've -oi to do Is 
switch around the pieces and 
the mattresses, put them to- 
gether again, and we're all set. 
Then I want you to take rVtr- 
wrr's crib out nf thr room at 
the head of the itair* and — " 

Mr. Hobbs interruptrd- 
"Now look. Peggy. Afler aU t 
this is my vacation, too. TH 
do anything at all for the 
kids if it makr* any srnic. but 
why in the world I should — " 

Mrs, Hobbs was peerinit 
through ihe window of the 
it 1 d an "R.jeer Hobbs. what in 
the world have you got in that 
car? 1 * 

"Oh. juit some little things 
I thouirht might be fun,' 1 *aid 
Mi. Hobbs uncoiidortabLy. 

"Fun!" Thrrr; was a noir of 
hyitcria in Mrs. Hobbs' voice. 
"You talk to me about spend- 
ing money. How much — " 

l.i&trn, Peggy, why don't wr. 
talk about lhat latrr. If you'vr 
laken all the beds apart, I sup* 
pose that settles it. and we 
might as well gel thinsrs ihiftrd 
around whilr there's, plenty of 



light. I want tu get into a pair 
of old pants." 

He [Mitcri'd the house. Mrs. 
Hobbs followed him. nutm,; 
slightly. 

The sound of an alarm clock 
jarred Mr Hoblrt oul of & deep 
sleep. He knew immediately 
thut this WW an unusual day. 
but for the moment hr could 
not recall what wai to make it 
so. According to the clock the 
time was only six thirty. He 
ruuld hrar Mrs. Hobbs moving 
around the rouro- 

Of course! Where were his 
witz? Thi* waj. ihe iiav the 

Garvnn arrived. Hut they 
weren't due until the twelve- 
thirty boat. 

"What's the idea of getting 
up in the middle of ihe night?" 
he -aid 

"Because there jrt* about ten 
thousand thing* lo be done be- 
fore everyone gets here, tti.it I 
why. Please don't just lie 
t here 111 a it upo r . Roi> . We' re 
UeVtT going to ^el ihe phu'e 
ready." 

"What's the matter with it 
right now?" 

"TJ you can't see for your- 
self, thert ji not murh use try- 
ing to rxplain. At least iirl 
up so I can make the hnU atid 
get breakfast nut of the way." 

Mr. Ilobbs opeoed Wit, tnouih 
to say Mmiclhine, very funny. 
Then he thought better of it 
and swung his feet to thr Moor. 
Oot^dc the ocean was brilliant 
in the early sunlight. It was 
a good day to be alive, and, 
unee dressed and fullv ,iwake, 
he went about his ihoies with 
I light heart. 

He liked the early part of 
the day. and rach time he wa< 
forced bv some uncontrollable 
1 1 uuistam r lu p.i r 1 ir tpate in 
it he resc^K^^d lo make eflxly 
1 -.'iint; ^ part of his routine 
thereafter. 

"Please don't dawdle, over 
your coffee." said Mrs. Ilobbs. 
"You could be such a help if 
you wanted to." 

"By doing what? You tell 
me what you want done, and* 

m do it - 

"Well, the living -room has t"> 
be < leaned up. It'j ail clut- 
tered with your papera and 
letters and things. I wish 
you'd go through them and Ret 
rid of what you don't want." 

"Why should a man start 
destroying his private papers 
just because his grattdcluldrcn 
are coming?" grumbled Mr 
Hobbs. "Do you want mr to 
throw away all your knittinic 
too?" 

He culler ted the ollending 
papers and *tutled thnn into 
a drawer. It irkrd him to hr 
hauled out of bed at six thirtv 
in thr momtnn to perform this 
simple task. "What else?" hr 
bawled. 

Mrs. Hobbs' voice c ante 
faintly from upstair*. "Look 
around." *h- »aid. 

He did. For the lifr of him 
he didn't see what else rould 
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tie Horn ti» thi living-room 
Did she worn hi in to move all 

thr furniturr cmt on Id the 
Jjwii anil botfj the rugs f lit 
wandered aimlessly on lo the 
porch Then- wa>n't a cloud 
m thr nky, and a soft, pflo] 
QftHPtt from ihr sea. iLiiiperul 
the ray* of the mominit *un. 
On ,i table lav thi- ranva casr 
i niii.i.nttiu hi*. turf -casting; nod 

Thv back door ilaminrd Ik' 
■vi* Mt-i I lobbs cntM the |;iwn 
D tin Jit- «:tiou uf ihr diving 
yjrd ft" went into llir buutr 
and reappeared .i lew minut** 
I et dressed in u pan of balh- 
in« Trunks. an old flannel shirt, 
and a pair u( imalLrn with 
Mates in them. Hr look the 
i'.i Tin e mil iind a tin box from 
thr tab-lr anil with an uneiuv 
glance towards thr rear of the 
bouse, finrtcd down the itep* 

"Roger Jluhbs, where arc 
■yen noing.'*' 

Hr nopprd, lerhmr like a 
puilty schoolboy and irriUtrd 
with hunm-If wfflKWC of iL 
"There didn'l serin to be anv- 
flung flir to do around hrr^ 
v 1 thought I'd n. -.t i ■- out tn 
thr bcarh fur ,i frw minutes, 1 ' 
hr said apolocr ticall y 

''Do you know what time it 
is 3 It's, alntmt ninr -iiKnk 
If you itrt down on that beach 

ymi'll nrvrr ert hark in ttmr 
to meet (he lmat, M 

**1 promise. G<»od heaven*, 
dear thr boat dor«i'i fomr in 
for hotirs Anyway. ihrv'vr 
sot their own car I don't see 
whv il'i important to mm 
diem." 

'"It ik important," tmd Mr*. 
Hi. i il ■ ■ "li't vrrv important 
Thrv n ve never brrn f>n the 
vdand hrlnrr, and thry havr 
no idra whirr we live, and 
oi)fr vou set foot nn that beach 
yt iu * re perl H 1.1 v i r n-spon sib I e 1 

"Til br bun k ».tid Mt. 
Hobbs. "I'll br bark at half 
past eleven,'* 

He stopped in front of thr 
Oi^dm*' white shingled cot- 
tagi and sounded his horn. 
Mr*. Og:den, wearing a red 
rotton pulhnvrr and whiti 
shorts, rami BO thr door 
Ratlin lu^icnn, thought Mr 
Hnhln Ahmd be said "Good 
momim*. Joan. 1>» vou think 
Jack wim Id want to n*> up ih« 
In-arh with OK for an hnnr «r 

"He ran't," Mn 
(>(fdrn dprisKrK. "Hr's prom- 
ised to do win- thi«s:s for me 
around thr plflfr-. 

Mr. 0^d*-n nppcarrd iu tin* 
doorway brhiitd htr. "If i/' 
he laid. 

"Hi." uid Mr. Hobbs. "1 
jiui stopped by to ■«! if yon 
wanted to t,*kr your rod and 
ijo down to thr brach with im- 
for hnlf cm hour or so. Joun 
*ay» you'w tird up thcnitr.li " 

"Yn, I piomwcd hrr I d du 
wrni*' work n round th t- plan 1 . 
1 don'r why it Bpn*1 wait 
for a whih- thouqh Cloinu i>- 
bt £f nr lonK * r 

"No. Juvt down and hark." 
Ijiid Mr. Hnbbi. "I havr to he 
hoirif risrht nway." 

"Wail a minutr- whilr I get 
my rod-" Jark Ogdrn diltnp- 
prarrd into thr hnnw 

"I hatr V«ij t "' wid Mrs. 
Osdrti. nnd let ihr icrrcn <\nm 
darn. Spoiled type. ihauRhl 
Mr. h- :.•>• 

Mr. Hobba likt-d to " -i with 
J;u k Ovrdrn Jnrk WA* a rerd- 
i>ti> tort of prrion who didn't 
waste linip on the arnmiiirs. 
Ai wim a» thr-\ rearhr<| the ; 
ihorr hr selretrd hii plu^ and ' 
thrn lutrlrd off without a word, 
never vtonptn; to ra^T until 
tj>ev werr iwrparatrri by m 
I- .i.-i D Mir HI' i of a milr 

Thry nuintaim d This En* l 
working ilowlv down the 
beach, until tbr car amtitn? 
ihr dunes was hiddr-n hy intr-T- 
vroinp pointi and thrv wrrr 
eonipjeteky oJone in a world of 
land and 9C* nnd iky. 

It iremrd on tltorr than an 
huur or two before br mm Tat k 
Qg&en workinc hii way back 

te w afdj hmi 1 1 wav tfaW t« 
rjiiit. Mr. lfohbi walked hark 
to thr Hum-' and sat down on 
a hirachmg timber. Thr iun 
trrmed luddrnly lu ihinr rnoir 
warmly, the blur wairj seemed 
more frir-ndly, and Mr Hnhbs 
noted with RnTp/W that dur- 



ing ihr Ilise frw tumuli * ( ji 
wavr* fuktj tulmdrd into in- 
cuti*i!i|uriitiil littir rrdk'rs that 
a ihild eouid havp handled 

Jack Ostlrn »at doi*Ti wriuily 
beside him "(Jrl anything ?'" 

"N«4 a thin^ How nbout 
youT 

"No! i ml>hlr Wondritul 
morning thuuirh " 

"Wasn't if " vtU\ Mr Hi»bbs 

Timrthrr th'-y walked bark 
to thr car, 

"I'vr 301 to begin thinkun: 
of tin limi ." laid Mr Hohln 
W i- re intH-tmir thai rwr-K i 
ihirtv boat Couplf of prand- 
rhildrrii pullin« in/' 

lie renrhed into the tin 
tnckJr box for hts> wnui watch. 
It wan >i quarter to one. 

Mr. Hobbs wa« in thr doi?- 
house He didn't need lo be 
told otTinally The emptincu 
and unmnruluie tteftthCH of 
jdrrit verdiLt The old htju^r 
irerrifd to iHv rrpro.TrhfuIlv 
At leas,! there wa> somronr 
hrrr who didn't Foncet. At 
Irtut th*;rr waft Hnnronr wbo 
worked tirrlcsflly to put mc in 
propiTordi r whilr you splashed 
around rhildiih ly try i rig to 
catc h vornr/thi ue that wain' t 
thrre — and yon knew it, 

rilled with mifcry and nulf- 
pity. Mi. Hub>» iat down in 
thr living-room. For thr firw 
time he noticed a piece, uf 
paper pmiiiij to thr in. i nn-! 
He took it down apprrhen- 
sivrU It had Iwen wrawled 
by Mrs Hobb* in what, from 
alt visual evidrner. musi h.ivr 
l»eru a moment of consider- 
able emotion a 1 lenftintt. 

"I was never w mad in my 
life Tirst vnii $a off with that 
.fool Oijdrri. leaving all the 
work to rue. *l*hen you forget 
to CAtnc horm*. Iravine ipir 
wilhout * rar. (It was the 
first time Mr. Hobba had 
thought of this complication 1 
Joan Ojcdcu ii t-diinR trie to 
the boat. For pity» sakr, it 
il rvrr WCUrv to yoo To rnmr 
home. staiy at the housr. Sit 
thrrc'i plenty of hoi water, 
if that isn't asking too n:u. •.. 
and don't qkg the clean towrh " 

Mr Hohbs nifihfd remorse- 
fully 'I'Tir troublt- with surf 
canting was that it look you 
to places where tffnc was an 
artificial concept and rvt a n thr 
nieaninett'ii reriinlrncJi oT 
wriM w-Jtrh wrn iinavarbhle. 
as all snrh itatlsteU had in Im- 
I rf 1 in the tac kte box . Bu t 
try to rnplain thing* like rhait 
to a woman! 

Jlr went out To ihr kitchen 
to find something to rat. Thr 
Icebox wan rnnsmmrd with 
niyilerifin* objectj. wrapped 
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neatly in waited papei Fit 
diut thr rjgor withoui lurtbi I 
litploi Jtinii and mn dr hftH9cU 
'4 pea nut -b utter latnUvii h 
moistened with ratchup lb 
i.i<.'Spiscd pruiiti t'-buttrr-ai id- 
ea U'h up land wich Mu but tin*, 
were thi onlv twr> iotn-r.ln , 
in the kiichen he frit sale t" 
using at thr moment 

Hr wandrrrd h;n k in thr Ii\- 
mg-r'H>iii Kventhtnff hitd lurch 
a scrubbed and oidrirri lotJt 
diat hr hardly recotpiiird the 
place. All extraneous ohifiip 
hud dipappiMiirj piobablv 
forever, hr thought renrmf ■ illy 
noting that several personal be- 
longui^ wrrr tnjfising Then 
places had bcra taken by vaser 
of wildllowrnL. and their wef 
trrrat bunches of hayliem at 
rarh end Of thr utually tittered 

Me went upatairi ttr ■ h* i k 
the hot-watrr brater, wash, anil 
< -.haitcr bin clothes. In the 
bathroom all the workaday 
towels and WBahclothfii had 
been replaced by inaynihreul 
monu^rammrd affairs, with the 
tax Irxtk he had lt:amrd Ml 
soi'iatr witli Rum towr]^ 

He washed hi> I ■ m.i-. nnd 
dried them on a handful of 
Mrs. Hubbs" paper handkrr - 
i hiefN. Then he went to hie 
tied room to dn-ss Thr bureau 
d mwrrn were all empty and 
lined with fresh pink paper. 
Hr remembered diai br and 
Mrs. Hobb* had moved to thr 
downstairs bcdroi 01 1 

He e\'rntup|ly found an, old 
pair of slat kn. which hr put 
on. and went down in the 
punt p house. M igh l a« wr II 
fdl thr tanks and be on the 
safe iide. The pump bouse 
was hi* undisputed domain. 
Jn.ht io look out over the water. 
aiTUu the tu|j« of the bayberry 
liinbr*., oiatlr h'lll fee] betttl 

immcd lately. 

He sat down on a broken 
box and let his mind 1 wander 
over thr weeks that lay .ilt..ni 
It wjta curious bow the rrlatinn- 
ship of ei L-rylhiim «n-nied to 
shift ihr niMinrtil jrr.iiiitchildren 
canie or* the m-enr. Susan 
.mil J-ioe. (or instance, sud- 
denly erased to \x hii.j children 
and bri amr his married daugh- 
ters 

Tlie chang"e-fivrr wim a 
nubile otir. hot it was none thr 
|r*i real. With] mrjthrrhiH>d 
they bad jripiired new in- 
>ii(htfi. nrw wtsdiMit. which 
uiadi- them almost strangers. 
Although outwardly thry wrre 
the same Mr. Hobti* found 
himself slightly afraid of tbeail, 
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and hr inrttnctively knew thai 
from noiA utl tin- would alwass 
be hj. 

Tlie change wai not ron- 
hrirtl in SusLtii and J in it-. Ji- 
had noted it in Pretty nl*u. 
altli-HiLili ml her i lie ir -,v.i'. 
inort dtdirult for him to put 
his fmuer on just what it was. 

She was probably living thr 
day*, of her early married lift' 
over Again thmueh hei grand 
liilhjrE'ii "Hit* diffrrenCr was 
|h;il this w.i% a Vicarious rxprre 
rnre shr rould jpj Ihrmipli 
alone and uttk^fed was an 
cmoliou.tl .nk eniun en tailing 
no real respontibility, an ad- 
venture m which tbr old par- 
ental team playrd no nwrv 
■ary pari 

Mr Hobbs rose unpoti-.tid\ 
In a few minutes he'd br berime 
fcorrv fur hituirir Thr ior- 
KOtn-ii tir.mdfathei' Nuti! Mi 
walked rapidly up the hill. Ak 
be rcai bed ihr top, tbr Oedrus 
car lumrd into thr drive fol- 
lowed by a mud-enrnntrd 
statioTJ-wastson 

The inude of thr statitin- 
wasnjon was piled to the frHif 

with - ■ i r : and curtoun. he- 

twiTii whirb Oiid 1>H« of rlnih- 
in« -irul pri'.ii hail been stulled 
like rnnriat until a Ktni-Stilld 
mass had Isern created Young 
f'ctrr Cnn*er hung from onr* of 
the midrlle windows: ghuuK- 
■urvryin u ihr i infold ■ n^ j>ro v 
pert. IVi-wee sal on .■ hant-iii^ 
nr.it between hrr pan.'-nii. A* 
thr slation-waauon c&snr to a 
hull, ihr brgasi lo wrea.iti 

Thr Iron; diwir nf the vtation- 
wawm Hew open Susan urnl 
a large spriuui r npaniel came 
bnundinR out togi ther SiiK.m 
threw hrrvU fntd hrr lather'- 
nrmfl. '^Popsi" 

He kissed hrr- ihen hii rmtdj 
on her shoulders, be pushed 
hrr away trend v mi thai hr 
h uultl look ai hrr "Darling, 
you're wondi rful ("jtrth. I'm 
fljlad to see yuu_'" 

"Y'ou've erruiiulv Iwrn | hiu 
help," said Mrs Hohtm 

Mr llobbv fi;ijimnrsi> faded 
like a inirage He was link- 
ing hands wjth l|i» big itm-in- 
law. however, and the nerd for 
rebiitial was pofrtponrd. 

"Graeioun," laid Mrs. MnlnV 
■'I d il] n't know you were brlnu- 
im' :i iJuu ' The springer, who 
had brrn rtmning in circles ami 
bitrkiuK' furiously, had suddenly 
br^in to throw himself on Mrs 
llobb» with joyful yelps 

"Of course. Mother. That'i 
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Ruiiijui- \\t Mfver go any 

whr-re witlumt Knilipiii Pvt» t . 

don't you sec H-om^m ? Gn out 
and fstvi- him a hiu bear hug." 

"I don't want to." taid 
Peter. Miovinu to tin other sidr 
of the fttaliun-wui.:uon "J don't 
like rhn phuc I want in m> 
hotm 

"But Pet^r. darling, this is 
Boom that soo'vr talked 
aljout SO rmu h I>on t vou likt 

ikinijw r* 

"$io," cried Petri. Hr 
stuck hii ftatt in his rvrs and 
began to how! 

'*Me\ tired,'" «ti*J Sus;sn. 

"*Of courv he is. poor lit lie 
tiling, Kot heaven's sake. 
Ruiier, leave hint alnnr ami 
belfi Strwarl unloaij tbr rar " 
Ihry'll \x all right when 
ill v gut some frkod in ihrui 
and have a nap I'll take Pec- 

wi'e in, I 1'eti r and leave vnii 
and Slew !o hamilr the junk 
Pops f wouldn't say anything 
to Peter risrht now." 

She puib'd Peewer out of 
thr hanging seat and eiitem! 
die ho ilk . followed by Mr* 
llobbl dragline PeLer. It Wa* 

Tint just the way Mr Hobh4 
had pUmtetl it. Mrs. OquV-ii 
waved tn no one in parliciiLu 
and drnvr away Mr. Hobbs 
joined his sun-indaw at the 
hack o{ the station-waggon, 
/eeline nidtlenly awkward 

"Wrll, Stew." he laid heart- 
ily. "Good to sec vou." 

"Good to sice yOtti sir.'' That 
was it. Thi» constant use of 
thr word Mi." How could 
you evi-r be at case with some- 
onr- who vra« always calhug 
you "sir" * 

"How sfr things out in Lou 
AUliuisr" It was a silly ques- 
tion. 

'T>h. fine, fine, sir I hope 
rvcrythiiie't base wids you. 1 * Il 
was tin cquallv silly answer. 

"Hai-e a :■.:)•. trip ?*' 

"Oh, no T sir. f inly four 
nijrhis on thr road- Wr drive 
pretty fast, and the kids are 
UBeci to [t fVter always 
throws up a good d*-al the first 
day out. Thrn he srttici inm 
ihv croove. Hr'% a. good liltlr 
liavrilt'c/' 

**I sei'.'" said Mr Hobbs. Hr 
wU dismaved to find th.n Ihrv 
had reached the em] of ihcir 
l iitivrrsatiaiial rope in forty 
nrcondi flat, with <cu dayi to 
fo. A moan ta i n of bagsja pe 
was brsdnntni; to accuinulatr 
on th«' driveway. 

"Rtrw." It was Susun at ihr 
front door. "Will you brum in 
thi' carton wilh the childrrn's 
thinpfi in ii k» I can get thm 
supper m.i it i -.1 and iret ihcm lu 
bed^" 

Sir wart Carver selected a 
bulging carton. "Excuse tne. 
sir I'll be right back * 

"Don't hurry," said Mr 

HoM* 

"Yn, sir." said Stewart, and 
s'.jgern'd up the step* with, his 
burden 

Methodically and srrimly 
Ml Hobbs unloaded the duilv 
vontrnti of the stnt ion^watrvon. 
down to lh? buil brnkrn phsstir 
loy. the last discarded paper 
handkerchief. Tbr result lay 
.ibiHji him cm the driveway 
nnd lawn, it looked maff like 
wrfrkagc than baggage Stew- 
art did nut return. 

Well, there was no use 
standing here ctarin.it at the 
siluff He picked up two sub- 
cases and carried thrm up to 
ihr second floor 

On his, way back to the car 
be stuck his hrad in thr kitchen 
doorway Mri, Hobhu waved 
him away. "For goodnciV sake 
don't come in hefe and add 
more confusion Just .qrt their 
Min.i's upstairs so We ran gel 

'he chlldrrn to bed." 

Shewly, Hkr the buildeflS of 

(he pyramids, he toiled upward 
with 1-ii-- hurdrns. No onr paid 
any attention tn him or told 
him what went where, to hr 
piled everything in a huer 
moniMl at the head of the 
stnin. 

With rach trip hr Irh hii 
itrcn^rh rbbinsi, hii heart 
(niMtiilmi' farter and faster 
Each time he revolved through 



Titti Aomuw-iAw VVoMr-v r «i Wumtrv - December iK. 1955 



the screen dour i Iun bine j 
ereai tar mn or a suitcase me 
tlmugbi on urnd to bun ih.it 
this imirhi be hid last load 11 

womterrd bu**. h mntld (eel. 
"huddi nU Mi Hobbs' fair 
turned ashen white He spun 
around and pttr hnl hratltuiiv 
down the sleep *n ps. to lie uu 
nOt.ir.rcJ at thr boitoin 

Tlte vision upti'l him so that 
be dill not allrinpf to brim: up 
ihr MliaLl-'r |Mik;itre* and foQW 
thingv but inrreU nitrd tltrui 
tn thr immaculate (ivini^ttxitti 
svherevrr he could find a ptai c 

SrvrmI hours biter Mi 
I lob'bs stood brlore Ihr livinn- 
room table Hr stood betaus<- 
there was no place to sit down 
Thr room was a ihaniblcs I b- 
tablr and rvrry chair was 
covered with hall-opcued pack- 
ages, and the Ikior was htteird 

wiLb r arlons. wrapping papt i 
tuyi, ilnthrs. sneukrib. bain in 
picture books, and olhrr odd- 
ments uf famils life. 

Susan rat curled up on the 
sola, her ban- feet prnlrudiiiv 
from tht- :d'jf: of o siriprd 
bra eh skirt Mr. Hobbs decided 
shr must have Moslem blood in 
Jut. Hi* oldni daughter had 
BCVCr been ablr to keep a pair 
ol Kh\n-y on firr fret ortcr sbr 
crossed -i ihreshultt. ami apjiiii- 
rtitly she di<! not own a pair 
of stock my* 

"I must sav I think drunk - 
ictg l 1 1 ii' ■ ■ ; - . 1 1 1 m bare feel is 
about the sloppiest perform 
ancr — * he be can. 

"Pops! What in lite world 
has drinking ginRer-alr got to 
do with wheiher votTrr n.w- 
fooied su wcaiiug rubbt i Uhm- 
Why do gel your si' If no worked 
up by it lest of Ilu/v — " 

'■Because." said Mr. Hobb» 
"Then- jjrr w>inr thpitis thm 

"Now, listen. Roger Mm 
is the first night. Stop fusKino.' 
Mrs. Hobbs' voire indicated 
lb.il if thr* run Id grt tbroupb 
thin uuiial period she could 
rope with future violence. 

Susan, quite unpi'rtuinVil Ic 
the incident, ^ipprrl jfhrffrr* l Li 
and watched Prter with lm mc 
ryes, ij- was enjitaged m r« - 
,;im'. M'.- objecti from the tables 
and hurlint! them io tin itoui 

"Look,"' said Mr. Hohbs, as 
a heavy glass afditra\ went 
down with a crash but iiuraLu- 
lously did not break. "This 
stuiT isn't minr. I have to pay 
for thr pieces. Lay off ii Pi u-i 
Hey!" Hr ran trht a toll e nil L 

lamp ami pushed it to the 
back ai the tablr, 

Peter looked at bain with 
hostile eves and reached for a 
cigarette box. Mr. Hobbs set 
down his. glass and approai hrd 
him mrnarinLr.lv 

"Now look here, young fel- 
Usw, 1 told yon lo lay off that 
And when I tell you fonu-thm t; 
1 mran ir Now bstrti to an 
1 don't want you to touch anv- 
tbinp on thme tables. Do you 
imdrrstnnd a " 

For a moment Peter starrd 
jt Mr. Hobbs in astociishnicni 
'['hen his farr became cosi- 
tortrd with anguish and hr ran 
tobbinK m hib molhn. 

"For sjoodnrM* sake, Rocn 
What's thr mailer with you in- 
nijtht?" said Mrs. Hobbs 

Sown looked troubled 

"I hate lo say this, Pops, 
'cause of rourv it's your house 
and rvrrything. but Stew and 
1 don't bebi-M, iu that sorJ nl 
thing. Wr never say no to 
rtlhcr of the rhddrrn. All the 
modem pivcholog»ti actrr it- 
the only my to bring up kids 
without nei|roses If ihrv're 
doina something you don; 
wont thrm to do, subslilutt 
wm ihiriK rise All thin aih- 
trayi and thin» we'll (ml pj] r 
up on ihe mantel: then thrv 
ran" i reach thrm " 

She began to remove objects 
from the table. Thr fire irons 
came down with a crash around 

Pri-wrr 

Suian pulled hrr out from 
Bttdrf them "That'i all ristht. 
Shr' i nnt hurt. Jmt %<arrd 
Here, dear, you can phv with 
them now." 

Mr Hobbs took a long, deep 
brealh 

To be concluded 
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act in it, that's for sun:. Tuh-iii 
is a* unmislakablc in the long 
ran as red hair. You haven't 

gut It, 

I have never had sueh a 
> rirk in mv back in all my life. 
Vst been typing for three and 
4 h*il hours. I'm faint for 

deep. ClJ il.»nt> \S..l |. .[;, Muf- 

jrmtcin. I really don't love 
you any more. 

. Nottl. 
There was a handwritten 
postscript: 

3.20 in the afternoon, aanic 

day. 

P.SWWell. Vy* juit read it 
over once. I'm seeding it up 
It's probably the most 
unity, abominable, drivelling 
rretd anybody ever wrote, I 
was drunk, mil right. If nuth- 
mg ha* ever disunited you with 
nie before I'm sure this will. 
So I'll lend it as it is. There 
.» only one untruth in all these 
pages, all the came, ttnd that 
i* in the vrry last line. I hour 
«riih all my heart [r will be 
tf ur in a few days, a few weeks, 
.i few mtinths. Became it is the 
only way out for both of us. 
There is no hope. Goodbye, 
mv lovt. 

N, 

When M arjorie arrived at 
rehearsal that day *he toc>k 
■mother blow, ill prepared u 
she was (or more evil news. 

The plfty she was in was 
railed "The Bad Year" Shr 
w,u east a* a prostitute. The 
plav was a farrr about a small- 
town spinster of thirtv-five who 
inherit rfl a fortune and rjttftc 
to New Vnrk to live wildly for 
.» vear before settling hack into 
<,imill-town life. There were 
rnmphffttions involving city 
gangsters nnd a doctor front 
the tmall town who was in love 
with the {piaster. The chief 
comic idea of tbr plav was 
that ihr spinster rented a room 
i n 3 brownstonr bordello in 
Manhattan under the misap- 
prehension thai the place was 
a boarding house. It took hrr 
most of the play to be un- 
deceived. 

At! Marjorie bad to do in the 
play was In tit around in hrr 
<ine)erwrar with five other 
rirli for a few minutes during 
each art. smoking, drinking 
and in grnrral conveying de- 
pravity ai well ai she could 
with pantomime. 

In the nrigina) script, each of 
ihr- girl* had had a few line* 
to irpcnk. Bui tluy Flamm had 
pointed but (a the author lh.it 
as soon a* an actress uttrred a 
syllable on stage she hud to be 
paid the Equity minimum 
salary for all rrhearsals and 

'rv-oitt performances, whrrra*. 
it she taid nothing, she could 
be signed on as an extra for 
.1 fraction of ihe coat. 

The author- a ud little baJd 
man. w« putting up all the 
money to produce the show 
himself Tt was hi* Broadwnv 
ipbut, Though hr had written 
hi the report went among the 
cast I seventeen unproduced 
plays. He made his living .« 
a partner in a firm manufac- 
turing lawn sprinkler*, His 
approach to the production wns 
consistently frugal : and hr had 
in] 1 i n elv rev ised the script so 
ihat there wert now five silrnl 
prostitutes and one loo u acinus 
one who spoke all the linri the 
others had had. Marjories part 
was one of the silent ones. 

It wn sn t much nf a pa r t 
,ind it wasn't much of a play, 
as Marjorie had frankly ad* 
milted to Noel. But she had 
romr a lonsr way sinre the day 
iltrr her graduation from rol- 
Irgr, when ihe had hesitated 
over taking the part of Clark' 
in Guy Flanirn'i production ai 
"'Down Two Doubled," Hr; 
only reservation in goi ng I < 
the first try-out of "The Bat' 
Yea r" had been that Flamn 
ought oe embarrassed at th» 
tight of her. to that she woult! 
have no chonre at all But hi* 
had picked her out of a line or 
Hirlft on the sta^e, alonp wilt, 
sevrral Olhen. and therea/lei 
it rrhearsals had made no tun 
of recognition. EtHdenlly be 
had fnrgotirn his ihort encoun 
ter with her. 
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Marjorie bad been haunting 
all the producers' officea and 
all the trv-uuts for twu years: 
and this wait her first break 
She had undergone enorinuut 
and almost unrelieved friwtra- 
tion. Perhaps half a dozrn 
times she had been given the 
lines of aouir minor part to 
read at a ~n but she hnd 
never got the part. 

In njffh a frame of mind, 
ihe MJtiJd haidlv have helped 
regarding a r ha nee to appear 
on the Broadway stasie, even 
in a < luv FI.Hnm prtulm mm. 
as a turn ut her lurk, It was 
tor- had that ihc was rrirrclv 
piUyinf a silent part: hut one 
obviousiy had to start at tiie 
tiottum of the Ladder. 

The hail newt that Nfarjorie 
learned , upon tonii n q tu rc - 
lii%irsal the day Noel sailed* was 
that she was in danger of losing 
rvTti the tiny pari she had. 
Thr assistant statje manager, a 
pale, thin would-be playwright, 
had confided to one of the 
girls that one of ihr five was 
going to be axed From ihr show 
!o save rxpcnscj after ihr ilre<a 
rehearsal Saturday night — two 
day* ott - . He had. u( course, 
extracted a prifniise of secrecy 
from the redhead and the had, 
of course, violated it as fast as 
ihe could get to the theatre. 

With nerves already worn. 
Marjurie all but broke down 
at thr ncwa Shr really feared 
what such a disappointment 
Ku*ghl do to her t>t this wretched 
moment of hrr lifr and she 
spent the next two days- in an 
agony of apprehension 

Her heart sank when the 
assistant rnanagrr cutne to her 
tl the end of rehearsal, eyes 
u verted and face glum. 'Mr 
1'laimn wants to see v.iii. 
Marspe. H She braced herself 
and went to the cubbvholc of 

j.i™ i partitions hurk*taec 

which Flamm used for an 
office. 

It was the axe. (4 course. 
His popping eyes somewhat 
mor<- bloodshot fhan thrv had 
hern two years ago. Flamm ex- 
plained ihat thr budget had 
been rxceeded and be couldn't 
afford to keep her in ihe show. 
Mar)orir desperately ufTerrd to 
work for nothing, to forgo the 
reh .-a ml nion ey d ue her, to 
pay hrr own transportation and 
expenses for thr Phil^delphi:i 
trv-OLit He shook bis head- 
Her artistic spirit was admir- 
able, he said, but the blood- 
sucking rules of Actors Equity, 
which were killing the thcatrr. 
prevented him from accepting 
her offer. 

"Every actor in the show 
would walk out, my dear. 
They* re a lot of money-mad 
bog*, thr sr actors. There 
isnT a true artisl in Equity. 
Soon rherr won't hr anv on 
Broadway. It's all dying, 
strangled by Equity nfld the 
at agrhands* union . They' 11 be 
sorr>'' those two boa-constric- 
tors, when thev find ihrmselves 
constricting a rottrn eorpse. 
Then maybe they'll roruirict 
each oihrr ro death, and the 
thcaire will be born again. \b, 
but that's far from little 
Margie M ornintjBtar and her 
problem, isn't it ' My dear, 
I'm trmhly, lerrihly sorry, 1 
truly am — Now, no sniffles, put 
away the handkerchief, child. 
This isn't the end for you. I 
hope it's the bccrinniiig. ,md a 
glorious beginning. You haven't 
gone un aotic rd, dea r- 



jrom ptig$ 14 

She raised her bowed bi-id 
and blinked at him. 

''Frankly, Margie, you nevei 
have fittrd thr part. If I 
hiidn't -cEiblikcd Lip<r tiing yon 
I'd have let you nut the second 
day you rehearsed. You just 
diMi'l look like a prostitute, my 
dear You're much too fresh 
and *wrrt- Thai underwear vun 
had on was really exquisite, by 
the way. Trouble was, it made 
you look less a bad woman lhan 
ever. Fin afraid ynu lotiktrd like 
n nice college girl fresh out 
of the- shower, dear, in the 
Tncddlr of Lrctline dressed lor a 
big evrning. Now, don't pout, 
don' t you realise what . ■ 
precious qualhv that is? There 
are a million girls on Broadway 
who ran look like prostitutes. 
Where did you gel thai slip, 
my dear?" 

L *B-bersjdorf (.*" 

"Brrgilurf s. eh ? What docfl 
your father do, Margie?" 

''Why . . . he's, an importer, 
Mr Klamni." Marjtrrie said, 
wirh a dim^ incredulous ius- 
picion of what Flitnim might be 
gelling at. 

"Marjorie dear, would it be 
a i'.uh dotation to have a star 
part in a brilliant romedy, in- 
stead of a walk-tin in trivial 
farce > Because between you 
and me, dear- -and we ran be 
frank now — thai'* ult "Thr Bud 
Year" is. Now this play is 
something else again, believe 
meP 

To MarjoriL-'s mingled dis- 
gust and amusement, he 
brought out of a drawer an cx- 
trrmely worn script of "Down 
Two Doubled" it iuii»ht have 
T"wen thr «amc one Marjoiie 
had ■ handed two years 
ago, the rover was a scuffed, 
fadrd red — and tapped it 
dramatically on thr desk. 

H*' had had hit eyr on her 
from the first try-out day, he 
said, for a star part Ln this 
play, the most massive nppor- 
i unity any young actress could 
irver hope for; and now, just 
this evening, the very charm 
which had disabled her had 
practically convinced him that 
Clarice was Marjorir's destined 
break into Broadway. Re 
ordered her to absorb Clarice 
into her very soul, and then 
come to ter him thr day after 
"'The Bad Year" opened. 

It seemed ulterly beyond be- 
lief lo Murjone that he should 
Tail to remember her. even at 
this point. She. jiat ittoritlg p.w- 
rively at hint while he gyr.itrd 
through ihr Claricr dicvovrry 
scene, waiting for him to rec- 
ognise her and collapse into 
f-mbarntisment. She could re- 
call evrry detail of that first 
encounter with him; he had 
<-vt n i-onimented her njmr. 

Marjorir Mominmtarf How 
could it have parsed so totally 
frcnn his mind? 

But the fact was, it had. The 
old faker had done this, or 
things like this, so often with 
so many .-.iris that ihr was no 
more to him titan a face in a 
parade; and me was still Ify- 
mtr to think of a devaluing; 
way to drnnuncr him wht-n hr 
shook hands and ushrrrd her 
out of ihe office, Ihrusting the 
script into her hand as he 
opened the door. 

Shr went to her dressing- 



room and gathered up her few 
belonging&, intruding an ad- 
vance ropy of the Philadelphia 
theatre programme with her 
name in it Stolidly enduring 
the sympathy of the ((iris, she 
mined off their questions about 
the red script with a shrug, put 
it m her little \alise, and said 
goodbye. 

She wnlkrd up Broadway in 
a cool, foggy night. There was 
no plan in her walking, she 
simply walked on and on, en- 
joying thr cop) air on her hot 
face. At Columbus Ciirrlc she 
b tL'p[M-d besi dr a I rush bas kc t . 
opened hrr valise, and took out 
the script of "Down Two 
Doubled." Shr glanced at ihe 
bgttcird red K ript with a smile 
which, for romph j xity and 
secret sadness, might hat*r 
rivalled thr Mona Lisa's, had 
a painter caught it. The script 
fill in thr basket with a drv 



Children now [cure f usury, 
they have bad manners, 
conhtmpt U-r auihorirv, 
tb?y sko* disrespect for 
eldem and Jove to chat- 
ter in pfoce of exercise. 
Ch i Id rcn «irc now |y rants 
unci not slaves ai the 
household They no longer 
rise srhen an ei der cn te rs 
l he room, they centred ict 
their parents, chatt*r be- 
fafe company, guhble up 
the hml nt the tot-lr. 
cross their leas, and 
tyrannise their reachers. 

- SOCRATtS (talking of 
children WOO ysors ago j 



rustic and disappeared undrr 
tumbling, looiie newspapers: 
and the irirl went down into 
the subway 

Marjorir's purpose in going 
to work for hrr father was 
%imple enough. She intended 
to save money as rapidly as 
possible, take a boat to Pari*, 
and pet Noel bark once for all 
to marry her. 

Cruel and crushing though 
bis husir letter was. it did not 
arcrn lo hex — now that she had 
had a few days t o I hink it 
over— as final as he had in- 
tended it. Its weakness lay in 
i ti excessive frnalfty. If he 
were so utterly through with 
her, would he have hoth^n-d 
lo take so many typewritten 
pages lo say no f A man who 
had lo cross an ocean to free 
himself of a nirl was far from 
free of her when he bought his 
ticket— whatever he said in a 
letier. So Marjorie figured. 

Shr missed terribly a friend 
or a counsellor of some kind; 
she even thought of talking the 
problem over with hr.r morher 

Hrr parents had been sur- 
prised but pleased and re- 
lieved at hri request to work for 
her- lather, /ust as she was surr 
they WW* relieved at the news, 
which she gave out as casuallv 
as she could, thai Noel had 
gone to Parts to study. Oner 
nr twice she made a tentative 
start at talking to her mother 
about thr whole affair, bni thro 
she shrivelled und shut up. 1'hc 
Iningrv f-agenievs with which 
her mother responded, and 
heiran to pry. hrcurht out all 
her old bafb-rd defences. 

It was absolutely not pos- 



sible, after all. to reveal to her 
that she bad *h-pt with Noel, 
and AO intelligent talk was pos- 
sible except in the ln.-n: of that 
uttjv f;ut- Marjorie knew that 
bejih her parents suff|)ectcd thr 
truth Her excuses for coming 
hume laic at niiiht. towards 
the end of ihe alfair, had 
grown pretty lame. But she 
drcided to let them go on sus- 
pecting, lonely thimgh it left 
tier, rather than tfive her 
mrjlher the victory of knowing 
tin truth bv the confession of 
her own mouth. 

\ h-Uer arrived from Norl 
after she had been working for 
her father about a month. 
Pnstmarkr-d tn Florence, tvprd 
on yellow |uper, it bore no re- 
turn address. 

'*! don'l want to hear from 
you t dear,"' it began. "1 just 
thought you might want ro 
know that I didn't throw my- 
self ofT the ship half wav across 
nut vi sheer longing for you, 
or anvtbiiig. In fact I'm fine, 
brown ai a peon an<l having a 
gay if some w hat canf used 
time.'* 

He h^d intended to enrol in 
th c Sorbun DC as soon as hr 
arrived, hr wrote, but Paris 
looked too marvellous when hn 
got there, and he decided to 
fun off his studies till the fall. 
J Te had alreadv been in Switz- 
erland, Holland, and Norway, 
us wrll us France and Italy. 
There was much talk in the 
letter of a woman named Mil- 



periuasive. and how wrong! ft 
hod all been a lot of palter 
from bonks and plays, no more 
She wondered what manner of 
love affairs Marsha's experi- 
ments could have been, to leave 
hrr so misinformed about sex, 
Jl was all very well to prate of 
trying a lover, and seizing one s 
chance of joy and creating 
sweet memories to warm onr's 
uliJ bones, but the brulc facl 
was that having an affair with 
a man was a plunge into 
change, trucking irreversible 
change like an amputation. 

It was not a dip in a pool r 
after which one came out and 
dried the tame body with the 
same hands. And as for the 
much-vaunted memories, far 
from treasuring them, ihe 
found them a continuing tor- 
ment which she would willingly 
have burned from her brain 
cells. The sex had been, in the 
best moments, shaking, lovely; 
but even in those best rnrmients 
it had been darkened by reser- 
vations, fear, and unconquer- 
able shame. Yet for this sex, 
good cn* not so good, she had 
paid a steep price. Marjorie felt 
rifled of her own identity She 
felt Ihat Noel had it. thai Noel 
was now her pt&R larger self, 
that she was a walking shell- 
She tried not to thi nk uf 
what would liecome of her if 
she failed to recapture Noel 
p3Jiit swept her whenever she 
really faced tbr thought that 
he would never lake her in his 
arms again, never "Larry her. 



dnd anil a rot iple named Bob Hrr hope in life depended on 



and ft 1. j in. - . all of whom he 
Hnd met tin the twnt. Mildred 
dominated thr group and 
seemed lo be paving some or 
nil of everybody's expenses. 

"Mildred wanted In Sre The 
Hague. io she hired a limou- 
sine . . . nothing would d« for 
Mildred but shr must Hy lo 
Rome that verv nirhr. jo back 
went all our rlnthes in the 
luitrasrs 

It was a fair eurss. Marjorie 
thought bitterlv, that Mildred 
wns the woman in the red suit 
Shr was at first angered. Then 
vbe h«ri a spell of revulsion for 
a day or so when shr thought 
rdfcc was free at last of htr pai- 
mm for Noel. Then the mood 
passed, and she was exactly 
where the had been before, onlv 
more anxious and exasperated. 

It was impossible for her to 
gel interested in other men. She 
tried. She trotted in her 
parents' wake io temple affairs, 
to weddings, even to a moun- 
tain holeJ when ihr calendar 
dragged around at last lo 
another summer, She encoun- 
tered many pleasing young men. 
and a couple of extraordinanh 
attractive ones. But with the 
t>ejtt will in the world th r 
eonldn*! warm to ihnn, 
couldn't sparklr. couldn't ap- 
pear alive. There was some- 
thing so forbidding about hex 
(hat most of thr men didn't try 
lo kiss her. 

It wasn't that Marjorie was 
being loyal or faithful to Noel 
Shr couldn't help herself. Her 
mind ath\ her hrart were sealed 
shut, and thai was all. Shr 
was a wife She had long ago 
got over regarding Noel as a 
paragon. She knew his weak- 
nesses nil MB well. Unhappily, 
she had committed her soul 
and her body to htm. and now 
he owned her and was in her 
blood — marriage or no mar- 
riage. 

How persuasive Mar*ha had 
been, urging hrr lo sleep with 
Noel, Marjnrie thought — how 
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hFettinc Noel hark. Determined 
us he was to escape her. she 
wai yet more drlrriiuned to 
bring him to bay. 

And she bclievrd that in thr 
end she was going to win. All 
NoeTl show and power were on 
the snrfare: she knew now that 
at heart he was rather we^k 
VVhen hard pressed he ran. A 
man who ran could be caught 

Her greatest hope was that 
this flight to Paris was thr last 
gasp of the old Noel- the last 
effort to fight off "respecta- 
bility.'' She was in no hurry 
to follow him to Europe: he 
had to exhaust ibis ding. In- 
Dttnct told her that he wanted 
her, at botiom. more than any- 
thing vhf in ihe world. He 
missed her now, and was miss- 
ing her more and more. She 
could feel the tugs on the cord 
which fettered htm to her 
arroit the widr ocean, in the 
occasional jaunty, jeering let- 
ters be sent her. always with- 
out a return address, usually 
postmarked Paris, once Cannes, 
once London 

Tn thr end —this was her view 
in the optimistic turns of her 
np-anri-itown emotional Kornu 
while be might never return 
to her of his own accord, be 
would be overjoyed to sre hrr 
come alter bun; he would 
throw up smoke-screcnf of 
cynical words to mask his sur- 
render — to time nnd fate, as 
much as to her — but he would 
surrender with relief. 

However, ail this was merely 
the substance of her comfort 
durinv this: black, black year 
It was tomforl that came and 
went in her own mind with 
the ihifts of her moods, and it 
alternated with moods of des- 
pair and terrible pain; pain so 
deep thai the pam in a den- 
ttsa/l rhair, when she had to 
KO, was a distraction and a re- 
lief. She often cursed the day 
she had met Noel, and her own 
fatuous hero-worship which 
had enabled him to swallow 
three years of hrr life, three 
0 \ nrr hr, t yeas*, the years 

when most girls met and 

named their husbands. 
TIM There was hardly a week 
■luring that Mack winter when 
ihr didn't have a cold, or a 
ough. ot a few. She had 
paralysing headaches much of 
the time, and recurrino; myst- 
erious rashes, sometimes on her 
race, so that she could noi go 
io work. She had nu appetite, 
month alter month. She forced 
herself to cat, tn shut off the 
mxious nagging of her mother 
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and thr pained glances erf her 

i«h« Thr lood like Continuing . . 

pnjnb « U« drmx hr, .«, m llmJ fc ^ hai ruIIipllI ^. „ 

* doctor After a lung physt- ni 0re 



Marjorie Morningstar 



i, 1 1 f\ajiiiaatictn he questioned 
her about her emotional life, 



lookinr ironical and wise, and ** 



There was a long silence He 



Tell 



due-i lit; mean 



gave in i j variety of pills. ul> 
lulei and liquid medicine*. 
These did relieve tome of thr 
wuni aymptomi, but all winter 
long the went on frehng wrili 
irritable, and played out. 



as much to you utt that? Even 
after a year 5 There arc ic 
many mnn in the world. Doc* 
it have iu be hini F" 

&Omcthl] ■ pathetic n, hi-. 

tone, and in bi» liK»k, brought 



And all winter long her bank \ calch .f"' 1 V d n™ eH . , to , ?. eI 
lance mumiti-d. The mark shr ^"f*. 1 . Ps, P*' »"{- ' n 

a Hirl. vou know. 1 can I help 



balance 

was aiming al w« mm hun- 
dirrd dollars. For that anwunt, 
she had learned, shr could m 



He came and stood beside 



Europe, nay ther* three nM Hi* hand embraced hrr 
weeks and return, travelling head, and pressed it gendy to 
t r 1 1 1 1 1 , i.lv 

Hut *>ir was not saving quite 
fan enough; this worry gnawed 
at her 1 1 1 ■ l r * ■ and route.. 

Often she thought of borruw- 
im? from hrr parents. She bad 
almost live hundred dollars, and 
another two hundred or so 
would send her urt hei Wjv But 
nhr couldn't do it. NoH wai 
her problem. It w» up to In r. 



hu i/df. "Listen, hr luu hoi 
qualities," Mr. Murf^.ustcrn 
laid "A lot of line qualities. 
II that i it, that'i it. He'll be 
our son . . . You'll go ncx\ 
week.' All right?" 

"Nfl, Papa, no. Thai isn't 
what I want — ■ — 

"Why not? Do you want to 
go, or don't you?" 

"I — I almost have enough 



die. felt, to inert the situation money new for a third-clan* 



with her own effort*, and it 
suddenly occurred ti> her thai 
she could almost double her 
rate of saving* by woTkme 
evenings as a movir cashier 
She dot a job two days Inter. 



ticket. I h aij yw a y 

"Third class? Ycwr first 
trip to Europe* You'll go 
firs! class." 
**No. I can't." 
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from Seth. Reckoning up how 
nutnv werks of allowance the 

boUO.Uet HIUSI hftVr fOfit, she 
pulled him aside and Icuwii 
hini. H bUished as rrd as 
roseii, rnuttcrinit somethiTig 
incomprehensible 

Waily rami- to her, bottle 
in hUQ, While shr was knokitii; 
ill (hr 1 1 "More cham- 

(MOTIM 

She held out hrr y^lass. "'1 in: 
was nice of you. Wally. I'U 
never forget it." 

"Goi two minulrs for mi:?" 

""lliree." 

"Drin* up. and vome." 

They leJt the party T whirh 
had jpilleti over into tin- ua*- 
-ai'i'w.i'. tind wrnl to a corner 
of an immense and w uli.irlv 
silent salon, containine* arret 
of empty armchairs and 
rourhei "You're l<xikinjd; bet- 
ter Uian over* hr said, his voice 
dradrnrd and thin in the vast 

TOOTH. 

"Well, you would think so. 
But thahk*. Wall, anyway." 

"1 j u.st wantc d tn tell you 
I've sold my play, Margie." 



" l Mama says we should send 
H " P" cn ", P rat 7>«3 *■ boo, and ri^ht away Ei,o u!I l, 



was io*' run-down tor miiht 
work, they said. Mnt, Muriten- 
str-rn remarked in tleapair thai 
Mar iorir whined doomed to 
swiuH from one extreme of fool- 
Lshnesi to anotlier. The father 
raised hrr taJary, hopim; in llii* 



of this loolishneis — working 
nights, getting sick, fading ui 
nothing . . She* right. 
Shr | usually eleht. imi't she? 1 ' 

"Papa, listen " 

"You'll go fint class, 1 say. 



w»y to make the night wi>rk I'm stilt your father " His voice 
wa» taking on the hanh busi- 
nrsa tune. "It's settled. You 
leave nr.xx week> And since 
you're such an independent 
i*irl rn>w. Mm ■ j'.'ii' you can 
owe me the money." 

II- kissed her hair bruju.]url\ 
and hurried troin the room. 



unnrcr.51ja.ry. She aerrptrd tkie 
raisr, hrrause she had hern 
drudging faithfully in the office 
and thought she deserved it: 
but shr kept on with the movie 
job. 

It wasn't hard wtirk, hut it 
wasn't healthful. The heat- 
ing unit in her cashier's booth 
was faulty, usually she was 
either freezing or on thr verge 
uf bring conkrd alive. Within 
three weeks a severe grippe pul 
her out ol action, She came 
home chilled Ehrouqh and went 
straight to bed 

"How about some hot tea?" 
Her father ctnad m the door- 



, ■ |i 11 II nil-. IJIIIILIU Itl'.'HNU Mil 

way tn Myi>™» and an old ious rooui . champawiie m 

srrev b-^obe his grey h^ir CQo{mf , fe Qn |Jjf 

lu.nph-d. whI. some strand? ^ and lhm wtn of 



Handing alnioat straight. II** 
carried ti glnsa of milk in one 
hand, u rnp of tea in the othrr. 
"TTianks. Papa. Td love it-* 1 



trays 

sandwiches set here and there 
on the bureau and tables. 

Marjorie, in a near-traner 
f ear i trnien l r d i rec ted the 



Mr. Morgenstem sot on the frcward where to put her bans, 
ed«r »f her bed and sipped hi* white hrr mother, giannnu 
milk, regarding hrr in a dis- rapidly at the cards on the 
burning way. Since shr; had dowers, said t "Where did the 
bOpsst thr mmir >ob ihe had champagiie come from? Who 
often caught hini. in the office ordered it? Did you, Arnold? 
and at home, directing this You, Srth ? What is it, a sur- 
name odd look at her. lie said prise parly?" One after an- 
aJtcr a while. "Marjorie. it's other thr relatives denied hav- 



ertoueh already, isn't it* How 
tick do you want to make your- 
lelf? VVhat's il all about?" 
Marjorie md nothing 
"I*»c>k here," the father said, 
"thank God. we're not poor 
Business hasn't been so bad 
lately What is it yon want' 
A fur caAt* Clothes > A trip? 
I'm -t'll vour lathcT." 
5till she said nothing. 



ing provided (hr wine; then a 
muffled voice from a corner nf 
the crowded cabin said, "Cosn- 
pliinenti nf »n old Iriend, Mrs- 
Mor genstrm . " 

Thr crowd of aunts and 
uncles parted like an opera 
chomi to disclose, sitting in 
an armchair, a young man 
with a Large nose, in a hand- 
some grey twrcd suit, hi* clever 
eyes twinkling behind big 



"Mania says you want tn go [J". . """" " 

o r#: V ■ r l ml- b nck-hrimmr d glasses Ther*- 

a Pans. After him. To bring . m , " rt 

. ■ M was a him: among the reU- 

im hack. - ■ - ■ _. 



to 

him bacl 

Marjorie laughed shortly, 
despite herself; and the laugh 
was a confession 

The father shook bis head, 
drank off hii milk and sat 
itaeing at her. "Remember 



lives, inquiries as to whether 
this was Marjarir't boyfriend, 
wheth tt they Were engaged, 
and so forth 

Marjorie introduced Wally 
with som e cm ha rrasmrn t ( o 



tliat time at .South Wind J It ' hr f *J»' 1 > : h,u * Willl >'* no ; , Bl 



jrrrtii so lonw ago The time 
we talked out on the lake, 

i„ the rowbwt-rcnsemhrr P 11 * ihr of thc ch ™'- 



all embarrassed, gut out of his 
chair and drew cheers by pop- 



what you said. 7 How did you 
put i(? You were just jfoinx 



pagnr bottle* 
passed around 



The steward 
glasses, the 



hit company jnd h»vr ™ fl ™'' u "><> to;,mrd, Wally 



2 glorious time thi*. was the 
United Stales, you didn't have 
to worry about irmrriafle." 

"I — Papa. I wasn't so very 
old. you know" 

"It doesn't work oui that 



drew more cheers by DTupos- 
ing a toast to Maijorir. The 
guestl fell on the food, and 
thr party became very (fay, 
and then was much kissing 
and hugging, especially among 



war: does it Marjorie? N« Voung unmarried cousins. 

rvm in America " Marjorie wai siirpTised an d 

"No Papa Not even in touched to find among the 

AmiTira. Nor for me, anyway M gifts a huge bouquet of roses 
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captain zo marry ui, this very 
minute, before you changr 
your mind " 

.. t y -s didn't wavei behind 
the Klssses "You think Vm 
fooling, of courae." 

"Wh*rn did 1 see you last* 
Si*, eight itumths ago ? 1 don'i 
blame yuu tbi rubbing it in, 
Wally Vou always told me 
you were * ireruus, and it aeeius 
yuu were right. Mv apolojfie> 
for being w slow to realise it 
Okay?" 

Hr said, "Tee been huntine 
this deer for years to lay at 
your fret. Now yuu won't even 
glance at the carcase. I feci 
abused." 

Marjorie looked in his fare 
for a rnomenl. "I don't know 
whrtiirf you enjoy tormenting 
me. or what. You havr 3 cute 
way of puitinc, ihete things, so 
(hat I'd look like u idiot if I 
took you serioiisly If 1 were 
to turn on you right now and 
say, 'All right, take mc. I'm 
yours," you'd probably sront out 
of here like a jack rabbit." 

Hr l(Hikei) offendi-d. (hen he 
burst out laughing, "Well, 
what I'd do rnorr likely is 
faint from astonishment." 



M ai j urie s pare nts, b rother , 
cousins, a unts . and uncles, 
with j few people from her 
father's office, eamr eddying 
down a long passageway and 
poured into hrr cabin, exclaim- 
ing at thr luxury of the furnish- 
ings. Flowers and fruit bas- 
kets; were hanked around the 




1+ JF hen see teem on oar rucirion riser look core o/ our 
parakeet far at*.** 



"Gosh! Sold a play! There's 
no keeping up with vou, is 
there'" Looking at him, she 
thoo'ght that tin- must be the 
true air of iwCOti* no conceit 
or obvious triumph, but a 
forthright glance, a confident 
smile, n new erectness in the 
slniuldrr&. a good -humored, dis- 
tant e< ntlriifii* Noel had never 
bad this koblt nboui him, not 
even at the dress rehearsal nf 
"Princess Jones"; he had afwayi 
been ironical, tense, and either 
weary or over-eauberant. 
"Which play is it. Wally?" 

"It's a new one. 1 don't 
think 1 told you about it. A 
farce about radio" 

"Have you quit your gag- 
writing job?" 

4 'Oh, no. Thr play won't go 
on rill the fall. How do I 
know it'll In- a hie : ' I like those 
weekly pay cheque*. 1 ' 

"Who's the producer?** 

He told her the name, one 
ol the better-known ones. She 
said, "I guess you've arrived, 
Wally." 

' 'One produe tion doesn 1 1 
make a ; t " 

"Nothing will stop you, Tm 
proud IVr known you. Ill 
always admire you from thr 
sidelines." 

"From the sidelines? What's 
happened to Marjorie Morning- 
■ tar ?" 

Marjorie said with a smite 
that wm brave enough. "She 
didn't quite make the grade. 
It's just a* well, I guess. There's 
millions like me for one like 



"Well. then, how about 
Marjorie Wronkrn He said 
it in such an off-hand way, 
wit hoiu uniling , thu t ihr was 
baffled. 

"Why, sure, dear You take 
my breath away, l.et'i get thr 



"That's it. You must enjoy 
ni'Hining Liver me foi sonir ob- 
■Hiire reason, rind yuu know it's 
safr, so you indulge yimrwlf 
You've been duing thi* to me 
since you we re eighteen f and 
you're still doint; it. Look, I'm 
bra leu , I'm crushed. I'm full 
erf rejienlanre. All righi. Obvi- 
«u.jily, 1 ib'Hihl haw fallen in 
lovr with you YouW a men- 
tal giant, and you're too attrac- 
tive for words 1 fell in love 
■with someone else. Shoot me." 

fie said "It doesn't matter 
how many months 1 don't see 
you, I guess I've known .i few 
hundred girls by now. You're 
not smarter than all of I hem. 
You 1 re nol even prettier than 
all of them. The only thing is, 
you're Marjorie. That seems 
to go or* bring iroe. somehow." 

She glanred around the 
empty salon, took his hand anil 
jtin»ri up, then pul her arms 
around him and kissed him. 
"Tve left a room full of rela- 
tives and rn,iuia.\ and papav" 
she murmured "Let's go back 
to them, shall we?" 

"Noel haxtt ' I been wrll , by 
the way, Margie. You're likely 
to find him changed." 

Shr had started to walk to- 
wards the door. She stopped 
and turned, a cold thrill run- 
ning through her. "Changcil? 
Mod? Him?" 

"He- well, changed. He 
picked up some kind of feVcr 
loolinv around North Africa — " 

"How do you know 51 

"He wrote me," 

"What's hii addresi in 
Paris >" 

"I don't know. He didn't 
writr from Pam." 

"Is thai the truth V* 

"Of course it is.'' 

"f really want his address, 
Wally." 

"I'd tell ytm his address if I 
knew ii, Marjorie," Wallv said 



Thry walked back to her 
stateroom wttlm'it mot*' wurds 

When the ship rdgL'd away 
from the pier, to thr ihontler 
of boat whistles and tht- crapth of 
a brass hand, the Lust hsrurrs 
Marjorir couid dtsrern in the 
blurring rnob un the pier were 
Selh and Wallv Wronkrn. 
shoulder tt> shouhlt'r, wavinv 
their hiits in the nir It all 
seemed 10 go very fast. 

Soon thr S'rat ship was out 
in the river, and she rouMrj"t 
see the pier at all through lh*' 
black smuke of ihr lugs, buttini; 
the ship and vquawkinu 

She was on her way to Noel. 

The vessel began to vibratr 
with its own power Marjorie 
strolled forward on the boat 
deck. In the widening lower 
bav the land view became flat 
and dull- The view out to 
sea was tumbliniz grey clouds 
and heaving grey water. The 
ship began to roll more, in a 
nlow, majestic way. The wind 
freshened and tiecamr much 
colder the poSM-ngers drifted 
rapidly from the ruiU. 

Marjorie found herself staud- 
ing not six feet frurn a mcdium- 
ifocd tlender man with a rather 
young face and greyish hair 
trimmed close He was lean- 
ing on th*- rail, haiiess. smoking 
a long rigar Hi> coat hung 
over his arm, neatly folded. As 
the rail emptied between them, 
h> L'l.mred at her with a slight, 
pleasant snide. She answered 
with a hair-smile and looked 
out to sea again. 

She had noticed this man 
belore at the irangway desk. He 
liad r becked in directly ahead 
of her His assured manner 
with portfolio and travel papers, 
the straight way be held him- 
telf , thr dresw sjrey lupcoat 
and grey I lomhu rg hai . the 
diagonal bluish scar acrons his 
forehead had caught hrr allrn- 
tion: shr had guessed in hrr 
generallv excited frame of* 
mind- that hr might be a dip* 
lomatp *ir perlia}*) same well- 
known pUHywritchl OS newspaper 
correspond en 1 

At oner the bad compared 
him in her mind with Noel; *he 
always did that when vbr saw 
an interesting nan. In his 
leannnp, with iir. tanned l>*my 

facx, he was nnt wholly unlike 
Noel but hr was shorter, and. 
if anything, a bit slighter 

He wasn't nearly a± hand- 
same as Noel: but he had fust 
the look, die thought now. with 
another glance towards him, 
that Noel strove for and for 
wine rrawn micsed. Potgibly 
not being |ewith. as thi* man 
rather obviously was not, made 
the differenrc 

Thr re had always been cume- 
thing exotic about Noel, The 
wsnry thick blond hair, the 
charged blue eyes, ihr height, 
the energetic gestures, the very 
handsomeness had all iriven him 
a toueh <*f extravagance This 
mini's appearance was dry. 
plain, adulr- almost be rrdsiht 
have gone unnoticed i n a 
crowd The contrast r>l grey 
hail and I voung face, the scar, 
and it ruriouN quiet keenness in 
hj« expression were what 
marked him off. 

Hr said, glancing at her 
again and smiling as he rnrt her 
eye, "We seem to be almost thr 
Uu brave ones. Isn't it too 
cold for you?" 

"Well, it's all in new to irw, 
I bate to so below and miss a 
moment of it." 

"Your first crossing ?" 

"Yefl." 

"Thr weather lhould have 
been bettrr The city look* 
grand in sunlight from ihe 
river Thii is a pielty *ad wil- 
ing " He itrolled along the 
rail and leaned Iseside her The 
scar drew hrr eyes at this db«* 
virw: faded blue, with bint 
■ti'eh marks, running from 
under his hair slantwisr to his 
left eye Somehow it was not 
exactly a disfiyrurement, but a 
trail, a mark , that belungeil 
to the fare. 

She uid, "It's jtnt at well. 
I tlon'i feel sparkling, exactly 
f've nr\'er *aid so many good'- 



byr» all at once. It's depret- 
sing " 

He looked at the book under 
her Jini with mild curiosity 
She had taken it along upon 
leaving the irahiD. thinking shr 
mistht settle down lor a while 
in a deck-chair "Are vtrn an 
Engush iracber 

"No. I'm not a teacher. 
Why?" 

"It hardly leems you'd be 
reading "Tom Junes' for fun *' 

"Well, I've run through all 
the good raysteeiei. Th is il 
not bad. It's long;, anyway.. I 
guest* I'll have plenty of time 
to read " 

He smiled, looking down at 
the [oumr-cuiii deck, which 
was full of young people, rhat- 
terinK and laughing with c*> 
aggecaird gaiety in the first 
moment* of grtting acquainted. 
'Tm afraid you will, in first 
class 

■"Oli' Should 1 have gone 
n ■<] ni- ?' 

"Well, no. First class look* 
u> aliur uru, and ujiattainabh 
(torn below; it's better to find 
out how lame it really is. first 
time out. You'll never feel 
underprivileged after chat" 

"You Euake il sound unproni- 
isiag ." 

"Do 1 f 1 ffucsf Tm talking 
like this kieiausr the weather 
is Ho grey. You'll Lo\'e ynur 
crossioL;, I'm wir^ ' 

There was a burst of bogh- 
ter from a clmirr oi girls ■>, . 
thr rail tielow. surrounded by 
young men. One of the men, 
in an American Army uniform, 
said sowrtning in a bp r i 1 un 1 
laui*h. and the eirls shrieked 
again. "I can't help icelaiv 
I'm mUsiug something." Ma/- 
jorir said 

"The juke might not have 
amused yuu- They took like 
eollegr -girls/' 

" 1 1 L fun just to laugh in 
iorn|i»iny sometimes," Mar- 
jorie said, "amused or nut." 

'"I think you're better off 
with Fielding " 

"Hc'i been dead stttftl a lonjt 
rime," Marjorie said "Vou'r- 

not a leather, are- you ?" 

"No: j usi a busin ess man 
Chfmirals is my line . . Am 
I mistaken, or did vour face 
fall >" 

"Why. not at all. Why 
fthuuld it?" 

"Because business men art 
dull ' 

"Not necessard'- " 
"Well, yes, maybe necessar- 
ily. Making money i> dull 
work Tliat's one rea^m wh> 
first-class passi-jigrri tend to be 
dull " He puffed at his cigar 
After a moment, resting, In* 
elbows on the rail, he said. 
"My name i» Michael Eden." 

"f 01 Marjorie Morgen- 
iirrn " She looked for a flicker 
of reaction to the Jewish name, 
but there wasn't any He nod- 
ded, his eyes turned to the 
hari'im. where the land was 
sh nn k i n g to a h-ad •color ed 
line. She said. "1 am gpltiuiz 
cold, after all. My legs, mainK 
It's a freezing wind But it 
sun- 1 1* so wonderful, so clean 
and fresh — " 

"You'll have five whole days 
of it. You may as well go 
below and warm up, like all 
I hr oth rr arnsih |e people I 
like 10 watch the land until 
it 1 ! gone.' 1 

"You've travelled quite a 
bit, 1 gather." 

"Yes. And you haven't." 

"1 haven't been west ol the 
Hudson or east of Jones Beat h 
I should think watching ihr 
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land vun u h n j use for nee 
phytrt tik? me." 

Nm at all. It's the second 
■ ■ a moment uf the trip for 
tnc. 'Hi' but moment ii when 
1 Mje ii again, Uir good old 
U.S.A., stilt there, poking u 
niy, :n'-i! «p over the horizotu" 
Hr smiled .. ( her. It was a 
peculiarly bleak, cool inule. 

She said, pulling her coat 
jfciciii! hrr, "Say goodbye, to the 
guud old U.S.A. for me, will 
vou ? I'm giving up." 

She found that her steward, 
an amiable little white-headed 
nun with an enchanting Brit- 
ish accent, liad put the room 
perfectly in order. He pressed 
her let have tea; she agreed, 
• iprtting a pot of tea with 
[K-rhapi a few cookies, but he 
brought her a lavish spread of 
Mndwidira and exquisite rakes. 
When ihc could eat no more, 
most of the food remained. 

She was id a targe double 
bedroom on A deck with real 
beds, panelled walls, and 
unart. severe drape? and fur- 
niture, all in rich tunes of 
brown And grey. It was the 
off-teuton, ki Mariorie was 
' ravi II in.- in fantastic looe lux- 
ury. She took off her suit, 
put on a new silk housecoat, 
and propped herself on a bed 
wilh "Totn JonrsJ* The l v r d 
rocked sluwly, easily; far from 
making her uneasy, it was ihr 
pkasantcst iruKutioD in the 
wurld. She hod not felt bo 
talm, to relaxed, so Rood, it 
teemed to hrr, sine her t;irJ- 
houd days, before her first 
fatal i'limpv of Noel Airman 
at South Wind. There was 
toiiirlhing miraculously lib? r- 
.iiinu about being on a ship. 

She tried to read, but she 
Ditld not; her eye* rested uu- 
muvtng on the page, while her 
mind went over the rorrvrt- 
ialiun with the man on the 
l*out deck. How old was hr? 
Hardly forty t despite the grey 
hair : ht: tni gh t not be over 
thirty-five. 

"Mike Eden,' 1 she said 
aloud, for no rea ion. The 
uuind of hrr own voice startled 
her she nestled in the pillows, 
and fojrcd her attention back 
to "Tom Jones." 

'Failing in love with love is 
falling lor make-believe, 

''Falling in lovr with love 
M playing the foul . . .'* 

1 1 became obvious in Ma r- 
jorie, on ihe first night of the 
crossing, that that »ng was 
going to remind hrr of Michael 
Eden for a Jong time. It was 
s) favorite of the ship's mus;- 
i .id- a group of four who 
played Beethoven quartets in 
the afternoon in oar of the 
smaller salons, Victor Herbert 
melodies ai dinner, and reason- 
jbly inflamed jazz after [[ n at 
night in the veoel's night-club, 
a rharnting little oval room 
< .illrd the Verandah Grill On 
one of the binhrsl deck*, wirls 
t.iii windows looking out on 
the darkling ocean and the 

n dy i win gin g nioon an d 
ttais 

The musicians werr playing 
'Falling In lawe With Love" 
when the came into the mghl- 
club wilh Edrn for the first 
time, thortly before midnight. 
They played it twice more 
that cvrning and several times 
each rvr time thereafter, 

Edrn had asked her to 
doner, but at Tint he daneed 

.ii?.. in a sttfT, formal way, 
.ind seemed rather bored. But 
then hr warmrd to it, and 
Marjorie found herself enjoy- 
ing his dancing, She enjoyed 
talking to him, too. While they 
tipped thrir drinks he asked 
diarp questions about "Tom 
Jonr».*' see m i n g to know the 
hook by heart. He taid the 
rnily people writing like Field- 
ing nowaday were a few mys- 
tery wri'ert 

"Well, thank heaven sonrr- 
hody has a good word for die 
mystery writers," she said. 
Mv — the fellow I go with 
- has nagged at me for yean 
because I trad mysteries.." 

"He's a snob," Edrn said. 
"There isn't a mystery I won't 
read. I think, next to dortort, 

Pa<?e 48 



Continuing 



Marjorie Morningstar 



detective story writers are the 
r In e| brnefmtort of mankind." 

"Hr is a snub," Marjorie 
said . ' 'He's the w uf it i nlcl- 
• i r « 1 1 mob Vvr ever met. 
fiui at bust he admits it." 

"Where ii he now?" 

"In Parts. I m i'-hul' there 
to run him to earth and make 
him marrv me. If I can." 

Eden's tmile was usually con- 
trolled and careful, his ryes 
remaining nombre, but now a 
wholly different look came 
over his facr. a charming 
giraju of warm appreciation 
and pleasure. Like a sunny 
break in the clouds on a Kixy 
day , i L carur and wen t. "Is 
that really why you're going 
to turope?'' 

"Yes," 

"Well, 1 bet you'll succeed." 
Marjorir inclined her head 

towards a t»|j|r un lh«- "til" 

lidc of the dance floor "That 
blonde over thcrr keeps look- 
Eng and leiokinu; at yuu. In case 
you're interested." 

"T>oes she?** Eden glanced 
towards thr blonde, who wit* 
littins; with a thick-set man, 
also blond. 

At this diftanrr she looked 
cxtentit>nally pretty, Marjorie 
had not noticed her before on 
the i-iujr. She smiled at Edrn, 
fluttering her Augers in a small 
gesturr ol irrcelin^ lie made 
a small how, then turned away, 
wrinkling h™ furchead; the scar 
puckered derp. When his face 
was in rrpose Marjone hardly 
noticed il. She said. "You 
know httf* 

"Slisditly. 1 met her on the 
Cllutmplain a few months ago 
cominc; home." 

"She't stunmng." 

"SheS u model- German." 

"Do you ko into Germany 
much 

"Most of my business is 
there." 

"Then vou'rr not Jewish." 

With a cold smile he shook 
his head. "El wouldn't be very 
pleasant for me if T were. I 
Rurwt 

"What's it like in Germany 
now ?" Marjorie said after p 
silence. 

"\ut good " 

"Have ynu ever seen — well, 
any of the things we read 
about ?'* 

"I haven't been inside a con- 
crntrntion camp, if that's what 
you mean. Vvr wrn a torn) 
troopers wreck a restaurant. 
They're like football playeri 
after a game, having a little 
gay horseplay. It's sort uf comi- 
cal to watc'h r really. They're 
laughing and jokins;. It's a 
little ircepy lo see a pohreniun 
go by looking the other way . 
that's All. Makes it seem like a 
dream." 

"Do you think there'll be a 
war?" 

Eden smoked for a while, 
looking at her. ' WVIl. I'll tell 
you , M arjof ie. Th ey' ve bui 1 1 
these long six-lane highways 
everywhere in Germany. Broac* 
white rivtrs ctf concrete, abso- 
lutely empty, not a car on 
them, stretching to ihc horizon. 
What arr those rtuid* for ft 

Marjorie was sorry shr had 
started the topic. She was un- 
romfort/iblr under F,den's direct 
gaze. 

For years now the had (■• ■ n 
afraid even to think about Ger- 
many. Sometimes in hrr rest- 
less nights she had had night- 
mares of being pursued through 
Berlin by storm Irooprrt. Bui 
i: had never teemed quite real 
to her that somewhere on thr 
face of the sol it I sreen earth 
human beings were doing to 
other human bcingi what the 
papers said the Na/Jt wrrr 
doing lo the JrWS- She hoped 
that in the end the atrocities 
would turn out to be mostly 
newspaper talk. 

She said. "You know, Ftn 
aihamed of myarK. You'fr giv- 
ing me the horrors, and ait J 
want to do about it ii change 
the subject '" 

"Thai's all anybody ii dning 
about it. Marjorir." 
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"Fm Jewish. I should care 
,i luilr more."' 

" Jews are just people." 

She fciid, pausing for a 
moment to scrutinise his calm 
face. "That's the bevi cotupli- 
mt-nt anyone tan pay us. Said 
in that tone, anyway." 

"I'm not to sure. I'm not 
particularly sold on people at 
thr moment. I think, given the 
choice. I'd rather be a cat or a 
bear." 

"You remind me a lot — every 
tiow and then, the way you talk 

of a man I know/' 

"Really? A good man or a 
bad one?" 

"Well, lame think he's a 
monster He's the one I'm 
crossing the ocean for." 

"Maybe it would be best if 
you didn't rairh him." 

"Oh, is your wife a thor- 
oughly miserable woman?" 

"I'm not married. I W0&." 
He puJTed at his cigar. "My 
wife is dead.* 

"I'm surry." 

"It happened several ytiart 
ago. Auto accident. Tlui'i 
how I got my scar. I went 
through the wiudshield. My 
wifr was killed," He said this 
rapidly and dryly, as though to 
rut olF further discussion; drank 
up his drink and ligrmllrd for 
another. "You don't have to 
keep pace with tnc, by the way. 
I have an unuiua] tolerance lor 
boon? . . Isn't that Jackie May 
dancing?" 

Marjorie looked at the dance 
floor. "So it is, by gosh- An 
honest - to - goodness celebrity 
alter all. My trip is made." 
Jarkic May had been the 
nation^ favorite radio comedian 
when Marjorie was altout lif- 
teen. ,md he wat atill popular 
He wjj a pudio man. absolutely 
buld. with waggling cyrhrnw* 
and Happing hand*. lie was 
dancing with a very pretty 
brunette girl about Murjorie's 
age. half a head taller than 
himiLclf. 

'That's hit new wde, I be- 
lieve,' 1 Eden aaid. "He's on his 
honeymoon r or so I seem to 
remember reading in Winchell." 

"Why. he look* past sixty," 
Mar jjori c m id . "Is he real K 
married to tint girl? How re* 
vol ling f" 

"There are many theories as 
to why old men marry young 
pretty girls." Eden *uio\ "Re- 
gressive icndrnctra, or a post- 
adulescent emotional fixation, 
something like that. The girl 
is a surrogate, a symbol, nut a 
real person to the man, yll the 
books say so. I have my own 
theory about il, though, If I 
had thr linif and the talent I'd 
wntr a book. Fm sure Fm 
right." 

"What's your theory?" 



'Welt, I tay old men marry 
young pretty girl? to sleep with 
them.' He said it wilh a 
straight, even dour lace, look* 
ing at the dance lloor. 

Marjorie said, alter a while: 
"Do JtOtj Jiperid your spare time 
U'jdint; books on rr.-grcliuons 
and fixations?" 

"I used to teach psychology,' 1 
Edrn laid, wilh the tame 
straight face. 

"I ice." 

"And now you're in the 
cheiu ical h usin ra. ' 1 

"That's right." 

"Arid is any of this true, or 
an you taking some queer 
pleasure in tilling me lull of 
stories ?" 

"It's true, all right. I gave 
up teaching after my accident. 
I wasn't much good at it after- 
wards-' 1 

Marjorie took a less utiric 
tone. "You seem very strange 
to me. I'm not being especi- 
ally stupid, am I? r ' 

"You're nut beiiiK stupid at 
all. Marjorie, hut I believe I 
am, 1 1 m sorry . " Hr d raw k 
whi sky . ' 1 1 guess l'v e been 
taking o sort of childish pleas- 
ure in mystifying you. 1 can't 
lay why. The booze, maybe, 
though I don't ihfnk ho. I've 
had a sort of thoc.k today, noth- 
ing serious, but my nerves 
have ii "< been very g«id lately. 
Everything I've told you is true, 
all ihc same , or true enuu g h . 
anyway. Have you ever (old 
the exact truth in your life ? 
h i ,n> i-xirriwely hard thing in 
do. Every encyclopaedia is full 
of lies. He looked at her. 
und there seemed lu be u fatui 
tinge of appeal in bis eyes, 
curiously contrasted with ihr 
dry tone and the mocking 
words. "Have I scared you 
off. or would you like to danre 
some more ?" 

Marjorie said, "Of course I'll 
dance, if yuu like. But I think 
possibly it's a bore for you to 
keep up a conversation with me. 
I won't mind at all ir yOu'd 
rather go back lo your room 
and rt^ad. or gt> tu sleep — " 

"Certainly not," Kdcn said. 
"Let's dance, by all means. 
]<et*s dance til) Everyman's 
fiddle drops from his hands. 
I'm having ;i wondrrlu] time. 
1 hope you are. 1 ' 

When Mar jor ie opened her 
eyes next morning, while sun- 
light was cominc 10 a slant 
shaft thrnu^h ihr TK>rirmlc, The 
thip was rolling much more 
than yesterday, thr saw through 
the porthole clear blue sky, then 
rough purple watrr rushing by, 
then blue sky again. She lay 
on her pillow, blinking at thc 
mong lighl, thinking of Mike 
Eden. Shr passed a lazy few 
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*"l don't know. It's like say- 
ing you used to hob-nob with 
Darwin, or Gtipcrnicus." 

Eden untied. "He was a 
genital, all tight, tiui he wasp'! 
a Darwin or a Copernicus, 
you're wrong there. Nobody 
ran really build on him. ami 
that's what makes the true 
landmark scientist." 

Towards the end ot the meal 
Marjorie said. "The blonde's 
looking at yuu again. She 
makes ine self-Hronsicous." 

I wish she'd full overboard," 
£den said. 

"Don't be absurd." 
"Did you see the paper thin 
morning? Czechoslovakia's 
gone. It seems to me that il ] 
were a German it would give 
me the greatest conceivable 
pleasure tu cut my own throni 
. . . I'm sorry you told me ubtwi 
Bttda, I can feel her eyes, 
crawling on mv neck like a 
spider. Let's gel out uf here"' 
They went back to the 
promenade deck for the pmn- 
pong tournament, in which he 
was enrolled. There were 
only hsdf a do*en uthrr entries 
for ihe men's cup. "It'll all hr 
over in an hour or so." Eden 
said. "Stick around and cheer 
for me." He beat his first op- 
ponent easily, playing a steady 
defensive game. Then he stood 
by Marjorie ami watrhrd the 
next match, which was won by 
a voung German named Thalor. 
Marjorie recognised him as ihr 
man who had sat in thr night- 
club with the blond t-irl, Hilda. 

At ihe last point the German 
turned to Mike, saluted with 
hit racquet, arid bowed. "Mr. 
Eden, at your service." He had 
long, straight, blond hair and 
very broad shoulders. Eden 
began taking off his coat and 
lie. and ihe German grinned. 
"Not necessary, Mr. Eden. You 
are my master with ease." 

Eden lost the first game, mak- 
ing wild slams and faulty ser- 
vices. The German, profiting 
by all hit mistakes, coolly and 
methodically piled iip points, 
llrtdn came in, half-wav 
through ihr ifaine. and leaned 
against Ihe rail beside Mar- 
jorie She applauded all 
Eden's good shots, and when hr 
lost the game she said to Mar- 
jorie, "He won the rup on the 
ChampJain. He warms tip 
soon." Marjorie didn't answer. 

Eden played much belter in 
the second game. Hilda said 
to Marjorie, ,r He does well, 
hm? Dance, talk, play ping- 
pong- All- American boy, no? 
You're old friends?" 

Marjorie nodded slightly. .She 
felt awkward and stiff and 
quite unable to talk to the 
German girl. 

"So he lells mc, Nice lo 
meet an old friend on the boat 
You're lucky. He is a sympa* 
therJc prrson. Very cultured. 
To me he is like a typical En«- 
lishnun. I lived in London 
three years. H J would see him 
in Piccadilly 1 would nrvrr 
sruess he was American let 
alone Jewish f you know^ — Good 
shot. Mike." 

The word made all the nerves 
in Marjorie'* body contract. 
She calculated a slight pause, 
and then said, "I beg your 
pardon ?" 

"Hm?" taid the hlonde girl. 
"Did you say Mike Eden was 
Jewish?" 

The blonde girl's smile was 
affable "You're an old friend 
of his, surely yog know that? 
Please don't think becau_%r I'm 
German T care. We're not all 
exactly like that." 

Marjorie hud a strange nnd 
utterly irresistible impulse. She 
said, vhakimi her head. "Well. 
I'm just wondering how you cot 
that impression. ] happen to 
know he isn'l. Wr. lived in the 
same neighborhood years ayo 
I lived across the itrret from 
thr rhurch his family went to." 

l *To church ? His family wrnt 
to church, you say?" There was 
a burst of applause which the 
two tjirh ignored. They were 
looking each other straight in 
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numites trmembci'miz wjiuc vit 
;h'- Mir.iiigr things he had Mid, 
thru it occurred to her to be 
surprised at having him OH her 
mind, and nut Noel Thinking 
of Noel Airman when she woke 
w.ib a chronic ailment of hers, 
as jomr peoplr woke with taw 
throats. Il was very agreejblc 
m be free of it even for a day. 

She rang for coffee. The 
•jtfWjrd bi ought it with a copy 
of the ship"! nrwspspvr. nnd 
luld her thai the clocks had 
been moved forward an hour: 
it was almost lunchtime This 
gave her an excuse to surrender 
lo U/ineu for anulher houi M 
so. She piled ihe pillowi and 
tat up drinking cunTee and 
•cad mi? the paper. 

She yawned through the news 
stories Hitler was occupying 
Czechoslovakia unresisted -and 
turned to the calendar uf ship's 
rvenm. There was going to be 
a ping-pong tournament in the 
afternoon, a Marx Brothers 
movie ui the evening, and a 
dance in the main lounge. She 
decided to wear lurf best eve- 
ning dress thai night, a fetch- 
ing blark tafTeta from Berw- 
durf, instead of saving it for 
the captain's dinner. 

She found herself, after a 
while, a bit dhcxy and uneasy 
from the rolling of i ru ship. 
She bathed, clinging with a 
soapy liaiaj to the rail over 
the tub, and giggling nt the 
wild back-und-forth slosh of 
the steaming water, Shr dressed 
in a hum.', humming "Falling 
In Lovr With Love," and went 
out on deck. 

Sun-glare smote hrr eyes, 
and she put on dark glassr*. 
MarvrllrnK again at the vast- 
nr» of the ship. ihr. frll into 
the parade of morning 
marchers, gulping the vweel 
cool air. She rounded the far 
end of ihr- port side, and came 
upon Eden at a ping-pong 
tabic, negligently clicking balls 
bark and forth with an intent 
boy. "Hi. athlete." she said. 

He waved the hat at her, 
"Hi. Lunch 
"Love it." 

He seemed very cheerful; he 
said he had been up ainre eight, 
walking the decks They went 
to his table in ihe great ornate 
djniiiLf-rtKim. hr depressed ihe 
s tr wit rd by nrctii thr lont« 
menu a»ide and ordering a Irt- 
tut.r-and* tomato sandwich. 

Thry chatted easily as they 
ate. She found out that he had 
studied in Vienna and knew 
Freud. 

"You knew Freud ?" She 
stared at him. 

' 'Well, very slifl hily . You 
aln>ost had to, fifteen years ago 
when I was taking my Ph.D_, 
if you wanted to write anything 
in the analysis field. What's so 
amazing about all this f You 
look as though you didm be- 
lieve a word of il." 
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the lace The ping-pone bal) 
dirked and clickrd TKc 
blondr'i rvci wavrrrd *\Aren T t 
vou mistakcr» v ' 

Manunt- »h(M>k her head 

Thr blonde gUm-ed at Eden 
and thch at Marjorie. "I feel 
vrry ridiculous. He never *.od 
so, 1 just assumed it you 
hi- was- mi terribly >*- ni| .,1 n- i .. 
My father hiLd a vrrv bad time 
with the Nazis,, and—oh, J 
make a fool of invtrJI some- 
times - . . AcIl took lit thai 
*0t!' Eden h:»d lured Thaln 
to one side of thr tabjr and 
dammed th^ ball in the other 
(Oriier FArrylxHjv clapped, 
and the German rapped tht: 
table with his racquet. He was 
uiiiliiik* al Eden his eyt-s were 
reddened and determined. H= 
won the recant! game by a 
closer sron* Edrn won thr 
third tiaim . 

The roMeit was brti three 
out of five. Both men were per- 
spirine Eden' > fate was dead 
grey, his scar purple-red The 
Mu tators were not applauding 
Any more hut watching m .1 
husdi . Onre t mn t iin £ for a 
shut, Thalrr tripped and fell 
on hii fart- A burst of scat- 
tered uneasy laughter did f»ot 
lighten the tension. Thaler Rot 
up laughing, too. tm f,»c'. dark 
rttt Eden wtm the game play- 
in? with murderous vigor. 

The last j,»m. was u rant. 
Marjorie felt uneasily sulent r 
watching wilh thr (irrutan sdrl. 
Thaler «tup[)ed rrving, popped 
up the ball, and made jokes 
About Eden's prowess. Eden 
uusrmlinuly crashed bull after 
bal I pa si hin i Thr I . ermun 
said, when thr *sarr was 17-3. 
"I think I concede tu Miner 
Babe Ruth."" F-dm Hhoolc his 
head and served the ball whin- 
ing pait Thah?r. who made, a 
comic motion with hit racquet, 

When it was over there was 
no applause. The German put 
rni hin mi:*', nodded and ;.mil.-i! 
at Eden, and walked out. Eden 
played thr final round with the 
thirteen-year-old boy who had 
volleyed with him ia the morn- 
ing. All the siiae went out of 
his game, [he boy was an ex- 
cellent player, ami heat him in 
straight new. Hilda left half- 
way through the match, as did 
most of thr spci i.ii- ■: 

Mar jo r j i- took Edm's ami as 
they walked down the deck. 
Ill* ihirt was soaked and he 
was. trembling "You'd better 
have a shower " 

Kden nodded. She walked 
to hi" stateroom with him. Re 
said uulhine all the way, When 
thrv were iniidr he threw hi* 
coat across rhr roiim and sank 
in an armchair, "I'm disgusted 
with myself- The Nazis ccm- 
qurrrd, America triumphant, 
civilisation saved. On the 
ping-pune table " 

"Don't gel so wrought up." 
Marjmir said. "You're warped 
on (he aibjerr — " 

**I'm not warped an the sub- 
ject at all. I'm insane on it," 
Eden (aid, jerking ■ cigar one 
of a drawer and slammitik- the 
drawer, He lit the cigar with 
shaking finger:- 

Marion- told him about the 
conversation with thr. blonde 
girl. His (ace drawn., he stared 
at her. smoking, not moving. 
"Whatever posseueii you," he 
Mid. "to tell such a ridiculous 
lie r 

T really can't imasrinr. 
Marjorie laid. "I just couldn't 
help myself Somehow 1 
wanted to eonfilM ber as much 
as pxnttible- She was obviously 
pumpiof? rue -" 

"Well, that doesn'r mean 
anvihinu;, it'* a characteristic 
of their*. They'll ask you about 
jiivtlinii: ' 

"I'm sorry, if X did anything 
wronts It teruinlv was a silly 

He «ot nut of hi* rhair Wd 
«me mwardfl hrr. She didn't 
know what he was twins tn do. 
dc bent and kis*et! hrr mouth 
Jiffhtlv ' Y*<»u didn't d« badK 
at Jll." We wnt to a lhelf, 
l.M.k rluwn 3 botth- at white 
rapsulr-s. poured mitt from a 
juif, .and swallowed two cap- 
sule* . 

"One ol the privjirKri ol 
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bring in th v fhi-iruial busine*v" 
be said, replarinv th<- btKtlr 
"nniy. are part of the kraim 
All thr happiness pilh vau run 
use. Let me know if vuu irct 
nervous or-drprrsaed about nnv- 
thintr. I am ()]d Doctor Happi- 
RfiH Hr started |o uk«- aft 
hu shirt. "Doti'l worry about 
HiM.n Put her out of vour 
mind.'' 

"What's it all isIhjlh, Mike 1 
"Why, nothintr at a)!. She's 
just a snoopy Teuton, and there 
are some elizhty millions of 
thrnt, I rctjjrei tu say. Run 
along. Fm Koin^ to take my 
shower and sleep. I didn't 
al'-rp uui'h lust nipbt See you 
at dinner." 

It was dm jiil a storm aitei 
dinner that Marjorie. on lm- 

piilsr tin idr-d tri show N'oel'i 

letter to Miki 

She had been feeling «iueatu- 
tali and he urar to her c^bin 
and trnve hrr a piUJ from his 
varied stock. 

Ur bciEan readinp the wum 
- •<• •• pa \<- -, laying them 
carefully une by unr on his 
lap lare down. She sat iti an- 
other armchair, watching his 
face, and tlunkme that this 
vr-.tT. .i rornaiitir moment indeed: 
a R-unn?oiis IsedrcMuit a hand- 
wme stranger in dinner r^othtt, 
herself as pretty as thr knew 
huw ti, he in a blaek ■ h 
which dirtdrned all she decentlv 
roidil of hrr ahuuldrr* tin* 
bosom; two broad inviting 
beds. And yet. thr thought 
trx was as far from thu rooin 
as fruni a hnapir<il wart! 

Mike Edrn's eyebrow* shm 
up. and hr looked at her, He 
rerouted readine, his Lips curl- 
inn; a bit. 

"Stop riuht there.'' shi* said 
"Whai part are vuu reading. ?" 

He took »i stow pufl at hi* 
cigar. "If your encounter with 
that monster Ntvl Airman it 
to have any endurinu vahin — 
]■■ that thr name of the mail 
you're pursuing to Paris? \oi 
Airman r 

"Yet. It'lr. rttthcr a qurrr 
name — ^ariualL-. it s a pscudrj- 
nym " 

"Tall, btond. lonj^ jaw ( erent 
talker 3 " 

"1 know Noel/ 1 She stared 
at him. "Don't be so sur- 
prised, Mararxic. Half the 
Amrnrant in Burnpe do.'' 

"Yoa know Noel," 

,l JSiocl frets around. When 
\\iu meet hini you don't forget 
him." 

'Tm aware of that/' Mar- 
jorie said, blushing uneasily, 
still ttarin.u. 

lie dropped the letter in Im 
Up "Shall I nv cisf midinE 5 " 

"As you pleah- . . . Well' 
You've realjy knocked mv 
breath out " 

Eden retfarded her. ptrffjng 
his i ilh "You and Noel Air- 
m.-m, eh? Internum i; ' 

"You don't apprm r e?" 

"Battle of the century, I'd 
rav ■*" 

"It's just about turned into 
that. So long as T win. that'i 
all right too Whrrr on earlh 
did yon meet Noel > " 
"Il^ji year in PlpveqO 
"Did you jiet to know him 
welP " 

"About at- well os mos* 
people do. That is to say, he 
owes me a couple of hundred 
dollars" 

She blushed and looked down 
at her bp. "That * his worst 
trait " 

"Oh, mind you. Noel means 
to pay it back Maybe he will, 
our of thric years. It's not 
important Noel's jrrrat com- 
pany We hired n car and 
went lOOtllllE [• mud the 
Italian Alps wilh two other frl- 
lowi. a painter and R Rhodes 
icholar on vacation. I paid 
Nocl*s share while he kept wait- 
ing fur a rheefuc from America 
tP catch up with him It nevrr 
quite did " 

"Where ia hr now, da yarn 
know?" 



from pagM 4H 

"1 can End out easily 
(.'nuuyL 

"You'll do ntr a (trcAt lavxir 
if you will ' 

"Mnrjorin'. ore you crufisini! 
the Atlantic after a fetlnw witt- 
Out kfiuwint! when In- is 

"Well. 1 was stirr 1 could 
locati: hiii.." 

Hr ihook his head nOWT) 
a iid went hack to i ea din c I In 
letter Aftei j few minor nt* 
ht said, "1 don't know Now 
I wunelirtw feel ai ihuusdi I'm 

pmu '" 

"Oh £0 ahead Finish it. 
What diftrn-nfy doe* it make ? 
Care for w hiiky and wa I cr 
without icr?" 

"Rinff /or the steward He'll 
bring ice." 

w N-ot with you tn here . . . 
All right, arin I'm PFimJc 
Noei's said wt for ycari. You'U 
take it wiilium ire or not at 
all 

"Without ice. pleusc. by all 
tntnutJ " 

She npemri a boltlt* of 
twelve-year-old Scotch froiu 
Marsha's cift basket, He ac- 
cepted the whiskv and wajri 
absentlv. draine<l rhr elass. and 
went on resdun:. '"Thi* is 
quite a Irltrr," hr murmured. 



She said "I hist can'i sec 
yuu and Noel tuvether. I tloti'l 
know wk« You seem to be 
out of different centuries ' 

"I'm a shipboard acquain- 
tance I'm not real 1 11 r»n> 
ish when the anchor (joes 
down, like a jthoM at coci 
erow." 

'Thai wuitds like Noel But 
thru you ctfien do. It's rather 
uncanny. I suppuw: that's 
what hHB pM taeelnu aftri 

you ' 

"Well. Ml take that as n 
cumplmieni Noel'* a trreat 
talkri." He tupped the letter 
on hii lap "Also quite a 
letter-writer If he could write 
like that for pay he'd make a 
livint Hut most good Irtiei- 
writer* cAttH ' 

Jl Noel can. don't you worn. 
Hr make* plenty of money 
whenevrr he puts bis mind to 
it All he needs bt to steadv 

(town 

"And you're the on*; to 
steady rum 

lH l think ki, That's what 
I'm nainK to Fans to hnd out. 
onLr for ail 

"An: vim sure that's the rea- 
sow you're 1401 nv to Paris?" 

"What do you mean? Don't 

lw empn you're not 

lev liM-jn.j|vHiiii- me " 




"f kefft lliitiknip t*f Chrittuiam morning - 
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"I'm iflad you're cniovin<? it. 
I didirt." She refilled the olaM 
and put it back in bis hand 

"Thr fa^t 11, von probably 

did ' 

"That"* tt»o deep for mr." 
She popped pillows and 
loujitced on the bed, sipping her 
drink Hr pni down the last 
page, looking at the qlas* in 
h i > haod , a nd said. " I cou Id 
iw^jr I've aln-adv drunk this." 

"You really do concentrate 
don't you 3 1 refilled it." 

"Thanks " 

"Well'" 

"Weil, what?" 

"Does thr letter repay all 
that attention'^ 

He laughed. "1 eot Noel 
furious one nicht 1 analysed 
his handwritinu and told him 
he'd never amount to anv- 
thinp ' 

"What, vou analyse hand* 
writings, too 5 " 

"Listen, there » a lot in hund- 
wntinc analysis, We were 
snowed in up in thr AlpM. had 
nothing to do. 1 (old hmi hr 
It ad ■ tits-a m l-*start* way of 
wurkinq, and no conscience, and 
a mifctmT- of conceit and 
terrible aelf-dnuhl. and that he 
shifted between extreme* of 
emotional dependence and in- 
dependence. I'd only known 
hint three day* then. 1 ' 

"Amazinj; " 

"So he said. What knocked 
him cold, though was my lell- 
insr him h r' d been w ftvt r i nja 
for years over nnirryins: a ^irl 
1 was cheatint; a bit there, put 
tirur (Oftether icrapil of things 
he'd laid. I sajd he shouldn't 
marry her because he was juii 
point; to be a clianiiiiiK ne'er* 
do-well all his lift. Kidding. o{ 
course: I lr sulked all mtfht 
and ball the next day.*' 



He held out hi* . i.. sniiUnii 
"More please . Score anr 
for yuu 1 1 al wan s;ets «i t 
mud when mv .tnaJyut friends 
ask me same teasing question 
likr thai Implyinir thev know 
a lot more about mc than I 
dp" 

After a pause, he went on. 
"Shall I tell you about tnv- 
seli? TTien maybe I'll neem .1 
littlr |sa> weird to you. When 
I was twenty-three, Marjorie 
just startina to leach. I fell for 
the mofit beautiful trirl I'd ever 
i. and married her In twf 
weeks. Cradually it turnrrl out 
tluit she was a dreadful phnnv 
Told me she'd drojiped out of 
college to help support her 
famih'. when artuallv shr'd 
flunked out in freshman year. 
Told me the was lakine French 
Li-s-.ni: . and -.fudying S4.ulptun 
rasj opi otc wild lint. She wo* 
just repeat uir ih intTi shr'd 
heard from other juirls 

k, lt was b»d almost from tin- 
start. 1 left Emily twice, and 
tveiit back each time She 
would coin'' un her hands and 
knees, 1 rviii'.".. beautiful, swear- 
me thtVd do am-thm* I wanted, 
anything, tu improve herself, da 
back to cullrcr. siud> ru.iiht 1 - 
Onre wo were back toftrthcr 1. 
wa-- alt forgotten. She juai 
didn 1 have it in Ikt to diaiLLrv 
■\ni| thru ! met a marvrlluui 
air! at n-hool, u student in one 
of my count*, brilliant, sweet. 
Rood shc> married 10 some- 
one elsr t she's a doctor now 
jnd I bei-tfed Etnily lor a 
divorce This went on for two 
hideous vrnrt 

"At lust >hr ■icrually went to 
Reno. She rame back after 
staying there three months and 
consuming .,|] our savinsis — 
and the hadn't dnnt' a ihim; 
about the divurcr Nut R toting; 



simplv sat there in ftcnq She 
had an ahaoluteh' unbelievable 
capacity for doine nothinpr ami 
hopina dumbly lor the best.' 
Hii voire was becoming hoarse 
and xhukt 

"Well, this can either take 
two days or two minutes. Ill 
two minules, t was drivinu with 
£inilv ilunie a hitrhway late at 
nieht This waa shortly niter 
ahr'd returned from R«no We'd 
had some frigWui quarrels, 
and then .■ miserable hall- 
reconeiliatiuii. I fell asleep at 
the wheel We smashed into a 
rtiilroarf oveipjiss My skull wjj 
fractured and Emdv wa» killed 
instanth Her neck was 

broker! 

He looked at Marjorie in a 
peculiar I v rinbarrimt'il win. 
witii a half-apoloReur smilr No 
words came to her dry lipr* and 
dry throat. AfnT j whQe hr 
weni on. '"There w;*> qutte a 
bit of ir-mM'- with the poln - 
ol course It Likes a lot of red 
tape even ro dk acridentnlh 
Bsit what with mr nearly dead 
mviielf. iiJii'l M imuranri' 
nioney and no other wnmati — 
this other tn'rl had inurried lotiu 
ajpa the book* were soon 
■ loflt d It was an accident, and 
that was thai, fcr thr record. 

"But not for mr For mr it 
was only the beginning. From 
a Krrudian viewpoint there an- 
no accident*, you see. Or. 
rather, accidrnt.ii mistakcf. 
oversights, slips of ihr tonyut. 
Dt i' itrberL** poking alios'e the 
Water and showing culowal 
masse* of motivation under- 
neath 1 i el I aslec p at tht 
wheel, sure 1 did But falling 

.llh-L-p is snrni'lhinu th«- un- 
■:onsciout mind can hi mi! atiout 
Kroni the analvtk point of view 
— in whii-h I then believed, 
witli relijriouK intensity — then- 
un i rhr sli^hTest doubt that I 
murdered mv wife, tcettinit rid 
of nn intolerable burden in the 
onlv nire wav 1 could, and rr- 
v et t gia ij myself ior years of 
misery and a crippled life." 

Eden's fate had gone quite 
alliv, tliuLii!li his rxprrsaion W£\ 
ralm and even lI^pIeasarit!^■ 
humorous. Be walked to the 
whiskv and poured his glut* 
half fui: 

"WeU. ! went throusrli 
atjonies I won't bore you with, 
hut the end ol it all was a 
trrrihr nerve emiy out of whii It 
1 rinert>cd unable to leach. 1 
tjave up psvrhulnijy. and Tve 
never none back to it. It's 
■even: years since I'vr glanced 
into a professional journal, let 
alone a l^wjk in the fieltl. Ih 
fact I have a kind of horror 
ol thr ■uhject I got inn-r- 
ested in making money Making 
nioncv is fun : vnu know, and 
very nbdorbitiii. I'm good at 
it. t started out by gcitiuL: a 
job, and rvrntuallv went into 
business for myself. J play a 
lot of cards, ami fen.d a lot 
of book*, and thai brings you 
up to dale '* 

There was a marked c nn ■ 
trasl between these casual last 
words and the low strained 
tone in which Eden laid thctti 
He w,:; standimt bv the pott- 
hole, holding on to one of the 
metal do**K and as the ship 
rolled, black water crashed 
against the i-das? and purple 
lightning showrd in the turbu- 
lent sk> The scar across: his 
white lorrhearf looked tike an- 
other streak of lightuiiiit. Mar- 
jorie. greatly disturbed, said, 
to Itreiik the silfnte 

"It seem* like a terrible 
waste. "N ou must have been 
an excellent teacher ' 

" i was r reud had been 
my ruling passion for about 
fifteen years What an awful 
emptiness it left behind and 
this on top of the loss of 
tmilv 1 Believe me. having n 
sudden, silent vacuum of 

dealb in my life, urn of a 

problem, was shock enough 
fiiving up teaching rralU d»; 
nir in. For two years I was 
so close to suicide that — and 
1 swear this to you — 1 didn't 
do it simply because I didn't 
want to give strangers the 
trouble of cleaning up a mess 
that uwrl to by, me," He gave 
that enrivnr raised half apolo 



getn smile again. I ft rri 
shrugget; 

"Well, I guess I pulled <TUl 
u| this schuoid state which 
was what It was because I 
was mearn so live, and not dit 
1 don't know what else did it 
And I emerged wilh this jca- 
iii,! altitude about analvji- 
U*» aeeond nn t urr b>- now 
Once vou lose faith in alt that 
helics-e me. vou rrallv lose it 

"All right, that's my little 
ttary t M.irjonc " He picked up 
Noel's litter, and nourished 
the pages' ai hrr. "Ouf fnene 
Mr Noel Airman realK 
touched off this outhuni i: 
you want to know. Noel's quite 
an ii'imorlain. isn't he J Prol>~ 
ablv impirssed yuu drepl* 
Righllv so. He's a wondrrin. 
talker Still. Noel b verv much 
a creature of hi* time, su lu 
takes the current myths lor 
solid faci*" He tossed the 
Hi. -r .it Marjorir'* feet in an 
fjperuy contemptuoun ge*mr< 

"Thr onr thint; En all llio* 
twentv pastes that Noel tukc- 
Mrriously is die analytic explan- 
ation of his own conduct He's 
proud of it. He's as orthodox 
as your own father Manori- 
al his fanhuni, but hi doexn't 
know It How well I know th«- 
type' Swrcpinp the dust of 
(irthcxl<*xy out the front door, 
and never seeinn ii drid 11 
again at the back dom. »i-ttluo 
down in aoiuewliat t]illrr«-i, 
patferus. The vilest insutt you 
can hurl at thrm is to tell thtiii 
they believe in sunn'thini: i* 
all Noel Airman really is. 
Margie, is a displaced C^flBV' 
man. You have no idea, til 
you've read thr literature o" 
neurons, how full the wooo' 
tppc of thi 1 *- displaced cnrintures 
Brave sceptics all. mnkim . 
life's work out of beinp dosr- 
matir. clever. supercDtous— unr. 
inwardly totnllv confused and 
wretched ' 

Mnrjorir said, startled, "Noel 
once talked about bccominc ^ 
rabbi. He wasn't serious, 
really. But he workrd Htmsrli 
up terrifically ovrr n 

Mtkc Eden grinm-d "It't 
just as well Noel didn't becomr 
a rabbi, It would have brn 
hard on the husbands in the 
congregation." He walked to 
the whisky bottle, picked it up. 
thrn v*t it down again without 
pounnu. "I helieve I ha\-- 
half emptied thi* hotter in les> 
than an hour. Also more than 
Half emptied mv brain t irrl 
remarkably good I Bkf 
thr Ancient Mariner ii n 
spinmni? his yarn for the Wed- 
ding Gur*t " H<- cam.- ano 
»tood beside her 'Tin thiitv- 
nine. How old are vou *' 

"Twen ly-thrr e . Tw enly -1 ou I 
in November." Marjorie sair 
nnea^ilv. lookmc up at him 
"Whv 3 * 

"When I got out of cotb v 
Edrn said, ^vou were five vean 
Old." 

"I guess thoVi right." Mar- 
jorie said. "I'm not thinkuu 
clearly." 

"Of coumt you re not 1 v. 
stupefied you with word* " H- 
look her hand "Well, umvtn 
I've demonstrated one thins? t< 
you that may provp uaelul ii 
timr . Noel Airman isn 1 ill' 
unly man 111 the world who t'ai 
talk. As a matter of fact. 
Margir, it's a completely- nec- 
LujEible nccomplishrneni ' Hr 
pulkd her to her feet, anci 
kissed her QfU*« On the mouth, 
ft real kiss. She leaned back n 
his arms, astonithcd. unprc^ 
testing, and more than a little 

stirred. She said voftlv "Ye. 
What's tlu«?" 

Mikr Eden s look was ten- 
der, shrewd, and extrrmelv 
melancholy 

"Plain seHHndul^ence. 1 
l.j. -■. I\r ulways liked blur 
eyes and brown hair, and girl* 
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about .11 tall as vuu. L»ood 

■■!■'.. MaxBJK 

II*- went out, leaving her 
rather stunned. 

Let me have a cigarette . 
iilmu,.'" Marjunr said n with- 
<mt thinking, but then the cn- 
< Ira ring wgrd rang *trauge in 
her ran. They were sittlmj 
Mr by ddi "ii drrk-ehair* in 
the roornint; luuheht wrapped 
In blankets, reading, it w» the 
.1 I trmoon of the fourth day ui 
the crossing. 

He passed the cigarettes and 
m.i it hr* Irntn hi* lap ir> hrrs 
without Looking up- Hr was 
reading "The Private PlupCrl 

l»J Henrv HyrCToft": M.irjod'' 
bad glanced jt it and thought 
it very dull book, but he was 
absorbed in it. 

She liked to |tH>k at his face 
when hr read. I ■■In m- her 
i igareltr. *hr ttudied him, won- 
ilerimr how "darling" had hap- 
pened Ui dip out. Marjorie 
had been think mi; a great lira I 
about Mike Eden In thr past 
irw ■ She wa> quite sure 
■':*■ wam't in love with him, 
Hi* occasional kisses wrir plras- 
.int. and she liked to dance with 
him his arm jrimnd her waist 
lelt wood: hut thr charming 
tittle uneasiness that she had 
always experienced, dancing 
with Noel w.irm't exactly there 
\i thr i i i i »illint; betide 
hitn in the paired intinmcv nf 
two drck*chain, sh* fell tran- 
quil ,!iid in health die ha* sel- 
dom had in recent vmr*. All 
this didn't Square, ihr rf.lli(P(l t 
with the kind of dr*r,seralr love 
dint was. supposed to be driving 
her acrou tin? Atlantic after 
Nncl Airman: hut she had heard 

•■•i read rnuugh about ship- 
hoard romances to take what 
was happening with several 
grains uf *ait; kind dar tuongly 
-inspected that the day shr set 

MM "M solid earth again, die 

old arh*- lot XoH would rush 
through all hrr nrrvc*, while 
Edrn would fad« to a forgotten 
shadow. 

Meantime, the serene peace 

■ ■I the rtnwini; however unreal, 
waft her* to m/oy; ami the was 

■ i. \o\ in.: it heartily. 

"Th rrr ^oei the Gestapo," 
*hr murmured. He gliuicra up 
.it Hilda, Mrolbng bv on die 
.»rm of the man in the green 
/ticket. Thr two tiermanj ig- 
iiomi Kdm and Mnrforir. as 
thrv had been doi nn for t he 
p.iir muple of days Mnrjnrie 
laid, "I oippose it was inevit- 
.ihle thai those two team up." 

"'I'ure blood calling to pure 
blood," Eden wild with a grim- 
nr. tttrninj back to hit book. 

'Fief ankle* ready are pretty 
bad" 

Mm.'' Edca laid. 
Mine .jren*L*' 
Ktten reluctantly took hit 
i r i I ruiii hi» boo k an d i n- 
tpe nrd the bulky outline of 
M.irjurir'i blanketed furm. 

'Vim tv a < aptLvating dith 
frum head to roe 1 ean't trll 
you hr>w much I riwy Sod 
Vinnan. Especially *mcr he'i 
a thousand mihri from here, 
-ind ran read in peace if he 
* nit* to. * Hr took n - ni,n 
out «if a eaie in ha pix ket. 

"You don' I really envy him. 
You think he'* a worthless 
worm, jnd dial I'm throwing 
mywlf away on him." The 
fragrant naar smnke drifted 
\t*\t her nosr "Yi-m knim. I'll 
Ih- sorrv when thi» trip u OWI," 
"Whv* You'll nmh naniinc 
into Nocl't arm* ii few hour* 
after we land, and life will 
liln/e brighdy for ever after." 

"Dtjit't lie fto luperiof, I'm 
well aware that Noel will be ni 
much ' troublr as he » always 
nrrn. or more. But I feel w 
marvtllotidv detnehed from afl 
tOff problem*— even from Nor! 

hrre on the boat I haven't 
had lUrh a re*pil»- in Vears Ifi 
doinp wtinriers lor my nen-ea." 

"f don't tlsfnk you need It." 
Hr Waned to read apain, 
i ilinlv drjwinjr on the nttar. 

M.trjorir felt very tfttlk like 
readin?, and very much like 
i \lking< Shr picked up a pad 
of writing-paper and scrawled 
hrr namr on a sheet "How 
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iboui analysing my bandwnt- 

in« V* 

Vix w ii j nif , hr put the hook 
iside, niarkini; \u\ pfefitt with 
the Map of the packet This is 
as bad u beitm imurrirti. Arr 
mjj nut- you miii vour mjuI to 
he fQon intCr? Write * few 
Itm-s. StKHaturen ate meaning- 

She crawled a speerii horn 
I'vyiualiDii. ' "Pretty duil 
Inindwritini!, ' ihr wid. "now 
that 1 took at it." 

Iff -lurried tile |Mpcr. purfinir 
out his. chi'ekft- li . rhanecd 
rjurte a bit." 

Sin- blinked. "Mow can you 
know that P Did Nuel dmw 
you my wilting . >M 

No. lit a handwriting 
that's iiudrryuini: . luui-r that * 
all." 

'Tncanny,'' The (act was 
that muf.h vi the elnptner "he 
had Mnce cultivjited had 
dropped not ot her writing in 
ihr (lut year or two- 

For about ten minutea he 
was ^ileni. starine at the naer. 
now ind thru nodding She 
became M.-lf-conw:iuiu. "'Well, 
,;iv iomethin« ' 

t Irumplini; the. paper, he 
threw it acrov tbe deck; thr 
wind whipped it out over thr 
rid. "S*n*ry. I can't tcr a 
thine;- Get your money back 
utuii the eaahier." 

"You doit, you can't ijel 
away with that" 

He was looking * l her with 
li^i-'i.ii waamth. a small Bllflh 
in the ronicn of his mtiuib 
"*ril teil you just two thfne.i 
I obseT\'ed. *rhe« I'm off it* 
order some eufTee. First. I in 
.liraid N'oel'i a prnty dirty *o- 
and-so. ajter all. Second, volo 
hiindwTiiii^ U almost HtaCO) 
Tike Anitra't." 

"Anitrn ^' 

"The rnri I ihdn't marry," 
She said nothing, A minute 
or so fiawrd, ' then he Mud 
M'ni uirrv, Marjorie," 
"Sorry for what P* 
I diou^d have sworn «U 
that hatidwTitimt DV^nttii 
years ago. I always mmr <«Lit 
with MrineihniiT stupid. 1 
ihouldn't huve *aid that about 
Voel." 

She smOed at him with a 
trace of i t idul turner . Wh v 
that * r*ai tlv what br a. Thr 
bad part B that I've always 
liked that aliout him. at well 
aA evervthmi? el*e. Nnw if 
voii'll ctinctntrate your vast 
brain and write a book ex- 
plaining why gWj drawn 
in uieii like that, you'd reallv 
do humanity a servitc You'U 
be another Freud." 

lie laughed, hut his forehead 
knotted, the lines of concen- 
tration pul l ins; In toward* the 
centre. "It"* a [(uod question. 
Let t see, . . , One thtnn hi 
obvious. This man, considered 
a* a type, ha« vitality. Mr * 
a dasher, a smasher, a Jrapet. 
There's promise in him, When 
you go to buy a puppy, you 

know, you're not supposed to 
take the sweet one that lick* 
your hnnd. You're supposed 
to pick the most raztibimcdmis 
'.'■.. ,ii of thr Utter He'll mtike 
the hot do£. A woman look- 
ing for a husband ii in a sense 
KCttinc herself ■ domestic ani- 
mal, no it would follow that — 
Marjorie burnt out laughing. 

Edrn said. "I'm quite serious. 
She feels sumrihimi miuinR in 
a Ruy who's hou srhroken al- 
ready. Instinct tells hcT that 
a dirty nrwind-io will Uine 
down into n inay worth having. 
A hubby with a little /in* to 
him. und the vital energy to 
pull a heavy load a Ionic way,"' 

"I wonder if you were one m 
your day." Mar,forie said. "I 
rather think *o." 

"In rny day? I'm one of ibe 
mnsjcnital, imchangrJible nnet," 

*'Nn. you aren't." 

"Don't be fooled b\ my 
vumpvinv innnners, Marjnne. Of 
course it's not my fault' ai 
we used to say in Piycho!o*ry I. 
! had rather bad nerves to 
start with, and they're much 
ihr worse (or wear, llowcvrr. 
what with happiness pilli and 
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the jfenrral calming effect of 
a thip, anil your balmv inllu- 
ence. 1 think l\r hreti prctt) 
■lice xi tar- Wiih lurk t may 
keep it up till we leave thr ship, 
and then you'll fchwayi rcuieiji- 
ber me pleauntlv 'Ilia t ft 
sometliixu to work for." 
"Why?" 

She was pceang at hii face, 
•jut thr twilight wan so dim 
that shr i .nil I ■ ■ . i c - < L v make 
out the features. He vvd 
Why, I'd enjoy believing 
lUta e ' ■ »omcon e wl i o 1 1 1 li u ■ 

il ol me. 1 U.-k > all" 

At that rnnnicnt a ton^ *tnotf 
uf yellow lii^hu tarac tin over- 
head and broke tbe e;looiu. 
I'hcy weTe alune on the chilly 
■dawd-in dei k. except fur our 
wh 1 1 r-hr»diKj lady asl eep far 
doyrf) ihr line of vacant dc. k 
li.iii.- Edco's profde looked 
pi^ruliai'ly familiar to Mariorie 
j» thiju^h vhe Jiiid known htm 
hi the Hroiix in her childhood. 

•Shr said, rtiter hesitating 
over the words for ■u-vcral sec- 
onds, "Mike, you're J rwish. 
aren't you?" 

lit* head turned dowlv. .mil 



blur die mi. (."[., triadr- dnarp 
dladowi on the tlrcks, a tirr-r/e 
lilrw Jroin lilr »outh-we*l witrl- 

Uhg like llowers. and land bird* 
rated and daited around t h t 
ship. Everythitiif thry did was 
at ti uji in i> ai a J pliant — dec k 
tennis. In neb ink' pirnie-ityle on 
thr nlnt deck in ihe Minnhine. 
iwfinminit in I lie ihip'n niauniii- 
Ct*nl tded mdoor pool, listening 
u- M&Olt quartet* m the ulun 
at tea lime the dav seemed to 
i?o on and un, bright and clear 
and slow. 

When the sun set at last in a 
holocaust of scarlet clouds, 
spdlini; red Licld on thr purp- 
ling sea from horizon rn hori- 
/on, Marjorir, irandinif at the 
liiil Lt-side Fjdeii, frll close to 
tears- -not brenuKe the day wu* 
m r fr but hei'ausr thf lust mo- 
ment* weir .is perteLl J.s llii 

rtrsr. Shr -ii'.t to Edrn, "Why 
isn't it always like this? Far 
everyone ?" 

He pui his arm around her 
shoulders, "li's a nier Aimsct^ 
but dun'i £■£[ carrieil away. The 
wholr world can't RO ridinit 
around on ships." He idanced 
at his watch. "Time to dress 
for dinner " 




the dark stony look of his fare 
■nared her. Them -as though 
at the Hick of a switch. Jif^ht 
Lind wai7iith tlowed into his - \ 
prewiiin. "When did von de- 
cide thatr' 

T ilou'l know. Maybe dor- 
fog the |iiLLit-pon^ Kame. I've 
iell it. ratlter than decided it. 
""or <evrrnl tlav*.'* 

"Well. 1 don't mind your 
tliiiikine; ao. Just don't %o 
around tayihg ui. please. It 
could prove a Bt ttB Uid t lor me."" 

"I won't, Are yon really in 
the ehrmiial busine3«r' 

"Marjorn 1 , shipboard aniunin- 

tatti'rs always dl.uli tin Irulh 
.iIhmii tbemsvlves a bit. for one 
reason or another. I haven't 
dnided it to any unusual extent. 
And now let's irel a lonR nin- 
ninia: start of m.-irthit* on the 
evening, mail wri"' He threw 
aside his blanket and abruptly 
got out nf the derk-chaif, ex- 
tending his hand to her. 

Hr p I a y r d cards that 
evening, while Marjorie 
watched thr movie. She then 
darned with a sheepish boy of 
twenty travelling with hi* 
mother, who had been moon- 
[nfi ai hrr ull thr voyage, but 
had urvcr worked up thr 
i uuraKje to approai h hrr It 
occurred to her that at thi* 
boy's age George Drobcs had 
been a tuwrring adult to her. 
Twenty, in a man, now wan 
clumsy adolrsrcnre 

Eden garnered her up at 
midnight, and they went to the 
Verandah Orill. Hr was in 
remarkably high spirits: they 
danced, and thru walked the 
drfki lalking, until three 

The nrxt day was edged 
with nold. The wa was deep 



There was a testive gold- let- 
tered menu for the Ciiptain't 
tjioner, and tfie tablrs were full 
of fresh Flowers. Eden, as he 
munilv did. ordered a vreriahlr 
i.ilad. while Marjarir t itr a 
lumptuoLLS dinner 

l^ater in the bar *he said. 
"Well. I Ktii'ip vou make up for 
it with bquor." He was down- 
ing a fourth double brandy, 
ihowing as usual no cfifecl b>e> 
^idrs a vlik>luly wArrner tone 
when he talked. 

She drank i^uitr a bit her- 
self, but ''he didn't remember 
much about thr dancimr evcrpt 
that it wa) heavenly. Around 
one n'clork m the mondftfl tht-y 
were on thr boat deck, under 
,i hic,h b1uL*'Whilr iihhiii which 
rocked dowly from one side of 
ibe ndos*al hinneh lo ihr 

oLhrr. The Mnwrr-scetit of the 
cold brrrw had becomr 
i ■"■!..;■ i ■ i There wlu a number 

<»f di.idowv Coupli i tr.inkh 
necking here and there. 

"Will vou look at .ill the 
imoochers*''' Marjorie said. 
'VVr'rr- a pair of old fuddv- 
duds." 

"I don't know I tlnuk 
there's aomcdhinf; hugely 
rnmiral about nil thesr double 
li itlowi. ' Eden said. "Blob 
after blub after blob. Each 
double blob quite sure that 
they're doing something they 
rrollv want to do. When 
they're all beiiui lhavrd tv 
body rhemirFili Through a mind- 
lr» merhanhnl pTOees* Doni 
yoti atrree it's funny?" 

"Not at all," Marjorie tnid 
"In fact, at the moment you 
sound a little like a nophomnre 
at ,i dance without a date." 

Edrn bunt into wuch a roar 



of laughter that tcvctai ol i hi- 
dr.'uhlr ihad^w* near thrni div- 
ided and straiehtrard up. "If 
I were ten yearn younger and 

■ n atis kind nf mental shape,' 
In vitd, '\ would uivr Noel 
Airman a run for hut money, 
i ■ i stay up till dawn and get 
ill f-d-rvrd and pallid and 
stewed, shall we/'* 

"Sure. " Marjojie said. 
Aren't the bars all closed'" 

"'Step this way. 1 

Hilda, the blonde, and Tha- 
ler were coming up thr ttair- 
wav io tbe bout deck as they 
rattle down. Eden stepped aside 
ni [ft thf iwu irennnns pass in 

■ ib'iue It was au awkw.ird 
moment. At the door of hi* 
cabin Edrn hc-maied. rrarhim: 
in his pocket for the key, and 
looked tlmnghrful. 

'*! has-e a sudden positive 
uicninrv ih.n I didn't Iwk this 
door," lie Turned ihr knob 
jod ttir door opened. His glance 
at hrr wai sharp and worried. 
*t always have had a luiridal 
absenl-mjndedrii.'Sii. No dnubt 
all fhe crown jewels are miss- 
ing. Well, come in." 

Hr |m>kerj around the room 
rcstlrssly. but it was all in 
order, the lied lurnrd down, a 
Mnch- pink reading-lnmp lit at 
!!■■- hedtide. "How do vou tike 
brandy and tap wuter^" 

"'My favorite drink." 

He snapped on his short-wave 
Ihortabie radio. .\fier a nio- 
tnt-ttt of humming thr loud- 

■ |wa.kcr came to life with the 
-houting of a hanh. ttroog. 
hystrriral voire in (irnniin. 
Mike turned the sound down. 
Ihr vu ice, harking and scream- 
ing, wai interrupted by inshi- 

nm« crowd roars. Marjorie 
'I 'Wh,it\ that'" 
'What do you think?" 
Ilitlrrr 
"Hitler " 

" Two o'clock in the morn- 
um:*' 1 

"It's a rrenrd." 

Marjorie regarded the radio 
with wide eyes, linteniuu to the 
voire. She couldn't quite be- 
lieve she was hrannfc it. "Turn 
it off." 

•*CUdly. ,, 

He kept looking around the 
room as he mixed the drinks 
lie went io the dirlf i»f book* 
Over by the desk and stared at 
thrm: opened the desk drawers 
one by one, and leafrd throuidi 
papers and folders. The ftrtcji 
of hi* fare became iharp and 
deep. " M ,ir joTi r. 1 ' m pfC ity 
tired, after all. Let's call it a 
night, shab" we?" 

"Throwins; nie out? Can't 
I finish my drink?" 

"Take it with you. Take the 
bottle-" 

"Catch me walking through 
the ship with a bottle of 
brandy! No thanks^ — " 

He slammed the drawer shut 
so hard that books piled on the 
desk tumbled to the deck, ipil- 
ling little pap^f* from among 
their leaves. The papers rolled 
on the drck h tmling like shnv- 
fan, A Stream nf bitter obscen- 
itv hurst fiom his lips as he 
scooped at books and papers 
with both hands, dropping to 
his knees. 

Marjorie put down hrj drink 
arid stood, diocked and terri- 
fied, staring at bitn. In a few 
moments he sat in the chair 
again, the hook* and papers 
hrlter-*keltcr in his lap. and 
returned her stare. His lace 
had ^ greenish casi. his eyes 
were white-rimmed, his scar 
looked like a fresh purple (cash. 
.Shr came u» him hesitantly, 
and touched his fa*:r. "Mike, 
what's the matter?" 

He siood and, one after an- 
other, hurled the books across 
the room at the door. He 
MunR hhnself on the bed lace 
down, burying hit face in the 
pillow Maiunir realised in 
amazement that nhe was hear- 
ing *li!!rd rc reams. His body 
wiiihrd She had to supprru 
a wild impuUc to lauv,h il ic 
sipht was as ridiculous u it 
was dreadful Shr thought of 
Fleeing from the room, but she 
couldn't 

"Mike! Mike!" He did not 



jrsiwer but in a minute oi »*• 
he became still. He rolled over 
and tat up thro, his eyes 
: Hr staggerrd to die 

tMthroom. and she saw him 
take i\ hypodermic needle from 
a Mark rase before he convul- 
sively kirkrd shut the door. 

She threw the l>randv and 
water into an empty p-iichrr. 
poured straight hrandv. and 
gulped it. Sinking into an 
.inmhair ihr lit ,i iniarcit- 
jnd waited, hrr body racked bv 
mi orrasiaimf shiver. 

It sremrd a long lime before 
he came out. though the cigar- 
cue was only half-5mnked. He 
looked lietmr, but still fearfnllv 
pale. 1 lr wu-i in his shirt 
sleeves, and hr had taken off 
the black iir and still collar, so 
that he looked h^lf utidressed. 
He dtook his head ai her and 
smiled wretchedly. From the 
shell of medicine* neat ibe bed 
hr took down a bottle uf dark 
brown i a|nulrc. He peered at 
her face for several seconds, 
holding the buttle in a waver- 
ing hand. 

"Well, I was meaning to talk 
to you anyway." Hr look two 
ca psul es. slippi ng i nto a mar- 
oon dressing-gown that lav on 
die bed. lit a cigar, poured 
brandy for htmsrlf. and settled 
in a chair oppusi tc her . In 
that small space of time he re- 
covered astuundingly, Color 
rrtumrd to his face : the bond 
ihnt held thr crc.-ir was itrady 
ind the rincrrs of the othrr 
fiond lay relaxed on the arm 
of ihe chair, not drumming, 
and nut trrinUmg in the least. 

He said. "I've probably 
shocked you out of a years 
growth." and hu lone was 
pleasant and even. 

"I'm a lii tie cuncrrned for 
vou " Marjorie -and, can't 
kelp that. Fm afraid—" 

"I'm not a drug addict. Mar- 
jorie. I've learned to live widi 
a prettv unstable nervous sy»- 
tttoi, that's all " 

Tlim quilt calmly, he began 
to talk about drug plants and 
their properties, his vt>icr go- 
,iiL- <m and on until Marjorie 
In '-'.hi to feel drowsy. 

What happened next she was 
never imitr *urr when shr 
opened her ryes the porthole 
ihowed bluish-grey, jod die wa* 
lying on a bed. Nidi in her 
evening dress, covered by her 
camel's hair coat and bv j light 
in ilt Eden sat in an arm- 
chair beside her. readme bv 
lamplight, freshly shaved, and 
dressed in the grey tweed suit 
hr had worn on the first dav 
of the voyage. 

She tat up. exclaiming. Eden 
toltl hrr shr had staggered' to 
thr bed, muttering ihat ihr 
wtiuld Ik- morr comfortable 
lying down, and had lall.n 
asleep in thirty seconds. 

"X hadn't the heart to wake 
you ; it was only a couple uf 
hours to dawn, anyway. We 
ought to be able to see land 
now. How about coming top- 
side ?" 

She said Millcnly. blinking 
and yawning. "| don't know 
which i\ more thnroughK ruined 

my dress or my reputation 
How muld you let me Slav 
here? You're a cad, that * 
what !"' 

Rut ihe accepted a fresh 
toothbrush from him. washed 
her face, and put hcrsell to 
rights They went up on the 
boat deck, and she noted with 
relief that there were several 
weary-looking couples still in 
evening dress here and there 
on the ship. 

Tired and sleepy as shr was, 
the first glimpse of the F nnt 
Urreiiith hump on the honsron 
dead ahead of the ship sent - 
wave of pleasure and wonder 
through her She caught ai 
Edrn'i arm. "Thai's it?" 

"That's it." he said "Thr 
Old World. You're looking at 
Franre. Over the hori/on is 
Paris and the Eiffel Tower, 
and. of course, Noel Airman " 

7^0 be concluded 



Prated &v Cimor*** punting 
LiniiLrd fur itie Pabiiij.fr Cun. 
iitdilvd Prex, umlim. 

rmilvrtsfjh Sf-reat BvrfneT 
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DEBBIE MAKES MINCE PIES 



• Debbie, our teenage chef, makes 
delirious mince pies for New Year fes- 
tivities, and shows how to serve ibeni 
with a traditional touch of tartan. 




FEEL I tmall pineapple, -lice, and tand amide until 4 eup 
juice can hr drained o0. Chap finely and mix wnth Hfc. 
etrch currantM, chapped ruiwius, and *uttann* ; add ifb. 
finely minfrrf iui, f MljKMh numi^ and ipiee. 





CVT 2 peeled and 
cored apple* imta 
dice mud mix with 
the fruit. Add a 
pinch Malt and 
shredded peel. €om- 
binir $ emp pineapple 
Jmiee and li cap* 
s*K,ar. bring tiofly 
ta the boit% Mimmer 3 
or 4 minute*. 



Wi hi IU 4 or s 
tftbli* » jtiMin a brandy 
and add ta the fruit 
mixture with the 
rooted pineapple 
ryrmp. Vrepate the 
K rated rind and 
juice of I medium 
lemon and »tir into 
the fruit. Bottle, 

MtOCe in rnryi place. 




MAKE m quantity af plain pastry, rati out thinly. Cut 
half the pa*lry into circle* laxme vnauth in pce*§ inta 
pmttj-tint, mnd line tint at illumtrmted nbew. Clui an «-.;»■«/ 
number uf mnxmUer esrrle* for the lops. iPa not &rea»* tin: 



The AuKtKAiAAtt Women \ Wrexlt - Deocmhri 28. Wi^ 



National Library of Australia 



FILL emch pmUry-Un*4 p.tly.rin •rilh a tpaanfnl af thr 
fruit miner, titu.h ej t ri ol paltry milk milk or water. 
Miner may b* UfJ 24 hamrt after tutting, but it im Ken 
made taut iwli aheati otitt tltirrd In a co**i piaee. 



PLACE patiry-UrpM an. pre** tightly into patitinn m4ih tip 
af a IMUfMon. Cut a .1,1 in lop of rvk. Brluh toot mith 
mtler. babe in a hot .„■<-„ 15 ta 21) minntrt. Li/t an in 
"ik. ,,,„!,■, When roU, Aim tightly with Irian «MS«r. 
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your hair 
and make if silkier, softer 
and so easv to manage . . . 




v i 



Culinated Coconut Oil Foam Shampoo cleanses 
deJightfolly, nnses out easily and leaves : lie hair 
brilliant, silken-soft and shining . carrying oil 
every bit of excess oilmen, dust, dirt and dandruff 
Avoid shampoos containing harsh detergents which 
drv the scnlp and make the hair hritlle. Colinulcd 
«»» Foam Shampoo contains no deter- 

gents whatever Price: 3/6 




COLIN ATED 



Coconut 



til /Si**»t 

SHAMPOO 



KEEP HAIR IN PLACE 

Vclrnol kct]|H ihc ith»i unruly hair m place alt 
it^y without looking siilT or :t<mw. Your perm? 
ami homc-MTis will Um tufrgcr when you "dximp- 
sct" w.lh Vclmol. Vclmol is a ionic as well u a 
hairdnc's'iin.c — pfevirnii: dandruff, loo. Give your 
(i.ni ihiit w jll-t!it*omcij look utnh Vclmol. Price: 
JVa 3 b*nilc tt jhv chcini*i or (tore, 

VELMOL 

THE WORLD'S BEST HAIR.DRESSING 




1 




f$we$4 Sue 

Florvita 

mtf m it! 



Mumu V-cep 1 . Cut Hrtwej's LrtshcT <\ny\ lunger 
No more old fashioned burning. spEming or 
A crushing *iemN. cl.ar.Rinn water daily, or plunging^ 
r>J L^Mcms into hot water, Florvita is the ideal pick- 
» I rnc-V-p lor hnase-tiretl flower* because it nourishes 
/ U \ them .nul nrcvcntv ihem wilting and hiding. Cut h 
^\ /~*f\avttrs retain ihvir "fresh from ihc garden" 
\J fragrance longer, too. 

Easy to use I 

Simply *tdd Rrjrviia to ihc water — n doe* lite 
job in one easy action. And with Klcrvita there's 
no need 10 change flower wuier daily. Florviio 
keen* water 1'nr.h and iweet-unellmK while -terns 
remain clean and tirm. Nasty smelling residue 
and slime cannol form. 




FLORVITA 

i obtainable from your chemist. 
More, seednuin or florist. 



0% 




Florvita, truly, it a flower'* best friend 



Prize recipe 

Chicken and olive loaf wins this week's 
recipe prize of £5 in our popular contest. 

SMALL quantity of snx k. Add salt and 



poultry from Christmas 
or New Year dinnrr will go 
further if it is made into a 
jellied salad Loaf. 

Diced cold veal ur pork or 
ham may be used to add to 
the chicken. 

All spoon measurements arc 
level. 

CJIICKJLN AND OLIVE 
LOAF 

Two tablespoons gelatine, { 
cap cold water, 3 cups chicken 
slock, i teaspoon salt, I table- 
spoon lemon juice, I -3rd cup 
sliced stuffed olives, J cup 
diced ham, 1-,'ird cup cooked 
preen peas, I -3rd cup shred- 
ded alinoods, 1 cap diced 
celery, 2 cups diced cooked 
chicken. 

Soften gelatine ill cold 
water and dissolve in hot 



salt and lemon 
juice. Chill until just begin- 
ning to thicken. Fold ill 
olives, ham, peas, .ilmncuts. 
celery, and t hu-ken, pour into 
loal-titi, and chill until firm. 
Unmould and serve on a bed 
of lettuce. Garnish with other 
3alad ingredients. Serve miy- 
•nuaisc sejiaralely. 

First prize nl C5 lo Mrs. C 
Koornian, 33 llawtham Si., 
New Farm, Brisbane. 

Good home-tested recipes, 
containing readily available 
loudstutfs, ate eligible fm this 
com petition. 

Write or type recipes on 
one side of the paper ottlv. li »i 
ingredients in the order 
needed, use level spoon mea- 
surements. 

Address lo Recipe Contest, 
llox 4088, G.P.O.. Sydney. 




Tl.RKEY LEGS are itvlicioui tri-cei told wiln frnrroui 
•litis uf Huwning, hoi rrgrtabie*. a raj jctiird cmnbrrrj 
taacr. The <rg< ore e«ixeJ from the roan bird. 

FAMILY DISH 



\y appetising fish pie, with 
a uusts brcatkiiuiib top- 
ping, is this week's family 
liisri. It costs 4/9 and serves 
four. 



Tony's luxury dish 

Cole de Veau Cleopatra 



"Tbie veal dish is dtdiciuus," 
^avs Tonv, of siyilnev's Coltmy 
Club. 

For 6 persons you will need: 
Six seal cutlets, 1 cup chopped white 
onion, -1 lahlcsponos butler, 2 cups milk, 
l,lh. mushrooms, i eup erearu. i cup 
grated cheese, J eup flour, 3 egg-yolks, 
1 cup brandy, pinch nutmeg, pinch cay- 
enne pepper, salt and pepper to laste. 

Cook the chopped onions slowly with 
the butter until gold™ brown and soft. 
Do not burn; add the finnr and stir well. 
Pour in the milk, season -with salt, 
pepper, cayenne, and nutmeg. Allow to 
simmer fnr about 20 minutes. Remove 
from fire and add egg-yolks: mix well. 
Pass through a tine sieve and keep warm. 



Itrcwn the veal un both sides with some 
butter in a large frying-pan. Then lower 
(lie heal and cook on n very medium 
llame unlil done; remove lo a hot silver 
pl.-itier. Add the mushrooms to die juices 
in the trying-pan and allow lo cook 
frrim 5 H 7 miuutes. Remove the mush- 
rooms and keep hot. 

Ptiur the brandy inlo the frying-pan. 
rthfHog well. Then add the white sauce 
and the cream. Allow to reduce to i.ord 
of ibe original quantity. Season to taste. 
Then add the mushrooms and pour the 
sauce on top of the veal cutlets, Sprinfclc 
over with grated panuesan cheese and 
place under the griller lo brown. Serve 
very hot. I'cas or beans may be served 
with this dish. 



FISH PIF. WITH CRLISTY 
TOPPING 

Two caps cooked flaked 
fish labour lib. smoked ur 
crash 1, 14 cups medium-thick- 
ness white sauce, 2 table- 
spoons chopped cooked celery. 
2 or 3 dessertspoons chopped 
parboiled red pepper 1; option- 
al I, 1 hard-boiled egg, good 
squeeze lemon juice., sail and 
cayenne pepper In laste, i\ 
cups soft breadcrumbs, 1 egg- 
yolk, 1 dessertspoon butler or 
substitute. 

Remove bones and any 
skin from cooked flaked fish, 
add to white sauce with cel- 
ery, red pepper, chopped hard- 
iHiiled egg, and lemon juice. 
T<ild in lightly until evenly 
mixed. Ilavoring to taste with 
salt and cayenne. Fill into 
a greased ovenware dish. 
Moisten breadcrumbs with 
tieaten egg-yolk, season lightly 
with salt and cayenne, and 
spread over Gsh mixture. Itet 
wiih butter or substitute and 
bake tn moderate osen 25 to 
.10 minutes. Serve hot, gar- 
nished with parsley sprigs .mil 
lemon wedges. 



.IrcftUert'* 



Plasties for home-building 



Ry Sydney Architect 
'W. J. WrMujToy 

Frequent mention of plasties 
us the buihliufs material of the 
future prompted John Turner 
(the name it* mine) to ask me 
what would be their likely 
effeet on building; design. 

WITH the present rate of de- 
velopment of this material it 
B likely that the method or building 
homes and their appearance could 
undergo some radical changes in the 
next few years," I said. 

'*I suppose the architect 
dreimu about a strong, durable 
material that requires no 
maintenance, *' he said. 

"Present trends suggest the 
possibility of this in the near 
future. 

"We have already seen the 
successful application of plas- 
tics as wall sheeiing, lable- 
to-ps, floor tiles, floor covering, 
and furniture upholstery." 

"Do venj believe lhat they 
have any application on the 
outside of a building? Could 
they ultimately replace con- 
ventional' materials such as 
brick and timber?" 

"The application of plastic 
in a spray form could eventu- 
ally lead to this. 

"Many existing rhrap ma- 
terials which are not com- 
pletely impervious to moisture 




could be used externally with 
very good, long-lasting results 
if treated with a waterproof 
membrane of plastic," 

"That might suggest that if 
rnlnr seere incorporated in this 
membrane continual painting 
would nci longer be necessary," 
Mr. Turner said hojiefully. 

"Thar might be wishful 
thinking at this stage, hut I 
believe that eventually surh a 
plastic will be perfected," I 
said. 

"Many good building ma- 
terials which at present are 
spoiled tn some extent by the 
need for cover battens at the 
joints would be vastly im- 
proved by the application of a 
water|irtiol plastir membrane. 

"This membrane would 
make the joints invisiblr and 
allow expansion and contrar- 



CLF..4R PLASTIC PANELS in the .ky light open rfUa modem 
Inunnf.rnmn to nun and tighl and Rice the treiini 0/ extra 
mpace. Thir it arte of many hoinr-fiuitdTing use* 0/ the 
vr owing nunter of new at allies. 



"Apart from furniture cover- 
ing, which nan already proved 
successful, I have heard re- 
(wis of a further development 
in this field. Plastic sprayed 
directly on to a chair frame 
builds up into a soft, sponge- 
like upholstery that is very 
durable and comfartahle." 

"The application of plastic 
seems unlimited," said Mr- 
Turner. "It does look as 
though the house of the future 
could he quite different from 
what we accept today." 



tion without any unsightly 
cover battens." 

"The same idea could apply 
to roofs, I suppose," said Mr. 
Turner. 

"ft would solve the prob- 
lem of permanently water- 
proofing roofs and would make 
the flai roof more popular 
lhan it is at present. 

'"Clear [nasties sprayed on 
lo an open mesh would intro- 
duce the possibility of a com- 
pletely sun-filled room. Sky- 
lights in other parts of the 
bouse in this material could 
become more popular. 11 

"Furniture design, too, 
would be affected, wouldn't 
it?" asked Mr. Turner. 
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BEGINNER'S PATTERN 
F3S5ft — i Brit;innrr'i paitrm fur jn 
rAiy-ti wiuif matron' ■ petticoat ilip 
Sitr* 3ft 10 44in. busL Rrquire* 
36m. material Hnd 4yili. |in. 
l«cr cosine Price 2/6. 



PATTERNS 
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Mmi'II tkorocfahlu emoq 
foese W • ftUM? 



"PELICIOOS FISH ! 




HERRINGS 

1H TOMATO SAUCE 




QUICK, TASTY MEAL - J DEAL 
FOR XHAS CAMPS & PICNICS 

Dalidou*. choicest -of j II MORTON 
Herring* — don't bo without tham 
OVtr Chriflma*- Such a quick mnl — 
such in FHf wav to plane. But make 
tun you gat, INSIST on getting. 
MORTON Herring*, btuvu they have 
a mtful, WONDERFUL flavour no 
other hamrvg or fith can match. If* 
natural . . . MORTON Marring* an all 
PfRfECT tpecimen* — big, plump. 
fUvourtom* Rth feitrdtoutly wlerted 
from the belt North Saa taltha* and 
orepared in tfwrkm Brfrivh cannerie*, 
Atlt for MORTON Herring* - thaw am 
othar brand*, but ohf what a diffarence. 



AVAILABLE AT ALL GROCERS AND DELICATESSENS 



Choice fi$rr ■ 
and so 



SI AVE NOT 
OR COLD 



MANDRAKE: Master magician, 
with 

LOTHAR: His «rianl Nubian 
lervanl, and 

PRINCESS NARDA: Escape 
Lrora the native village where 
they were to be saeTifi.red to 
ihr Flower (rod and ride to 
ihr bcaeh where rhv Ocean 



Wind awaits them. .Swim- 
min^ i!s. it horse* out to the 
ship, Ihrj are pursued b7 
an(*ry natives. GesturinR 
hypnotically. Mandrake 
teems to create a pant water- 
spout and the natives flee. The 
Ocean Wind sets sail. NOW 
R£AD ON: 
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\ 15 taints for 3© 



QUICK UT WITH CUMLTfET 
Olv» YOUR tsir Hew 
atlkr loveliness and 
save pounds on your 
bair-do's. 

dot a tube or Con- 
centrated Carl ypet — 
squeeze CiHypef into 
x pint milk bottle of 
inn water — shake til] 
mixed — dot you nave 
a pint of the best, 
ni&st fragrant, quickset 
lotion you've ever uaod. 
Get concentrated 
CaHrp*' far V6 from 
your catmint or xtora. 

CHPICItltT with CtlHirPET 

CN.I 



UPSET 

Stomach 
Heartburn 

YOU NEED 

Hardy's 

INDIGESTION POWDER 

1,0(10 ami lob It In tablet iMm) 

Proved over years 
in fhoujonds of cases 
HO DIET1N& NECESSARY 



Her husband 
loves the 
new woman! 

Nor long .ifjn aire nearly" Urd 
good-bye ic happy maertetf 
i.fr Nagging pakn» in icq? 
hlpi ind ■'/■nts rn.ittn her ri*n 

table . : f.n,. ,.!v tiecd. 
was ia dcpTKirtl inn nervy 
»h.c ii.i-.i ' tif.i her family 4"d 
worried liri nu*ba nd. She 
timid not i!l> tif.r hmnrw^h 

fell unequal to going out or 
merlmg people. Rheumatic 
pains were taking terrible toll 
and adding yf jr * to Mr agr 
and loOWa. Luckily, a good 
friend advised hti tn try Dr, 
Machf nzip't Mrnlhnid*. The 
result marvcllDUk* The 

continual pain, thai were 
■afjplno her health and 
tlrfnqtli dliappe JrJifl with the 
Manthoid treatment. Men. 
Ihoidt helped her to .1 new 

loif at life, a freah reeling of 
youthful energy Her huutc 

i» a« bright at a new pin. 
■he's, the centre of a happy 
family. »he can gn placet with 
hrr huiband She'* a new 
woman — and hrr huuband 
lovea It. 

ff you. ar you ft, itiffcr from 
any of the rh^umaiu group 
of complaints, dart the 
Menthoid treatment to- day 
Menthcoda, with helpful dl«1 
chart, .irr ? ij and A! • *svery. 
wrier* 



Whv you should 




Stai sweet 

Stay *' V" an * ** 

Staisweet 

Tlx Diedtnil ye« «■ ,r "' 

Staisweet 
•»»»»•»» 

lire AtiwrnAi Ian Wnm«'< Wehhi.t 



"AMANDA." — Slccvrl™. ronivitoc trum» dre« diatJgmd with 
ujuareKrut rjeckhnr and iront-butumr-d fastening. Thr material 
piqur. 

Hrady in Wear: Si**-* 32 and 34in bust 64 '6 
Pojtlmr and revitlralinn 5 • extra 

Cut Out Only: Sties 32 and Min. bum 44,'b, 36 and 38m. hus 
Pmtatre and retrhtrntinn 3/- extra 

"MONICA."— Prettily jtvlrd nkiri 
ia poliahrd cotton is obtainable ill 
blue, pmk. str.-iwherrv telly 
and miiie-nlur 

Ready to Viw. Sinei 24. 26, 20. 
and 31)in. waist 49/1 1. Po»l.iu. and 

in ntion 2/6 extra 
Cut Out Only: Stan 24. 2b. 
2B, and 30in warn 34/6, 
P(«tai;>- ,1ml r< siitratiiin 2'li 
cxtta. 




'HOLLY." — CooJ. sleeve- 
Irsi, low nn krd nipniiiri 
blfium- '.i. :■■■.!<>■. :-.r .i poplin. 
Thr color choice inrludrt black 
tmng.blui'- krlly. ur^rn. una 



Ready tu Wear: Si7e» K and 
bun 38/6: 36 and IBin 
39/11. PoMJier and 
I /6 extra. 



bull 
registration 



fiul Out Only: Si*c» 32 ami 34... 
butt 28/11 Ponaor anil i cgnHM tioil 



balM 
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Meet Jt>> {"Ginger". Mill-hell , . . ike lin> JaVvcar- 
"i'i tomboy whit captivated Australian iKeaire audi- 
etWeCf in Lbt pirpular pla>. "Timr Our For Ginger". 

These tlayia, Tn--n ■ Dev« a 
tlall nHrmr.ni fur Joy — nhr 
lu<- n^iLi.n ill .mi i i.-s^-'n- 
■ Handles all Ibc fierrr 
; mi j I work Ln hti fnLhrr't 
real etutr lnininr^i . . . and 
-till niajULgrt. n» eniov ink o1 
lawwi i litliii 



lay Mitchell ttaiti hrr Imsv 
■i»>> with Vc^rmiCr uo ■ 
ior IwnkLurJ. "Vrfcrraitt* i* 
•\r:v pi- and I knutt il , 



■mr- preci4'tir mIjuiiiiii 
tLT«-r\ Irr-rtaitr-T TM H <''l- v,ldJUl!l 

rich Vearmjir — Lhr richrH 
known natural source oi the 
threr vilatniEi" our fuxhe* 
eannoi ■;>>:■ un . . Vitjiniir. 
Bi for healthy nmev Vji» 
ntin riVf lor iirtu ixxlr lUnue 
ami Ninnn f<ir ciear skin anrj 

HIMkI dicrtMitHL. 

r'i>r vilalit)i. enjoy Veaemite 
ever. tin*. Made In Kralt. 
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Lift -out, Hang -up 




fa 1956 



To remove your Mastcrcraft Calendar for hanging, spread this magazine 
Hal on a table with the Calendar open at the centre. 
With a knife. | arc-fully turn back each staple until it points upwards. Lift 

out the Calendar, and fold it inside out. Then' punch holes where indicated 
thread a piece of ribbon through both papers and tie at the back. 
Your 1956 Masterrraft Calendar is now ready to hang. 
Should you desire to frame the individual picture, an extra Calendar 
will be. sent you gladly on request, just write and ask 
MaMerrraft Chocolates, 42 Cooper St., Sydney. 
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IM A S T E R C» A f T 





There was a crooked nun 

Who walked a crooked mile 
To eac his Peanut Toffee 

Wuh a happv, crooked smile 




ASKFORMASTZtt&m 
BY NAME — 

it's wopth rr/ 
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sun mon tuts wed mi m ui ' 
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Sec -Saw Margery Daw, 

Jacky shall have a New Master. 
Mastercraft Scorched Peanut Bar 

Helps him work the faster. 



SOU MON TUB WES THU HI SAT 
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